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-  AUTHOR's PREFACE. 


| 
1 NOW venture on a more sublime subject 
than has hitherto employed my pen, from a 
desire of knowing whether my abilities will 
bear a farther trial. This is a curiosity which 
ought to influence every man. The public 
are too apt to discourage a young poet who . 
has succeeded in one branch of poetry, and are 
for confining him to that only in which he has 
been once successful, as his ne plus ultra; as if 
that alone was the very thing in which he 
could shew the whole Strength of his genius, 
when, perhaps, some external circumstance, or 
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a mere accident, rather than any particular 


impulse, determined his choice. 


Though a poet who attempts the sublimer 
parts of poetry were not entitled to regard 


from the public, he would find himself amply 


; 
1 
| 


rewarded in the happy execution of his volun- 
tary task. To revolve a vast variety of things ; 

to trace the motives of actions to their original 
Source; to draw characters, and, thro' intri- 
cate Gccurrences, gradually to open interesting 
events, is attended with a thousand pleasures. 7 
NATURE is to him an inexhaustible magazine, 
whence true genius collects every material that 
can embellish his favourite object: then is the 
whole mind in action, and talents are awaken'd 

a which would very probably have otherwise 

: lain dormant and unknown. 


But it will be said, at this rate we shall 
have nothing to read but epic poems and tra- 
gedies. They who are apprehensive of such a 
misfortune should know, that when I say such 
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compositions will give greater and more vari- 
ous pleasures than little pieces to the poet, I 
mean, it will also be the same with the reader. 

However, few have leisure or inclination for bps. 
large performances: most men are taken up 
with occupations of a different nature: many 
will chuse to pay their addresses to a less coy 
mistress than the epic muse; and I dare pro- 
phecy we shall never be without master-pieces 
in every branch of poetry. Far be ut from 
me to depreciate the light and sportive works 
of fancy; for though I wish for more HOMER'S, 
J yet think zs0y and ANACREON cannot be 


too much admired. 


Some will be astonished, and others of- 
tended, that I have taken for my subject a 
Scripture history. The latter, I will suppose, 
are somewhat advanc'd in years, and have, by 
being immers'd in business, and the arduous 
task of growing rich, been prevented from 
looking into new books: these have a zeal for 


the honour of their religion, and retain all the 
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prejudices they imbib'd in their youth against 


poetry, having drawn their knowledge of that 


divine art from specimens which, a very few 


excepted, were neither worthy to be known or 
valued. A poet, in the times of their youth, 
was esteemed, even by sensible GERMANS, only 
as a droll fellow, a kind of buffoon. But to 
those who have perused the BIBLE with 80 
little sense of its beauties, as to make a sin of 


this undertaking, I have nothing to say ; they 


must be void of taste; and to reason with them 


would be as ridiculous as to carry a lantern 
before the blind. It is to those who are capa- 
ble of reflection I would now address myself. 
1 would wish these to observe, that the works 
which made poets be consider'd in a con- 
temptible light, were wrote in an age when 
poetry was in its wretched declension, and far 


from its original and genuine dignity. It has 


always been in the retinue of religion, and is 


of no small service to it, being the most ener- 
getic method of conveying sentiments of virtue 
and devotion. It affords a noble delight to 
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the understanding; it improves the heart, and 
excites to whatever is becoming and praise- 
worthy. But to answer these salutary pur- 
poses, even when it relaxes and sports, its wit 
must be decent and pure, and have a tendency 
to create a contempt for ribaldry and profane- 
ness. Poetry of the loose kind I despise and 


detest from my very soul. 


Under the conduct of prudence, virtue, and 
good manners, poetry may be allowed to take 
its subject from the great truths of our holy 
religion. What can be more proper for the 
exercise of genius than the sacred history? As 
CHRISTIANS, we assent to its truth; as CHRIS“ 
TIANS, we are all equally concerned in its im- 
portant events. The poet, if he has the happy 
art of illustrating the characters he draws from 
divine history with what is probable and pleas- 
ing, and placing them in an instructive view, 
will have an opportunity of conveying, in- the 
clearest and most striking manner, the salutary 


influences of religion and piety into the hearts 
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of all classes of men, and will be read with 


pleasure by people in every situation. If this i 
be attempted by a head unequal to. the task, 
such compositions, I allow, may do more harm 


ed Hs > SE = » 
rr 
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than good: but is not this equally the case 
with all injudicious expositions ? f 

This liberty with the sacred history has been —_ 
used in all nations; and among us, even at the 1 
time of the REFORMATION, none took um- J 
brage at the dramatic pieces taken from the 4 
SCRIPTURES: these were publicly allowed, 4 
though their principal merit was the good in- ö 
tention of their authors, the poetry being far = 


from elegant. 


: But a new objector starts up, and cries —At 
this rate, the BIBLE will become a mere fable. 1 

I would ask him, if this has been the fate of | 

profane history? HOMER and VIRGIL took 

the subject of their poems from ancient his- 1 

tory; but who ever thought of adjusting those ö 

histories by their poems? or who ever, in 
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reading their works, imagin'd them to be his- 


torians, or consider'd them in any other light 


than as poets ! FI 


There is yet another numerous class of 


people to whom I must pay my court: these 


are they who are too excessively polite to re- 


lish heroes who have a sense of piety ; who 


talk of religion; who are serious, aud affect 


neither raillery nor wit. Characters drawn 


from those exhibited in the days of thinking, 


must make a ſtrange appearance to these sons 


of fashion. Such manners! Such conversation! 


To them my heroes will appear as odd crea- 


tures as those of HOMER did to the FRENCH, 


who were offended that they were not FRENCH - 
MEN. To these slaves of mode I would whis- 
per it as a secret, that, being myself young, 
and, like them, fond of applause, I will, in 
order to obtain their suffrages, which are of 
mighty importance to my happiness, give this 
subject a new dress. I will introduce an amo- 


rous intrigue; for what is an epic poem with- 
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viii THE AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 
out a love adventure? ABEL shall be a lan- 
guishing petit maitre; CAIN, a rough captain 1 
of the coss Acks; and nothing shall come from 4 
the lips of ADAM, that is not in character from 1 
an hoary FRENCHMAN, hackney'd in the ways 
of the world. 5 
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THE 


TRANSLATOR's PREFACE, 


THE work from which this is attempted is 


wrote by MR. GESSNER, of ZURICH, in sw'ñIis- 


SERLAND. The rapidity of the sale does ho- 


nour to the taste of the swiss and the GER- 


MANS, it having passed through three editions 


in one year. 


The subject is THE DEATH OF ABEL, which 


is the most remarkable event recorded 1 in the 


sacred history from the FALL to the DELUGE. 
The poet has had the art to interest us in the 
distresses of our first parents, and their imme- 
diate descendants, by the lively and affecting 
manner in which he manages the passions, 


and by the graces and truth he throws into his 
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paintings, while he describes the simple man- 
ners of the first inhabitants of the earth. 


All our author's works, of which this is the 
first that has been translated into ENGLISH, 
are wrote in a kind of loose poetry, unshackled 
by the tagging of rhymes, or counting of syl- 
lables. This method of writing seems per- 
fectly suited to the GERMAN language, and is 


of a middle species between verse and prose: 


it has the beauties of the first, with the ease of 


the last. It is not, however, peculiar to MR. 
GESSNER; for in this manner the great FENE- 
LON wrote his TELEMACHUs, of which the 
public have been favoured with an elegant 
translation by the able hand of DR. HawkEs- 


WORTH. 


Of this attempt I am not qualified to speak: 


were I to decry it, I should be deemed guilty 


of aftectation ; if sincere, I should be certainly 


arrogant and rude 1n offering it to the public ; 


and to praise it would be presumption. But 


I will venture to say, that I flatter myself my 
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copy has escaped any glaring deformity, though 
it may want many of the almost inimitable 
graces of the charming original. That painter 
must indeed be a dauber, who could make a 
disagreeable picture, while he attempted to 
copy a RAPHAEL or a TITIAN. Such as it is, 
] leave it to the candour of the reader, be- 
lieving that, notwithstanding the loud cry of 
universal depravity, no one will, without just 
cause, and in mere wantonness of cruelty, con- 


demn the assiduous efforts of a female pen. 


Printed by C. Whittingham. 
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THE 


DEATH OF ABEL. 


- 
- 


BOOK I. 


HencerorTH repose in silence, thou soft 
pipe; no more I render thee vocal, no more I chant 
the simple manners of the rustic swain. Fain would 
I raise my voice to bolder strains, and in harmonious 
lays rehearse the adventures of our primeval pa- 
rents, after their dreadful fall. Fain would I cele- 
brate him, who, sacrific'd by a brother's fury, his 
dust first mingled with the earth. Come thou noble 


enthusiasm, that warmest and fillest the mind of the 


rapt poet, who during the silent hours of the night, 
contemplates in the gloom of the thick grove, or 
at the side of a clear stream, glimmering with the 
moon's pale lamp; when seized by a divine trans- 
port, imagination takes her flight, and with bold 
wing traversing the region of created substances, pe- 
netrates into the distant empire of possibilities, dis- 
covering with clear view the marvellous that capti- 
vates, and the beautiful that enchants. Loaded 
with treasures, she returns to arrange and construct 
her various materials. Taught by reason to chuse 
B 
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and reject, she, with a wise ceconomy, admits only 
what forms harmonious relations. Delightful em- 
ployment! laudable constancy! I honour the bard 


who, to excite sentiments of virtue in the yielding 


heart, watches the nocturnal song of the grass- 
hopper, till the rising of the morning star. Poste- 


. rity will crown the urn of a poet who consecrates 


his talents to virtue and to innocence; his name 
shall not be forgot; his reputation shall bloom with 
unfading verdure, while the trophies of the proud 
conqueror shall moulder in the dust, and the superb 
mausoleum of the tyrant shall stand unknown in the 


midst of a desert, where human feet have made no 
path. Few, tis true, who have ventur'd on these 


noble subjects, have received from nature the gift of 
singing well; but the attempt is laudable: to it I 
consecrate all my moments of leisure, and all my 
Solitary walks. a 

The tranquil hours had just given avRoRA the 
tint of the rose, and dispell'd the vapours of night 
that had hover'd over the shadowy earth, while 
the sun, beginning to dart his first rays behind the 


black cedars of the 'mountains, ting'd with radiant 


purple the half enlightened clouds; when ABEL and 


his beloved THIRZA left their leafy couch, and re- 


paired to a neighbouring bower, composed of inter- 
woven jessamine and roses. The tenderest love 


and the purest virtue shone with the mildest beams 


in the fine blue eyes of THIRZA, and gave attrac- 
tive graces to the carnation of her cheeks: with 
her fair locks, waving in ringlets on her Snowy 
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& | THE DEATH OF ABEL. OO 
I neck, and hanging with @: becoming negligence 
4 down her back, added to the beauty of her fine 
1 and delicate form. Thus he walked by the side of 
| 1 ABEL, whose high forehead was shaded with ring - 
BY lets of the palest brown, reaching no-lower than his 
Y shoulders. An air of thought and reflection was 
bz agreeably mix'd with the sweet serenity of his 
i: looks, and he mov'd with the easy grace of an angel, 
L who, charg'd with the gracious behest of the usr 
| HIGH, becomes visible to the enraptur'd saint in an 
3 human form; but the veil he assumes is of such 
3 ravishing beauty, that thro' it Shines the angel: 
| THIRZ A, with a look of affection, and a tender 
1 smile, cried, O my love, now the birds awake, and 
F i begin to chant their morning song, let me hear the 
8 hymn you yesterday sung in these smiling pastures; 
Y let me also join in the rapturous employment of 
| : —_ *.,,  praising the Lox D. The melody of thy lips inspires 
9 my heart with an holy transport, and nothing can 
1 charm me more-than to hear thee utter, in proper 
i terms, the sensations I feel, but am unable to ex- 
. Press. ABEL, tenderly embracing her, replied, My 
1 lovely THIRZA, instantly I will grant thy request. 
b I no sooner read thy wishes in thine eyes, than, 
with a lover's haste, I strive to fulfil them. They 
then seated themselves in the fragrant bower, whose 
entrance was gilded by the morning sun, and ABEL 
thus began: | 
Retire, O sleep, from every BY Fy, ye FARE | 
ing dreams! Reason again resumes her throne ; again ö 
She illumines the mind, as the morning sun en- | 
- 
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lightens the fertile earth. We hail thee, resplen- 


dent sun, who dartest thy beams from behind the 


cedars; thy friendly rays give light and colour to 
re-animated nature, and AE A smiles with 
new- born graces. ä 


Retire, O sleep, from every eye! Fly, ye Aer 


ing dreams to the shades of night! Where are the 


Shades of night? They have fled to the caves of the 
rocks; they wait us in the thick grove; we shall 
find them there, and be refresh'd by their coolness 
during the sultry heat of noon. See where the 
new-born day first wakes the eagle; where on 
the glittering summits of the rocks, and the shin- 
ing sides of the mountains, the exhalations ascend 
and mix with the pure air of the morning, as the 
smoke of burnt-offerings arise from the altar. Thus 
nature celebrates the returning light, and pays 
to NATURE'S 60D the sacrifice of grateful praise. 
Praise him all things that exist! praise him whose 
wisdom and goodness produc'd and preserves all. 
Ye springing flowers exhale the sweets he gave you 


in his praise. Ye wing'd inhabitants of the grove, 


pour forth the warbling of your little throats to 
him who gave you voice and melody; while the 
majestic lion pays him honour with the terrors of 
his mouth, and the caverns of the rocks resound 
bis praise. Praise 60D, O my soul! praise 60D 
the creator and preserver! Let the voice of man 
reach thy throne, O Lox, before that of thy other 


creatures: in the grey twilight, at the dawn of 


morning, while the birds and beasts yet sleep, may 


_ — ee 
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my solitary song find acceptance, and invite the 
reviving creation to praise thee, the creator and 
preserver. How magnificent are thy works, O 
| 60D! wisdom and goodness are stamp'd on all. 
Wherever I turn mine eyes, I perceive the traces 
of thy bounty; each sense is transported, and con- 
veys their infinite beauties to my ravish'd mind. 
O cop, weak and frail as I am, fain would I at- 
tempt thy praise. What induc'd thee, MAKER 
OMNIPOTENT, forever happy in thyself, to call 
from nothing this gay creation? What induc'd 
thee, thou self- existent, to form man out of the 
dust, and to give him the breath of life? It was 
thine infinite goodness. Thou gavest him being, 
that thou mightest confer on him happiness. O 
smiling morn! in thee I see a lively image of the 
work of the great cREATOR; when the sun dis- 
perses the vapours of the earth, and drives night 
before his steps, all nature revives with renewed 
3 lustre. The ALMIOHTY spoke; darkness fled, and 
3 silence heard his voice: He commanded, and my- 
4 riads of living creatures emerg'd from the teeming 
earth, flutter'd in the air with variegated plumage, 
and render'd the astonish'd woods vocal with the 
praises of the beneficent cREATOR. Earth again 
hears the voice of her ALMIGHTY MAKER; the 
heaving clods rise in innumerable shapes, and burst 
into life and motion. The new form'd horse bounds 
o'er the verdant turf, and neighing shakes his mane: 
while the strong lion, impatient to free himself 
from the cumbrous earth, attempts his first roaring. 
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A hill teems with life; it moves, it bursts, and from 
it stalks the huge and unwieldy elephant. - These 
are thy works, O thou OMNIPOTENT! Each morn 
thou call'st thy creatures from sleep, the image of 
non- existence; they awake, surrounded by thy 
bounties, and join unanimous to chant thy praise. 


The time will come, when thy praise shall resound 


from every corner of the peopled earth; when thine 
altars shall blaze on every hill, and man shall cele- 


brate thy wond'rous Works from the rising to the 


Setting day. 
Thus sang ABEL, Seated by his beloved THIRZA. 
He ceas'd; yet she, fill'd with a divine transport, 


seem'd still to hear. At length encircling him in 


her snowy arms, while her eyes beam'd tenderness, 
she cried, O my love! the music of thy lips raises my 
mind to o. Thy endearing care not only protects 
my feeble body; but under thy direction my soul 
itself takes her flight; thou art her guide amidst 


the obscurity of doubt and darkness; thy wisdom 


dissipates the clouds, and turns her astonishment 
into devout ecstasy. How often have I, inspir'd by 
gratitude, rendered thanks to 60D MosT HIGH, for 
having created me for thee, and thee for me. O 
my love! unanimous in every wish, we were form'd 
to bless each other. - 

While she spoke, ne 3 diffus'd in- 
expressible graces on every word and every gesture. 
ABEL remained silent, but his soften'd look, while 
he snatch'd her to his bosom, and the tear just 
starting from his glist'ning eye, spoke unutterable 
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love. Thus happy was man, thus pure his delights. 
The fruitful: earth refresh'd and fitted him for ac- 
tion by her bounties. Contented with- necessa- 
ries, he asks of heaven only virtue and health. 
Luxury and discontent had not yet fill'd him with 
insatiable desires, which inventive of numberless 
wants, bury happiness under a load of splendid mi- 
series. An union of heart then form'd the nuptial 
tye. No fear of wasting penury, or the frown of a 
tyrannic parent; no low ambition; no want of lands 
or gold, then kept the soft maid from the fond bo- 
som of the youth she lov'd. These cares are thy 
gifts, O luxury! | 

ABEL and THIRZ A were still seated, when ADAM 
and Evk enter'd the bower. They had listen'd 
with delight to the song of ABEL, and had heard 
THIRZA vent the effusions of her fondness. They 
now tenderly embrac'd their children, while their 
hearts expanded with parental affection, and a 
lively joy glow'd on their cheeks. 

MAHALA, cAlIx's spouse, had follow'd the foot- 
steps of her mother, and had been witness of the 
happiness of her brother and sister. Her pure mind 
was free from envy; baleful passion! yet dejection 
sat on her countenance, a mild languor appear'd in 
her eyes, sorrow had faded the bloom once seen on 
her now pallid cheek. She had heard 1HIRZ A ex- 
press her gratitude to heaven for having been 
created for ABEL, and he for her. Their mutual 
tenderness forc'd tears from her eyes, and sighs from 
her pain'd bosom, while sad remembrance drew the 
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comparison between the two husbands, But soon 
she wip'd away the pearly drops, and with a grace- 


ful smile enter'd the bower, where, with cordial 


affection, she saluted her brother and sister. 

At the same time, Alx passing by the fragrant 
shade, had heard ABE L's melodious voice, and had 
beheld his delighted father tenderly embrace him. 


At this sight envy fix'd her envenom'd sting in his 


heart, and he, giving a furious look at the bower, 
cry'd, What signs of joy are here! What fond ca- 


resses! I too might sing, were my days like his, 


spent in idly reclining in the shade, while the flocks 


were sporting or cropping the green herbage: but 


Jam not made for singing. Rugged labour is my 
inheritance. Tho' I turn the glebe: tho' I break the 
stubborn earth, curst for my father's sin with bar- 
renness, yet my fatigues meet with no such fond 


' rewards: did my soft brother but toil like me, one 
day beneath the scorching sun, 'twould spoil his 


music; he'd trill no songs.— What, more embraces! 
how I hate this effeminate dalliance! but if that fair 
youth be pleas'd, no matter what I hate. 
Cain then with hasty step walk'd on. He had 
been overheard, and his discontent had filled the 
happy family in the bower with deep concern, 
MaAnraLa became still more pale, and dissolving in 
tears, sunk down by the side of THIRZ A; while Eve, 
reclining on her husband, lamented the obduracy of 
her first born. O my much-lov'd parents! cry'd 
ABEL, I will follow my unhappy brother, will em- 
brace him, and say whatever fraternal love can dic- 
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tate to engage his affection. T'll try every art of 
persuasion to make him forget his anger. I will not 
leave him till he promises to love me. I have 


search'd into the very bottom of my soul, to know 


by what means I may regain him, and find a way to 
his heart. Sometimes I have kindled his extin- 
guish'd love; but, alas! too soon the gloom returns, 
and sullen ſadness damps the sacred flame. 

With troubled look Ap AM answered; I myself, 


my beloved ABEL, will go to your brother. Reason 


and paternal love shall unite their force to combat 
his obduracy. He will not, surely, resist the autho- 
rity and tenderness of an afflicted father! O cain, 
c Alx, with what torturing cares dost thou fill my 
heart! The tumult of tyrannic passions has chased 
from thy soul every sentiment of benevolence and 
virtue. O sin! fatal sin! terrible is the desolation 
thou spreadest in the human breast. What gloomy 
presages torture my sad bosom, when I look thro” 
futurity, and behold thy ravages among my unhappy 
offspring! Thus spoke the father of mankind.— 
Grief sat heavy on his venerable brow. He left the 
bower, and with hasty steps sought his first-born. 


Cain beheld him coming, and ceasing from his 


labour, thus began: What means this sternness in 
my father's look? It was with no such air of se- 
verity thou cam'st to embrace my brother. Why 
do thine eyes reproach me? | 

Thou wouldst not, my son, have read reproach in 
mine eyes, returned ADAM, wert thou not conscious 


thou deserv'st it. Yes, Alx, thou deserv'st re- 
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proach, and thy offended father is come to Pn in 
all the bitterness of grief. 


Without any love, interrupted can, that sensa- 


tion is reserved for ABEL. 


With love also, resum'd Ap AM, heaven is my 
witness, I love thee with a father's fondness. These 
tears, these inquietudes and anxious cares that agi- 
tate me, and no less her who brought thee forth 
with pain, have their source in the most affectionate 


love. *Tis this tender love and concern for thy 
happiness, that casts a gloom over our days. Tis 


this love that causes the silence of the night to 
be interrupted by our sighs and lamentations. 0 


CAIN, CAIN! didst thou love us, it would be thy 


most earnest care to dry up our tears, and to dispel 


that cloud of grief which darkens our days and fills 


them with horror. Ah! if thou still retainest in 
thy breast any regard for the omniscient CREATOR, 
to whom the inmost recesses of thine heart are 
open: if the least spark of filial love to us, thy pa- 
rents, still remains in thy obdurate soul, I conjure 
thee by that regard and that love, to restore to us 
our lost peace: — Restore, O my son, our extin- 
guish'd joy. Nourish no longer against thy brother, 
against thy brother who loves thee with a sincere 
affection, this ruthless hatred. He longs to em- 


brace thee. Gladly would he clear from thy mind 


the tares of discontent with which it is over-run. 
O caix! thou wert my first-born, the beginning of 


my strength. When thine infant eyes open'd to 


the light, 1 beheld thee with all the father in my 
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heart. Wherefore, then, is thy soul disquieted? 
Why does envy dwell in thy bosom, because I re- 


joice too in thy brother? His refined and exalted 


piety drew from us tears of joy, and we, in the 
sweet transport, caress'd him. The angels who 


surround us, applaud every good action: the aL- 


MIGHTY himself looks down from heaven's high 
arch, and regards with complacency the grateful 
offerings of a thankful heart. Would'st thou change 
the invariable nature of beauty and goodness? This 


is not in our power; and if it were, caiNn, how 


must we be deprav'd before we could wish to with- 
Stand the noble joy, the tender, the exquisite feel- 


ings, that high-rais'd devotion and exalted virtue 


create in the enraptur'd soul? Darkness, storms, 
and the thunders of heaven, call forth no gentle 


smile on the human countenance; as little do the 


agitations of boisterous passions cause joy to Spring 


up in the human heart. 


| Cain sternly answered:—ls reproach then all I 
am to hear from a father's lips? If my face does not 
always wear a pleasing smile; if tears of tenderness 
do not follow each other down my cheek, am I for 
this to be branded with detestable vices? Born 
with more firmness, bold enterprizes and severe toils 
have ever been my choice. Nature has stampt on 
my forehead a manly gravity. I cannot weep or 
smile at every trifle. Does the tow'ring eagle coo 
like the timorous dove? 

Apa with majestic gravity return d. Thou de- 
ceivest thyself; thou harbourest in thy bosom hor- 
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rid sentiments that will rankle in thine heart, and 
render thee wretched if they are not stifled. O 
cain! it is not manly gravity that is stamped on 
thy brow; it is envy, sorrow, and gloomy discontent. 
These are seen in thine eyes, the disturbance of thy 
mind is visible in thy whole deportment. Thine 
inward dejection, O my son! has spread a cloud 
over all thy prospects. Hence arise thy continual 
murmurs, thy peevishness and passion during the 
labours of the day: hence thy unsocial aversion to 
us: hence the black melancholy, to which thou art 
a prey. Tell, oh, tell thine affectionate father what 


will give thee ease! It is his ardent wish that thy 


days may pass serene as the vernal morn. What 
cause hast thou, O cairn! to be disquieted? Are 
not all the springs of happiness open to thee? 
Indulgent nature offers to thee all her beauties. 
The good, the useful, the agreeable, are they not 
thine as well as ours? Why then dost thou leave 
the blessings of heaven untasted, and complainest 
of wretchedness? Is it because thou art dissatisfied 
with the portion of happiness the divine bounty 
has been pleased to bestow upon fallen man? Is 
not every blessing . the undeserv'd gift of infinite 
goodness? Dost thou envy the lot of angels? Know, 
that the angels were susceptible of discontent, and 
by aspiring to become gods, forfeited heaven. 
Would'st thou arraign the dispensations of the Most 


HIGH towards his sinful creatures? While the 
whole creation, in universal concert, praise the 


CREATOR, shall guilty man, a worm sprung from 
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the mud, dare to lift up his head, and carp at him 
whose infinite wisdom regulates the wide expanse 
of heaven; to whom all futurity is present, and who, 


by his unerring providence, can cause evil to be pro- 


ductive of good? Be cheerful, O my son! cast far 
from thee this sadness and discontent; let it no longer 
disturb thy thoughts; no longer throw a frightful 
gloom over the natural serenity of thy countenance. 
Open thine heart to every social affection, and look, 
with grateful complacency, on all the innocent plea- 
sures which nature displays before thee. 

What need of all these exhortations! cried AI N. 
Do I not know that, was my heart at ease, every 
thing around me would give me delight? But can I 
silence the storm, or bid the impetuous torrent flow 
in a placid stream? I am born of woman, and from 
my nativity sentenced to misery. On my unhappy 
head the ALMIGaTY has poured forth the cup of 
malediction. It is not for me nature displays her 
beauties, nor do the streams of bliss, of which you 
take such plenteous draughts, flow for me. 

Alas! my son, said ADAM, with a voice render'd 
almost inarticulate by his strong emotions and his 
tears: 'tis but too true, that the divine malediction 
was pronounc'd on all born of woman: but why, Oh! 
why shouldst thou believe that 60D has pour'd on 
thee, our first-born, more of his wrath than on us, 
the first transgressors. No, this is not, this cannot 


be the case: sovereign goodness contradicts it. No, 


my dear son, thou wert not born for misery ; the 
beneficent cREATOR never call'd any of his crea- 
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tures into being to render them unhappy. Man may, 
indeed, by his own folly, make himself wretched. If 
he suffers his reason to yield to impetuous passions, 
ignorant of true felicity, he may render his life a 
burden, and convert, what is naturally good and sa- 


lutary, into a destructive poison. Thou canst not 


Silence the storm, nor stop the rapidity of the tor- 
rent; but thou can'st dispel the clouds of discontent 


that obscure thy reason, and restore to thy soul its 


original light. Thou can'st force into subjection 
every impetuous passion, every irregular desire. 
Gain, O my son! this noble victory over thyself, and 
it will refine thy sentiments: thy whole soul will be 
illumin'd : darkness and distress will vanish like the 


mist of the dawn before the solar ray. There was 


a time, my dear son, when I have seen even thee 
shed tears: when, from the gratulations of con- 
science, joy hath spread itself through all thy 


powers; delightful fruit of virtuous actions! I re- 


fer it to thyself, Alx, wert thou not then happy? 
Was not thy soul, like the clear azure of the heavens, 
unclouded, unspotted. Recover that beam of the 
DEITY, reason: let her clear light direct thy steps, 


and virtue, her inseparable companion, will restore 


joy and permanent felicity to thy purify'd heart. 
Listen, O cain! and comply with the advice of 
thy father. The first injunction that reason lays 


on thee 1s, to embrace thy brother. With what joy 
will he receive thy endearments! with what tender- i 


| 


ness will he return them! 
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Father, reply'd Alx, when at the heat of noon 
I rest from my labour, I will embrace him. I cannot 
now leave the field. I promise I will obey thee, 
and embrace my brother: but—while I breathe, my 


firm soul will never be dissolv'd to that effeminate 


weakness that so endears him to you, and makes 
your eyes run over with transport. To a softness, 
like this, we all owe the curse denounc'd against 
us, when, in PARADISE, you weakly suffered your- 
self to be overcome by a woman's tears.—But, 
what do I say? Dare I reproach my father? No, 
my venerable parent, I reverence thee, and am 
Silent. Thus spake cain, and return'd to his la- 
bour. 

Ap AM remain'd motionless, with his hands and 
eyes rais'd to heaven. At length, in a tone of 


deep distress, he cry'd, O cairn, cain! I have de- 
served the secutting reproaches; but shouldst thou 


not have spar'd thy father? Shouldst thou not have 


forborne this cruel charge, which, like a clap of 
thunder, shakes my tortur'd soul? Ah me! thus 


will my latest posterity, when, immers'd in sin, they 
feel the pangs inseparable from guilt, rise up against 
my dust, and curse the first sinner. 


Having thus spoke, Ap AM, with pensive eyes fix'd 
on the earth, slowly withdrew. The groans that 


burst from the agitated bosom of the afflicted father, 
now struck even this obdurate son with remorse, and 


he cry'd, gazing after him, What a wretch am I! How 


could I reproach so good, so tender a parent! How 


have I loaded him with grief! I still hear his groans. 
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A see him lift up his supplicating hands to heaven! 


Perhaps, vile as I am, he prays even for me! for me, 
who have torn his heart with keen distress! O that 


I too could pray! but IJ am a monster—Hell is in 


my bosom, and, like a ravaging whirlwind, I destroy 
the peace of all around me. Return, O reason, re- 
turn! Return, O virtue! chase from my troubled 
soul these wild and darkening passions!—Still— 


still he prays: O how his emotions reproach me!— 


His claspt hands are again rais'd in agony.—He 


seems spent—T will at his feet implore his pardon. 
O my rash tongue my rebellious heart! | 
Cain'then ran towards ADAM, who was leaning 


against a tree, with his weeping eyes fixed on the 
ground. He threw himself on the earth, and cry'd, 
Forgive me—forgive me, O my father! I deserve 
thou shouldst turn from me with abhorrence. I 
abhor myself ; but while I am thus humbled before 
thee in the dust—while I thus grasp thy knees, de- 
spise not my repentance—despise not my tears, 
My harden'd heart resisted thine exhortations with 
a sullen pride: but, O my injur'd father! thy dis- 
tress and thy groans have melted my obdurate soul. 
A beam from heaven has enlighten'd my benighted 


mind. With unfeign'd sorrow and deep contrition 


I see my folly I see my guilt.—I know that I am 


unworthy of thy love. Yet, O my dear and vene- 
rable parent! reject not these, penitential tears— 
reject not the sincere submissions of my heart: O 


my father! I implore pardon of 60, of thee, and 
of my brother. | 
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Rise, my son, rise, cry'd Ab A; affectionately 
embracing him, and raising him to his bosom: the 
MOST HIGH, who dwelleth in the heavens, beholds 
with complacency these tears of repentance. Em- 
brace. me, my son, and receive thy joyful father's 
forgiveness, and cordial embrace. Blest time, happy 


hour! in which my son, my first-born, restores our 


tranquillity. O my child! joy, excess of joy, has 
weaken'd all my powers. Support me, my son, and 
let us hasten to thy brother, that my satisfaction 
may be compleated, by beholding your mutual en- 
dearments. 5 | 

ADAM, leaning on cAIN, walk'd towards the 
pastures. ABEL, with his mother and sisters, met 
them in the grove; they had follow'd apam at a 
distance; they had seen his emotions, and, with de- 
light, had beheld the repentance and tears of cain. 
ABEL, the moment he saw his brother, flew to him 
with open arms: he clasp'd them around him with 


a strenuous grasp, unable for some time to give 


vent, but from his eyes, to the sweet effusions of 
his heart.—At length, he cry'd, O my brother!— 
my dear brother! thou then lov'st me—lov'st me 


with fondness!—Let me hear thy lips pronounce 


that thou still lovest me, and my happiness will be 
complete. Yes, my brother, answer'd cAin, while 


he press'd him with a warm embrace, I do, indeed, 


Sincerely love thee! May I hope thou wilt forgive 

my having so long imbitter'd thy days by my un- 

kindness, and the fury of my boisterous passions ? 

I too, my brother, was unhappy ; but reason, .like 
D 
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the rapid flash of heaven, broke thro” the gloom, 


and has dispers'd the baleful tempest. 


Never, 


ABEL, never may'st thou remember my former 


darkness! 
The delighted ABEL, with encreas'd rapture, re- 


ply'd, Never, my dear cain! Be the past utterly 
forgotten! Who would dwell on the distressful illu- 
sions of a morning dream, when they might, like 
me, awake to real happiness, surrounded by multi- 


ply'd delights. 


O my dear brother! words have 


not power to express my transports—to express the 
sweet joy with which my soul is fill'd, while I thus 


press thee, my friend! my brother! to my throb- 
bing heart. 


Eve, who had with tender delight beh 


eld the 


moving scene, sprang to her sons, and throwing her 

maternal arms around them both, while delicious 

tears of joyful sympathy ran down her cheeks, cry'd, 

O my sons! my dearly beloved children! never did 

I, since I have horne the tender name of mother, 
feel such exquisite, such rapturous sensations. The 

griefs which, like the weight of a cumberous moun- 

tain, oppress'd my soul, are now remov'd. My 

heart will no more be torn by the unhappy disagree- 
ment of those whom I carry'd in my womb, and 


nourish'd with my breast. 


I shall now see—trans- 


ported I shall see, peace and harmony, joy and love, 
dwell among my happy offspring. As the fruitful 
vine 1s bless'd by the thirsty labourer, when re- 
fresh'd by its delicious fruit, so will my now united 
children bless me, as the instrument of their feli- 
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city. Let me, my sons, join you in this sweet em- 
brace. Let me too, my daughters, press you to 
my bosom. With what joy do I participate in this 

unspeakable ecstasy, visible in the faces of my dear 
children, and on that of my much-lov'd husband! 
She then turn'd towards Ap AM; her matron lip met 
his, while conjugal tenderness and parental love | 
were seen blended in her still glistening eye. | 
The beauteous sisters, tho' silent, shar'd the ge- 
neral rapture. MAHALA, CAIN's spouse, when 
disengag'd from her mother's fond embrace, said, 
while vivacity and joy sparkled in her alter'd' fea- 
tures, Let us, my dearest THIRZA, chuse the fairest 
flowers to deck our bower, delightful seat of peace 
and happiness! We'll strip the bending branches 
of their luscious load, to form the rich repast. This 
day, this happy day, we'll consecrate to mirth and 
innocent festivity; indulging every virtuous trans- 
port, we'll, with united hearts, welcome the new- 
born joy. She then, with nimble feet, follow'd 
by THIRZA, ran to prepare the sweet refreshing 
banquet. | 5 
ApaAu and his spouse, attended by their sons, 
walk'd slowly on. Ere they had reach'd the bower, 
the active sisters had, with lavish hand, bespread 
the green carpet : fruits of various sorts offer'd their 
juices, while variegated flowers lent their odours, 
and cheer'd the eye with their bright tints. Their 
feast was elegant; but it was the elegance of na- 
ture: no darts of death, hid in rich sauces, struck 
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with inhospitable blow the unthinking guest. Con- 
tentment sat on every face; in every eye beam'd 


sweet complacency. 


Social converse, and unmix'd 


delight, gave rapidity to the flight of time, while 
the unheeded hours brought on mild evening. 


THE 


DEATH OF ABEL. 


BOOK II. 


W uit the first family of the world were in 
the bower, indulging domestic bliss, the father of 
mankind thus spoke :—It 1s now, my children, you 
experience the delight of self-approbation. The 
recollection of a good action diffuses a pleasing 
Serenity through the soul. Nothing, my sons, no- 
thing but the practice of virtue, can render us truly 
happy. Virtue makes us capable of the enjoy- 

ments of those pure spirits who surround the throne 
of 60d. While we follow the dictates of reason, 
while we enjoy with gratitude and love the bles- 
sings of nature, and have humble hope and confi- 
dence in 60D our maker, we anticipate the delights 
of heaven; but if we suffer our passions to degrade 
and subdue us, inquietude, distress and misery, will 

' darken all our prospects: in vain will the heavens 
smile; in vain will the fruitful earth pour forth her 
bounties. Believe me, my dear children ! believe a 
father, made wise by his own fatal experience, the 
Joys of sin are follow'd by shame, sorrow, and bitter 
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repentance. O EVE] continued Ap Ax, once the 
dear partner of my distress, as now of my happi- 
ness, could we have thought, when with streaming 
eyes, and hearts torn with anguish, we took leave 
of PARADISE, that so much felicity was to be found 
on earth? Never will the horrors of that dreadful 
hour be effac'd from my mind. My father, return'd 
ABEL, if the recital of past griefs will not be dis- 


pleasing; if the recollection will not throw a gloom 


on this hour of reconcilement and joy, gladly would 
I hear from thee the events of thy life, from that 
fatal moment to the present time. 


All look'd on AbAM with the eye of expecta- 


tion; all seem'd pleas'd with the request of ABEL, 
and the first of men reply'd, What, my children, 
can I refuse in this day of joyful gratulation! I will 


relate to you the principal occurrences of those 


times of affliction and grief, of consolation and 
mercy, when 60D, even that op whom we had 
offended, deign'd to cheer, by his promises, fallen 


man. Where, O EVE] dear companion in every 
woe and in every delight! shall I begin the inte- 


resting narrative? Shall it be from our first leaving 
the garden of 60D - But I see thy tears already 
flow. My tears, return'd our general mother, are 
now those of devout thankfulness and humble love, 
not the bitter ones of shame, sorrow, and sad re- 
gret. Begin, dear Ab AM, at my taking a last look 


on the forfeited seat of bliss. In that dreadful mo- 


ment, shame and remorse for the past, and agonizing 


fear for the future, rais'd such a conflict in my 
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of EDEN ; my heart was rent with agony, and my 
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wretched bosom, that I sunk into thine arms, wish- 
ing for the immediate execution of a threatening 
that was to confound me with my original dust. 
What I then felt, permit me to describe. Thy 
tenderness for me will, I know, make thee pass too 
lightly over the melting scene. > 

The angel of the LokD, on whose countenance 
Shone benignity and soft compassion, was commis- 
sion'd to drive us out of PARADISE. He sooth'd 


us with gentle words, cheer'd us with promises, and 


bid us hope and put our trust in the clemency of 
our all-merciful cxzaToR: but the sword in his 
hand flam'd terrible. At zDeNn's gate he stopp'd. 
I guard, said he, this passage no more must en- 


ter here aught that defiles. We were now tra- 


vellers on the vast earth; PARADISE was irretriev- 
ably lost; the country we cross d seem'd one wide 
and dreary desert; no fruitful trees, no flow'ry 
Shrubs, no fertile spot, cheer'd our sad eyes. Ap AM 


held my hand. I frequently cast despairing looks 


towards the seat of lost felicity, not presuming to 
raise my guilty eyes to the victim of my folly, and 
companion of my misery. Sorrow bent his head to 
the ground, and we walk'd on, distress'd and silent. 
Ap AM survey'd, with anxious eye, the uncultivated 
earth, then cast a pitying look at me, and, to soothe 
my overflowing sorrows, gently press'd me to his 
breast. 

We had ascended an high hill, and now going 
down the declivity, every step diminish'd our view 
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grief depriv'd me of motion, Now, now, cry'd I, 
sobbing, I behold, for the last time, PARADISE, my 
native soil: blest seat of innocence and joy, for the 
last time I behold thee ! Ye flowers, once cultivated | 

by my careful hand, who now enjoys your sweets? 
What eye is charm'd with your bright colours? Ye 
trees, who now shall prop your loaded branches? 


who now shall taste your rich produce? Delightful 


bowers, farewel !—-Farewel, dear shades! no more 
shall these sad eyes behold your verdure, banish'd for 
ever from your sweet retreats! "Twas there, dear 
partner of my sin and shame, thou aſk'd of heaven an 
helpmate, to double and to share thy bliss. Alas! 
thy prayer was'granted, and thine own side produc'd 
thy ruin. Our MAR ER form'd us pure and spotless. 
While innocent, the happy spirits, who behold the 


face of G0D, deign'd, with complacency, to visit 


our blest abode : deign'd to instruct us in our duty; 
to warn us of our danger. What are we now ?— 
Dreadful degradation! O ADAM; thy perfidious wife 
has involv'd thee, by her seductions, in sin and sor- 


row. Yet, dear accomplice, to whom with awe [I 


raise my pitying eye, do not hate me! Thou hast a 
right to curse me but, O dear spouse ! if I may 
still call thee by that tender name, use it not! for 
thou art my sole support. By that 60D whom we 
have offended, by the cheering promises of his in- 
dulgent goodness, I conjure thee not to forsake me 
All I request is, that I may follow and serve thee. 
I will watch thy looks I will anticipate thy com- 
mands ; happy, if my obedience, my weak services, 
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gain from thee a pitying smile, a look of soft com- 


passion. 


Here my strength and voice fail'd; I was sinking 
to the earth, but my dear husband caught me in his 
arms, and press'd me, with a look of affection, to his 
heart. O EVEI he cry'd, whom I still, and always 
will, tenderly love, let us not heighten our keen 
distress by self-reproach. Our Go, in the midst 
of punishment, has remember'd mercy. He has 
soften'd his chastisements by his promises. Veil'd 
as these promises are, in a sacred obscurity, the 
DIVINE GOODNESS appears with sensible radiance, 
and we WILL hope in his mercy. We will not re- 
proach ourselves we will not reproach each other. 
O my dearest! had our 60D only consulted his just 
indignation, where should we both have been now ? 
We will praise him for his goodness; our lips shall 
bless his name. Our voice shall only be heard in 
thanksgiving, humble supplications, and expressions 
of endearment and love. Our juDcst is omnis- 
cient: with him there is no darkness. He sees the 


humiliation of our souls: he beholds our gratitude, 


our sincere contrition: he knows our weakness, and 
will accept of our feeble efforts to regain perfec- 
tion. Embrace me, my dearest wife! Let us, by 
mutual tenderness, and acts of kindness, endeavour 


to alleviate our calamity. 


ADAM ceas'd speaking. His words and tender 
caresses gave ease to my oppress'd heart, and 
Strength and activity to my enfeebled limbs. We 
proceeded to the bottom of the hill, where we 
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found a grove of paplars, which extended to the 


foot of a rock. Eve, then giving her husband a 
look of affection, was silent, and aDAM. thus con- 
tinued : x 3 

We advanc'd, my children, thro' the grove, and 
found in the rock a cavity that form'd a grotto. 
See, dearest EVE, said I, see the convenience offer'd 


us by nature: this grotto will afford us shelter, and 


this pure spring, that murmuring flows from its side, 
will slake our thirst. We'll here prepare our lodg- 
ing: but, my dearest wife, before we sleep, I must 
secure the entrance, to keep us from being sur- 
priz'd by nocturnal enemies. What enemies, re- 
turn'd Eve, with emotion: What enemies have we 
to fear? Hast thou not remark'd, my love, said I, 


that the curse of our sin has fallen upon the whole 


creation? The bands of friendship are broken be- 
tween the animals, and the weak are now become 
the prey of the strong. I have seen a young lion 
pursue, with fatal rage, a frighted roe. I have be- 
held a war in the air among the birds. We can no 
longer claim a right to command the animals : the 
spotted leopard, the brindled lion, and fierce tyger, 
no more fawn on us, nor play their wanton gambols 
in our sight; but cast against us frightful roarings, 
while their blazing eyes threaten destruction. We 
will try to gain, by our kindness, those among the 
beasts that are most tractable, and PROVIDENCE 


has given us reason, which will teach us to secure 


ourselves from the most savage. 


\ 
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Evx, with timid looks, keeping me in her sight, 

- went to gather flowers and leaves to form our bed, 

and fruit for our repast. In the mean time, I se- 

cur'd the entrance of the grotto with entwin'd 

brambles. My spouse, hasten'd by fear, quickly 

perform'd her taſk, and returning, rested herself be- 
fore me on the tender grass. 

We soon after enter'd the grotto, and seating 
ourselves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began our frugal meal, season'd, however, 
with mutual endearments and grateful converse; 
when a gloomy cloud suddenly obscur'd the de- 
clining sun. It spread over our heads with en- 
creasing darkness, and the black veil which cover'd 
the earth seem'd to presage the destruction of all 
nature. A tempestuous wind arose; it bellowed in 
the mountains; it overthrew the trees of the forest: 
flames darted from the clouds, and loud bursts of 
thunder augmented the horrors of this tremendous 
scene. EvE, struck with terror, threw herself, 
scarce breathing, into my arms, and clinging to my 
breast, cry'd, He comes he comes! in flames he 
comes, to bring the threaten'd death — How dread- 
ful !—For my sin he comes, to give death to us and 
to all nature! O avpam!—Oo my love Here 

her voice fail'd, and she remain'd trembling and 
pale on my bosom. Be calm, my love! I cry'd: 
compose thyself! We will, with bended knees and 
contrite hearts, adore our 60D, who, in terrible 
majesty, comes riding on the clouds. His thunders 
proclaim his approach: the darting fires mark his 
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passage. O thou ETERNAL, who, with benignity 
and goodness, temper'd the insupportable radiance 


of thy dignity, when I first came from thy creating 


hand, thou art terrible in judgment, yet suffer us 
not to be consumed by thy wrath re not, 
O c0D! in thy hot displeasure. 

We then prostrated ourselves at the entrance of 
the grotto, and with pale countenances and trem- 
bling lips, offer d up our adorations, expecting when 
our awful juDGt would from the clouds pronounce 
by his thunders—Die, ye ungrateful ! and let the 
earth that bore you be dissolv'd by the fire of my 
indignation ! 

The clouds now pour'd forth their torrents: livid 
flames no longer flash'd from the heavens, and the 
thunder roll'd at a distance. I raised my head from 
the ground, saying—The AL MIGHTY, my dear EVE, 


hath passed by. He hath not destroyed the earth: 


we are yet permitted to live. He hath remember'd 
his promises. ETERNAL WISDOM, EVERLASTING 


- TRUTH, repenteth not. He will fulfil the designs 


of his mercy; and thy seed, O EVE! shall bruise 
the head of the serpent, 

We arose, and were comforted. The heavens 
resum'd their brightness, and the setting sun spread 
a mild radiance thro' the ſky, like the luminous 
track we used to behold in EDEN, when legions of 
angels were carry'd above our heads on the flying 
clouds. Silence reign'd over the moist fields: the 
herbage and flowers, still glittering with the drops 
of heaven, glow'd with more than usual beauty. 
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The departing sun darted on us his last beams, 
while we celebrated, with reverential awe, and 
thankful love, the wisdom, power, and mercy of 
our CREATOR. | ee 

Thus pass'd the first day after our leaving pA- 
RADISE. The ruddy evening gave place to the grey 
twilight, and soon the earth was only enlighten'd 


by the moon's feeble rays. We now, for the first 


time, were chill'd by the cold of the night, tho' a 


few hours before we had almost fainted under the 


ardent rays of the scorching sun at noon. Our be- 
neficent MAKER had condescended to gird our loins 


with the ſkins of beasts, before our leaving PAR A- 


DIS E, to shew that he had not withdrawn from us 
his succouring hand; in these we wrapp'd our- 
selves, and lying down on our leafy bed, hand in 
hand, waited the approach of sleep. Ls 
Sleep, the relief of the weary, at length came; 


but it was unaccompany'd with that soft ease, that 


sweet delight, which blest our slumbers while inno- 
cent. Our imagination then presented none but 
smiling and agreeable images: inquietude, fear, and 
remorse, did not then keep us waking in the tedious 
hours of darkness, nor mingle in our dreams with 
fantastic phantoms. The heavens were, however, 
calm, and our rest was undisturb'd: but, oh! how 
different from that delicious night when I led thee, 
my spouse, for the first time, to the nuptial bower ? 
The flow'rs and odoriferous shrubs charm'd with 


new sweetness. Never was the warbling of the 


nightingale so harmonious : never did the pale moon 
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shine with such radiance But why do I dwell 
on images that awaken my _ now hush'd in 
silence? 

We slept till the morning sun ung ary'd up the 
limpid dew. When we awoke, we found ourselves 
refresh'd and fitted for labour, and enjoy'd, with de- 
light and gratitude, the harmony of the birds, who 
were celebrating, with their sweetest notes, the re- 
new'd light. Their number was yet but small; for 
there were then no other animals on the earth but 
those who, instructed by divine instinct, had, after 
the fall, fled from PARADISE, that the garden of 
the LoRD might not be defil'd by death. 

We offer'd up our adorations at the entrance of 
the grotto; after which, I said to EVE— We will, 
my love, go farther, and view this immense coun- 
try: our all-merciful 60D has given us liberty of 
choice. We may fix our abode where the earth is 
most fertile ; where nature is most profuse of her 
beauties. Seest thou, Eve, that river, which, like 
a huge serpent, winds in bright slopes through the 
meadows? The hill on its bank seems, at this dis- 
tance, like a garden full of trees, and its top is co- 
ver'd with verdure. My dear spouse, return'd EVE, 
pressing my hand to her bosom, I shall follow, with 
delight, the steps of thee, my conductor and guard. 
We will pursue our walk towards the hill. 

We were going on, when we saw, just above 
our heads, a bird fly with feeble wing: its feathers 
were rough and disorder'd: it cast forth plaintive 
cries, and, having flutter'd a little in the air, sunk 
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down, without strength, among the bushes. EvEz 
went to seek it, and beheld another lie, without 
motion, on the grass, which that we had before 
seen seem'd to lament. My spouse, stooping over 
it, examin'd it with fix d attention, and in vain try'd 
to rouse it from what she believ'd to be sleep. It 
will not wake! said she to me, in a fearful voice, 
laying the bird from her trembling hand—It will 
not wake |—It will never wake more! She then 
burst into tears, and speaking to the lifeless bird, 
said — Alas! the poor bird that pierc'd my ears 
with his cries was, perhaps, thy mate. It is I !— 
it is, I! unhappy that I am, who have brought 
misery and grief on every creature! For my sin, 


these pretty harmless animals are punish'd | Her 


tears redoubled. What an event! said she, turning 
to me. How stiff and cold it is! It has neither 
voice nor motion: its joints no longer bend: its 
limbs refuse their office. Speak, Ab Au! is this 
death? Ah! it is. How I tremble! An icy cold 
runs thro' my veins. If the death with which we 
are threaten'd, is like this, how terrible !—What, 
dearest ADAM! would become of me, if, like the 
feather'd mate of this poor bird, I am left behind to 
mourn? Or what of thee, if death tear me from thy 
fond arms? Should cop create another EvzE to fill 
my forfeit place in thy lov'd bosom, she will not— 
cannot love like me, thy partner in distress and ba- 
nishment !— Unable to say more, she wept, she 
Sobb'd, and her expressive eyes, tenderly fix'd on 
mine, made my feeling heart partake her anguish. 
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(| I press'd her to my breast; kiss d her cheek, and 

| mix'd my tears with her's. Cease, dearest EVE ! I 
|| cry'd, these fond complaints. Dry up thy tears. 
Have confidence in the su PREME BEING, who go- 
Þ VvVvVerns all his creatures by his infinite wisdom ! 
| | Though we cannot penetrate into the designs of his 
| | providence ;. though his majestic tribunal is sur- 
| rounded. by darkness, we may rest assur'd, that 


| mercy and love remain near his throne. . Why, my 
| love, should we anticipate misfortunes? Why should 
| 3 we, guided by a gloomy imagination, seek for them 
1 in futurity? Was our reason given us only to make 
1 | us wretched? Shall we ungratefully turn our eyes 
K from the repeated instances of the. loving-kindness 
| | and tender mercy. of our 60D, at the hazard of 


is his wisdom, and his goodness, that regulate and 
appoint what shall befal us. Let us, with humble 
confidence, proceed under his direction, and de- 
|} voutly acquiesce in his appointments, without seek- 
| l LS: ing to know what he hath not condescended to 
|| reveal. 

— Me now advanc'd to the eminence. Its gentle 
ascent was almost cover'd with bushes and fertile 
shrubs. On the summit, in the midst of fruit- trees, 
grew a lofty cedar, whose thick branches form'd an 

extensive shade, which was render'd more cool and 
delightful by a limpid brook, that ran in various 
windings among the flowers. This spot afforded 

a prospect so immense, that the sight was only 

bounded by the dusky air; the ſky forming a con- 


| 
| 
| | 1 PlwBunging ourselves in misery by our blindness? It 
| 
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cave around us, that appear'd, wherever we turn'd, 
to touch the distant mountains. Here, said I, my 
dearest love, we will fix our abode. This spot is a 
faint shadow of PARADISE, whose blissful bowers 
we must never more behold. Receive us, majestic 
cedar, under thy shade! Ye trees of various taste 
and hue, refresh and sustain us with your delicious 
fruits; never shall we gather the sweet produce 
without gratitude: it shall be the reward of our at- 
tentive care and laborious cultivation. O G0 
OMNIPOTENT, who reignest in heaven, look with 
a propitious eye on this our dwelling! Lend an ear 
of compassion to the supplications, receive, with 
favour, the praises and thanksgivings which we, thy 
frail offending creatures, shall never cease to send 
up towards thy celestial throne, through the spread- 
ing branches of these trees! Here, my dearest wife, 
we $hall obtain, by the sweat of our brows, our 
Support. Under these shades thou shalt bring forth 
with pain. From hence will our offspring spread 
themselves over the wide earth. Here, too, death 
shall one day visit us, and we shall be confounded 
with our original dust. O LORD cop, our maker, 
Shower down thy blessings on the profane abode of 
us sinners ! While I thus utter'd the devout breath- 
ings of my soul, EVE was prostrate on the earth by 
my side: her hands were elevated: her eyes swam 
In tears, and were rais'd towards heaven in holy 
ecstasy. 
I now began to construct our habitation under 
the shade of the spreading cedar. I fix'd in the 
F 
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earth a circle of strong stakes, and interwove them 
with flexible twigs. While I was thus employ'd, 
EVE was Conveying the stream among the flowers ; 
gathering ripe fruits; supporting, with small sticks, 
the bending stalks of the variegated shrubs, and 
pruning their luxuriant branches. Then it was that 


we began to eat our bread by the sweat of our 


brows. | 

I went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 
cottage : there I saw five ewes, white as the southern 
clouds, and with them, a young ram, feeding by the 
Side of the water. I approach'd them without 
noise, fearing they would fly me, like the tyger and 
the lion, who, before our fatal transgression, us'd to 
play with the kid or the lamb at our feet. But, 
instead of endeavouring to escape me, they suffer'd 
me to stroke their fleeces, and I drove them before 
me, with a reed, to our hill, where I intended they 
should for the future feed. Evz was busy'd in 
erecting a bower, and did not, immediately on my 
return, observe my little flock ; but they soon dis- 
covered themselves by their bleating. She started 
at the sound, and dropp'd the boughs from her hand 
thro' fear; but soon recovering, she cry'd, with joy 
in her countenance, O Ap AM! they are gentle and 
fond as in PARADISE ! Welcome, pretty animals ! 
ye $hall live with us. All ye want is here. Ye 
need not stray; for here are flowery pastures, fra- 
grant herbage, and a clear spring. Your innocent 
Sporting will give us delight, while we attend our 
trees and flowers.. Yes, harmless creatures! she 
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continu'd, patting their woolly backs, ye shall be 
my flock, and I will be your indulgent mistress. 
Our little dwelling was now compleated, and we 
were enjoying the cool breezes at its entrance, and 
silently surveying the distant country, when Ev 
said My dearest love, how beautifully is the pros- 
pect before us variegated ! How fertile, how full of 
blessings is this earth, which we thought so bar- 
ren! Let us, to the fruits and flowers which the 
hill already yields, add those that grow on its bor- 
ders, and our abode will have a faint resemblance 
of EDEN's delightful shades. Ah! she added with 
a Sigh, it will then bear but the same proportion of 
likeness to PARADISE, as that does to the blissful 
seats of the angels, which the heavenly messengers, 
who, in our happy days of innocence, condescended 
to visit us, describ'd in such glowing colours. O! 
thou garden of the LoRD, how delightful were thy 
sweet retreats! how did thy gay tints charm the 
eye! how did thy luscious fruits, thy aromatic fra- 
grance, feast the senses! Whatever necessity re- 
quir'd; all the useful, all the agreeable, were there 
in rich profusion. O my spouse! compared with 
that luxuriant spot, what is all about us but dry 
sterility? This earth, under the divine malediction, 


seems unable to produce, in the same lands, that 


sweet variety, that happy diversity, that charm'd us 
in EDEN's bowers. We must now seek the diffe- 
rent productions in distant places. I have seen, 
too, that not only animals are the prey of death: he 
stretches his wide domain; he tyrannizes over the 
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whole earth, and makes rude havock in the world 
of vegetation. O, apam! what fruits have I be- 
held drop from their branches, spoilt, and full of 
black rottenness! what flowers wither on their 


stalks! The trees are disrob'd of their verdure by 


the despoiler death. I have observ'd too, that 


young leaves supply the place of those that are 
fallen, and that the seeds of dead flowers, cast into 


the earth, produce new ones. We, ADAM, must 
thus one day wither and die, and our children shall 


successively grow up and flourish. 


She ceas'd speaking, and I, deeply effected by 
her words, made answer—Dear EVE! were our loss 
only the gay verdure, the fruits and flowers of PA- 
RADISE, it would scarce deserve a sigh: but, alas! 
we are expell'd from the sacred spot which our 
MAKER bless'd by his immediate presence. There, 
veiling his insupportable radiance, he walk'd among 
the groves, while all nature celebrated the approach 
of the DEITY in reverential silence. Tho' form'd 
of the dust, my prostrations were accepted. The 
ALMIGHTY condescended to hear his creature, and 
vouchsaf d to answer, with benignity, a frail worm, 


Alas] we have, by our disobedience, lost this privi- 


lege : guilty as we are, we can no more hope to con- 
verse with INFINITE PURITY. This, this calls for 
our lamentations and our tears. Will the Gop of 
heaven visit a land under his curse? Will the 
MOST HOLY dwell among sinners? He looks down 
from the seats of bliss; he regards, with an eye of 
compassion, our penitence and tears, and his boun- 
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ties exceed every hope our wretchedness could form. 
Even the bright spirits of heaven are his messen- 
gers; they execute his orders on this dark globe; 


but, alas! our polluted eyes are now unworthy to 


behold them? They perform the task assign'd, 
without deigning to become visible to sinful man, 
and then soar, with hasty wing, from this seat of 
corruption, now fit only to be the residence of be- 
ings under the curse of their SOVEREIGN. 

Thus were we holding converse, and casting our 
melancholy eyes on the country before us, when a 
resplendent cloud descending, glided towards us, and 
rested on our hill. From it stept a radiant form, 
wearing on his face a majestic smile. We hastily 
arose; we bow'd our heads, and the celestial messen- 
ger thus spoke: He, whose throne is in the highest 
heaven, has heard your complaints. Go, said he, and 
inform those children of affliction, that my presence 
is not circumscrib'd by the circuit of heaven! it ex- 


tends to all the works of my hands. Whence has 


the sun its invigorating heat? Who teaches the 
Stars to run their courses? Why does the earth 


bring forth its fruit, and day and night regularly 


succeed each other? Who preserves the various 
animals? In me they live, move, and have their 
being. What keeps thee, adam, from sinking into 
corruption? I am near thee : I sustain thee by my 
power: I guard thee by my providence; and know 
the secret breathings of thy soul, and all the pur- 
poses of thine heart. | 
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The luminous sphere, that encompass'd the an- 
f | | gel, reach'd even to me. Fill'd with devout ecstasy, 
l J lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. How great, 
beyond conception, said I, are the favours of the 
LORD! He beholds our wretchedness with com- 
passion: He sends his angels to give us comfort. 
ll O effulgent spirit! 1 stand confounded and abash'd 
ſ ſl before thee. How shall I, sinful man that I am, 
vil dare to speak to thee, the unoffending messenger 
Fit of heaven, array'd in light and purity? Yet, O be- 
nevolent angel! permit me to mention the sad ap- 
prehensions and fears that oppress my heart. That 
1 60D is everywhere present, I readily believe. I 
if LT See him in his works: I feel him in his goodness 
| | | and tender mercies. That the MosT HIGH, a being 
It perfect in purity, should more intimately communi- 
cate himself to a worm defil'd with sin, I do not 
presume to expect. What I dread is, that when 
man shall be multiply'd on the earth, he will be 
estrang'd from G0, his maker. I have fallen; my 
children may also fall—fall into more horrid depths; 
and thus, being more and more debas'd, their 
wretchedness will increase. The time will come, 
when I shall be no longer with them, to inform 
them, and give, in my own person, evident proofs 
of the loving-kindness and compassion of the LORD. 
Tis true, the smallest insect will declare his bene- 
ficence : but if 60D continues to hide his face from 
man, will not the voice of nature be too weak to 
Strike his mind? Will not the idea of the DEITY 
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be totally lost, or, at least, confounded in darkness 


and obscurity ?—This thought gives my foreboding 
heart exquisite anguish. I tremble, with horror, 
when my gloomy imagination represents to my view 
millions of creatures sunk in distress and guilt, who 
may execrate me as the cause of their blindness and 
misery. 


Father of men, reply'd the angel, with aspect 


benign, he in whom, and by whom, all things exist, 
will not forsake thine offspring. Often will they, 


by their transgressions, presumptuously affront the 


majesty of heaven. - Often will their sins cry aloud 
for vengeance. The ALMIGHTY will grasp his 
thunder, and display the terrors of his judgments. 
The guilty shall tremble in the dust: the sinner 
Shall cry out in agony. Dreadful is the wrath of 
GoD | who can stand before it? But more often 
will he make himself known in kindness : he will 
delight to shew favour to the repenting children of 


men. Mercy and compassion dwell always with 


him ; judgment is his strange work. He will raise 
from among thy posterity men whose minds he will 


enlighten. They, assisted by the spirit of 60D, 


Shall call their brethren to repentance. Sinners 
Shall hearken, and forsaking the ways of sensuality 


and profaneness, shall worship a being of spotless 
purity, in spirit and in truth. He will send among 


them prophets and holy persons, whose mission he 
will evidence by miracles: these chosen of the LoRD 
shall cure the diseas'd, raise the dead, and do many 
wonderful works. These shall make known the 
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1 judgments of the MosT nicn : they shall declare 
15 his condescension and grace: they shall foretel what 


0 will happen in distant periods of time, and the ac- 
complishment of their prophecies will teach men, 
that the ETERNAL over - rules and directs, according 
to his good pleasure, and the merciful designs of 
his providence, events that appear, to short-sighted 


N mortals, the work of a blind chance. Often will 
| he speak to the sons of men by his angels; fre- 


quently in prodigies: and there will be some 
righteous persons to whom he will, with infinite 
goodness, more intimately manifest himself: to 
. them he will speak face to face; till, at length, 
ki shall be usher'd in the great mystery of the salva- 
Ty tion of mankind, when the seed of the woman shall 
it bruise the serpent's head. | 
[| The angel was silent, and I, encouraged by the 
lf condescension and sweetness of his look, reply'd— 
If O celestial friend! if thou wilt yet allow me, frail 
(lk as I am, to call thee so; and why should I doubt 
* x it! since thou canst not hate him whom the ETER“ 
1 NAI. does not hate—him for whom the DIVINE 
Hs clemency manifests itself with such splendor as 
it strikes the heavenly host with admiration, and sur- 
passes the power of words to express, when the 
adoring soul, humbled 1n the dust, attempts to pour 
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1 forth its gratitude Tell me, lucid spirit, if it be 
ll | permitted thee to draw from the obscurity with 
nl | which they are surrounded, those august mysteries 


- tell me, what is the import of the promise — The 
seed of the woman shall bruise the serpent's head: 
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and what is meant by the curse denounc'd against 
man— Thou shalt die? Nothing that the mosr 
HIGH permits me to reveal, answer'd the angel, 
will I hide from thee. | 

Know then, O Ap AM! on thy transgressing the 
DIVINE command, 60D said to. the happy spirits 
who worship before him, man hath disobey'd me ; 
he shall die !—A dense cloud suddenly encompass'd 
the eternal throne, and a deep silence reign'd thro' 
the whole expanse of heaven: the celestial host 
were fill'd with consternation ; but soon the dark- 
ness dispers'd, and the praise of the HioHESH again 
resounded from the harps of the angels. Never 


did cop manifest himself with such lustre and 


magnificence, but in that memorable instant when 
his creative voice call'd the stars from non-exist- 
ence, and his almighty word went on creating thro' 
the immensity of space. The adoring angels were 
in eager expectation of what was to follow this 
unusual pomp, when the majestic voice of 60D 
Sounded through the arch of heaven, uttering these 
words of benignity and grace: — I will not with- 
draw my favour from the sinner. To my infinite 
mercy the earth shall bear witness. Of the woman 
Shall be born an avenger, who $hall bruise the head 
of the serpent. Hell shall not rejoice in this vic- 
tory. Death shall lose its prey. Ye heavens, shew 
forth your gladness |—Thus spake the ETERNAL. 
The blaze of his glory would have been too strong 
for even the eyes of archangels, had not a thin cloud 


temper'd its insupportable radiance. The blest in- 
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habitants of heaven celebrated with joy this great 
mystery, and attun'd their golden harps to the 
praises of the FATHER OF SPIRITS, whose tender 
mercies are over all his works. How cop will 
pardon the sinner, without offending his justice, 


surpasses comprehension; but it is enough, ETER“ 


NAL TRUTH hath said it. We know, and thou 
may'st also rest assur'd, that death, having lost his 
power, can only disengage the soul from its bonds. 
The body, that vesture of earth, shall return to the 
dust, of which it was form'd, while the immortal 
spirit, refin'd from all defilement, shall be rais'd to 


heaven, to partake there, with angels, archangels, 


and all the celestial hosts, never-ending felicity. 


Hear, Ap AM, the order of thy 60D.!—l will be 
gracious to thee, and to thy seed. There shall be 


a sign between me and thee, as the seal of this 
great promise: thou shalt build an altar on. this 


hill, and offer on it a young lamb: I will, on my 


part, send down fire to consume the victim. This 
sacrifice thou shalt renew every year, and the flame 
shall annually descend to burn thine offering. 

I have now told thee, first of men, continu'd the 
angel, all that the MosT HIGH thinks proper to re- 
veal of his inscrutable decrees. I am also allow'd 
to shew thee, that ye are not so solitary on this 
globe as ye imagine. Curst as this earth is, ye are 
still surrounded by pure spirits, who are commis- 
sioned to be your guard and defence, and order'd 


to preside, with watchful care, over the works of 
nature. The angel then touching our eyelids, we 
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beheld beauties that I shall not attempt to describe. 
No words could give ideas that would do justice to 
the bright magnificence of the scene. All the 
country around us was peopled with the children 
of heaven, more beautiful than EVE when she first 
came from the hands of her REATOR, and, with 


soft reluctance, and modest grace, receiv'd her wel- 


come in my arms. 

Some were employ'd in collecting the light mists 
that issu'd from the moist earth; they bore them 
upwards on their expanded wings, and converted 
them into mild dews and fertilizing showers. Others 
lay reclin'd near purling brooks, watching lest their 
Sources should fail, and the plants they water'd be 
depriv'd of their humid aliment. Many were dis- 
pers'd through the open country, who presided over 
the growth of fruits, and spread on the opening 
flowers azure, green, and red, with every vivid hue, 
and, by breathing on them, impregnated them with 
fragrance. Some peopled the groves, employ'd in 
various offices: from the glittering wings of these 
wete wafted gentle breezes, which, passing through 
the foliage of the trees, hover'd over the flowers, 
and skimm'd along the surface of the brooks and 
lakes. Some among these celestial labourers, hav- 
ing perform'd the task assign'd them, were sitting 
in the shade, joining in harmonious concert: the 
melody of their voices accompany'd the sounding 
strings of their golden harps, and they sang to the 
praise of the MosT HIGH, hymns, not to be heard 
by mortal ears. Not a few were walking on our 
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hill, and among our bowers: in their gentle looks I 
beheld commiseration of our distress. But now our 
eyes again became unable to behold the heavenly 
effulgence, and the rapturous scene disappear'd. 
These, which you have just beheld, said the an- 
gel, are spirits commission'd to watch over the pro- 


ductions of the earth: they are the appointed as- 


sistants of nature, and help to promote and com- 
plete her various works, according to the invariable 
and immutable laws of the great FIRST CAUSE. 


The cREATOR has given existence to innumerable 


orders of beings. Even this earth, tho' under the 
curse of the MosT HTR, is full of beauty, and the 
admiring angels behold, on this globe, objects too 
sublime for mortal sight. The delightful employ- 
ment of some of these children of heaven, is to 
watch over thy safety, O ADAM! to avert from thee 
unforeseen misfortunes. They accompany thee in 
all thy ways: they assist thee in thy labours, and 
often turn even thy disappointments to thy advan- 
tage, bringing from an apparent evil a real good. 
They, with pleasure, behold thy domestic happiness. 
They are witnesses of thy most secret actions. A 
smile of benevolence shews their joy, when man, 
their charge, acts right: the frown of disdain and 
Sorrow sits on their brow, when he forgets himself 
and his happiness, These, in future ages, the 
LORD will employ to distribute plenty through the 
countries he will delight to bless, or to carry famine 
and desolation among rebellious nations, when it 


chall please him to recal them by his chastisements. 


THE DEATH OF ABEL. 45 


The angel ceas'd speaking.—He cast on us a 
look of mild condescension, and was lost to our 
eyes in a shining cloud. We prostrated ourselves 


on the earth with devout ecstasy, and humbly of- 
fer'd up our thanksgivings to our beneficent and 


all-merciful cREATOR. 

I immediately set up the altar, as the LORD had 
commanded, on the summit of the hill: EVE em- 
ploy'd herself in constructing around it a little pa- 
radise. She brought from the neighbouring plain 
the most beautiful and odoriferous flowers : these 
She planted on all sides of the altar, and, with 
cheerful labour, water'd them, each morning and 
evening, from the clear stream that flow'd near our 
dwelling. O tutelar angels! said she, in the midst 
of her labour, complete the work of my hands; 
for, without your aid, in vain shall I plant, in vain 
Shall I water! May your kind cares, bright spirits, 
give these flowers more life, more beauty, more 


fragrance, than they had in their native soil; for to 


the LORD oF ALL this inclosure is consecrated !— 
I planted a spacious circle of trees around the holy 
altar, and their thick branches spread an awful 
shade, that dispos'd the mind to devout + contem- 
plation, | 


In these occupations we Pass'd the summer, ex- 


pos'd each day to the scorching sun. Autumn ar- 
riv'd, and repaid our labour with its various fruits. 
It drew near its close : the loud blasts of the north 
began to be heard, and the tops of the mountains 
were cover'd with an hoar frost. Not then know- 


— — — 3 — ——— - 2 _ = 
— — — — — — 
5 OR ate — 6 


46 THE DEATH OF ABEL. 


ing that the weak earth, which was exhausted by 
the profuse liberality of summer and autumn, wanted 
to recover her strength by the rest of winter, we 


saw, with grief, the sadden'd face of nature. In 


EDEN we knew no change of seasons: mild spring, 
gay summer, and plenteous autumn, charm'd there 
together. As the winter advanc'd, the face of na- 


ture wore encreasing gloom : the flowers wither'd 


on their stalks, and, if any yet surviv'd around the 
altar, they seem'd, with drooping heads, to mourn 
their approaching fall. The latest fruits fell from 
the trees, and the sapless branches cast their leaves. 
The clouds pour'd down torrents of rain, and the 


highest peaks of the mountains were cover'd with 


Snow. We beheld this scene of desolation with 


fear and anxiety. Should this, my dearest EvE, 


said I, be only the first effects of the curse pro- 


nounc'd against this earth, and 60D continues to 


punish, she will be stripp'd of the small remains of 
utility and beauty which her degradation has left 
her: small were they in comparison of the delights 
of PARADISE; yet they were sufficient to soften 


our toil, and afforded us many of the conveniences 


and blessings of life: but, if the pivineg maledic- 
tion continues to spread destruction on this earth, 
how gloomy will be our days? What will become 
of our promis'd offspring? Thus we mourn'd our 
melancholy situation : but, encourag'd by the pro- 
mises of our 60D, we plac'd in him an humble con- 
fidence. We endeavour'd to console each other, 
and to drive from our minds every thought of mur- 
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muring or discontent ; and thankfully ador'd the 
LORD, in the midst of the dreary horrors by which 
we were surrounded. 8 
We laid up, for our winter support, those fruits 
that had escap'd corruption and rottenness, and, 
that they might be still preserv'd, we dry'd them 
by fire. I cover'd our cottage anew, and made a 
closer fence around, to keep out the cold and the 
rain. In the mean time, our little flock languidly 
 wander'd on the eminence, gaining a scanty support 
by nipping the short grass that still remain'd, or 
here and there sprung afresh ; and I, for their farther 
relief, rang'd the country to seek them fodder, which 
carefully preserv'd, lest they should * if the 
rigours of winter increas'd. 
Sad and slow pass'd our days, while the clouded 
sky pour'd forth rain, and the bleak winds chill'd 
with cold. But at length the genial sun re— 
animated the earth, and brighten'd the heavens, 
while gentle winds chac'd the moist fogs from the 
summits of the mountains. Reviving nature smil'd 
at the return of youth: the fields were again cloth'd 
in cheerful green: innumerable flowers deck'd the 
pastures, and seem'd to vie with the sun in lustre: 
the trees again began to shoot out their buds, and 
all nature was full of new- born joy. Thus, crown'd 
with leaves and flowers, came amiable spring, that 
delightful morning of the year. 
The trees with which I had surrounded the altar 
were pre-eminent in beauty. EVE saw, with in- 
expressible rapture, the flowers she had planted on 
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the holy spot recover their bloom. In vain, my 
children, should I attempt to give you an idea of 
our joyful ecstasy. We ran to the consecrated cir- 
cle, fill'd with devout gratitude. The sun illumin'd 
the sacred spot with his purest radiance. Every 
creature seem'd to join in our praises of the cr x- 
ATOR. The flowers exhal'd their sweetest odours: 
the trees extended the shade of their blossoming 
branches over the holy altar: the wing'd insects 
that inhabited the tender grass chirp'd forth their 
joy; while the birds, on the spreading boughs of 
the trees, enliven'd our devotion by their mellifluous 
harmony. We cast ourselves on our knees: tears 
of gratitude and joy burst from our eyes, fell on the 
grassy turf, and mingled with the dew of the morn- 
ing. Our fervid prayer ascended towards the LoRD 
of nature, towards the 60D of grace and goodness, 
who had mercifully, turn'd even the effects of his 
just displeasure to our advantage. 

I now began to cultivate a little field upon the 
hill. I cast into the fertile earth some grains which 
I had preserv'd from the produce of autumn. I 
even enrich'd the land with seeds I had gather'd in 
the distant country. Nature, chance, or reflection, 
often discover'd to me means to facilitate my la- 
bour. Often, too, ignorance of the seasons, and of 
the proper soils for the different productions, led 
me into errors. Frequently my imagination de- 
ceiv'd me, and I was disappointed when I had high 
hopes that I had found the art of contracting my 
labours. I should sometimes have been without 
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resource, had not the gentle spirits, who watch'd 
over my happiness, condescended to enlighten me. 
One morning, as I cast my eyes towards the altar, 
I beheld, with awe, the flame of the LoxpD burning 
over it. The rising sun gilded with his beams the 
ascending smoke. Enraptur'd, I call'd to my be- 
loved: See, dearest Eve! I cry'd; see the accom- 
plishment of the promise! Behold, the sacred flame 
is come down on our altar! Let us go to it imme- 
diately. Every labour must now cease. I will, as 
the ALMIGHTY hath commanded, kill a young 
lamb. Haste, my love, and choose the finest flowers 
to strew the sacrifice I took the best of my flock: 
but, my children, it is impossible to give you a de- 
scription of what I felt, when I went to deprive the 
innocent animal of life. A trembling seiz'd my 
hand; I was scarce able to Hold the struggling vic- 
tim ; and never could I have brought myself to give 
it death, had not my resolution been animated by the 
express command of the AUTHOR OF LIFE, The 
very remembrance of its endeayours to escape gives 
me pain. When I beheld its quivering limbs in 
the last moments of its existence, an universal tre- 
mor shook my own ; and when it lay before me, 
without sense or motion, dreadful forebodings in- 
vaded my troubled soul. In obedience to the Di- 
VINE command, I laid the bleeding lamb on the 
altar, and EVE scatter'd on it odoriferous flowers. 
We then prostrated ourselves on the earth before it, 
with reverence and fear, and offer'd up our humble 
praises to the 60D OF TRUTH, who had thus so- 
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lemnly verify'd his promises. An awful silence 
reign'd around us, as if nature celebrated the pre- 
sence of her 60D. In this perfect calm, our ra- 
vish'd ears were charm'd with the minstrelsy of 
heaven. The angels that hover'd over us join'd in 
our devout praises. The flames soon consum'd the 


sacrifice, and on its extinction, which was sudden, 


an aromatic odour diffus'd itself through the far ex- 
tended country. 

A little after this solemn day of reconciliation, I 
was going, at sun-set, to rest myself, after the fa- 
tigue of the day, near my beloved. I ascended the 
hill; I sought for her in vain in our cottage: I 
look'd for her, with anxiety, in the shady bower. 
At length I found her, pale and without strength, 
at the side of the spring, and thee, c Alx, my first- 
born, lying on her bosom. The pains of child-birth 
had seiz'd her while she was employ'd in her ordi- 
nary labours near the brook. She was bedewing 
thine infant face with tears of joy. At sight of 
me, she cry'd, with a smile I salute thee, father of 
men! The LoxD hath assisted me in the hour of 
distress: I have brought forth this son, to whom I 
have given the name of cain. O thou dear first- 
born! said she, the LoRD hath favourably regarded 
the hour of thy birth: may all thy days be conse- 
crated to his praise! How weak, how helpless IS 
he that is born of a woman! May'st thou, dear in- 
fant, rise as a young flower in the spring! May thy 
life be a sweet perfume offer'd up to heaven !—I 
then took thee, my first-· born, in my arms. I salute 
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will we recount the wonders of the LORD, and ex- 
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thee, said I to Eve; I salute thee, mother of men! 
The LorD be praised, who hath assisted thee in thy 
distress ! I salute thee, c Alx, first of human beings 
who gave pain to thy mother; first of the human 
race who enter'd into life to leave it by death. O 
60D! continu'd I, look down from thy throne, and 
regard, with compassion, this thy feeble creature! 
Shed thy gracious benediction on the morning of 
his life! It shall be my delightful task to instruct 
his young mind: I will shew him the miracles of 
thy youth; I will teach him the wonders of thy 
love. Morning and evening his infant lips shall be 
taught to sound forth thy praise. O! dearest xv, 
mother of men, I cry'd, in the transport of my heart, 
a race, without number, shall flourish around thee. 


This myrtle was, like thee, solitary, till the tender 


suckers sprang from the maternal root. When mild 
spring shall clothe it with new verdure, the first 
shoots will produce others, and, in time, this single 
myrtle shall form a little aromatic grove. In the 
same manner (let this prospect console thee in thy 
present weakness) in the same manner shall our 
offspring multiply around this eminence. We shall, 
from its summit, see their peaceful dwellings adorn 
the plain: we shall see them, if death delays its ap- 
proach long enough to permit us—we shall see 
them lend each other mutual assistance, to gain the 
provisions, the conveniences, and the sweets of life. 


Often will we descend from this hill to visit our 


children's children, and under their fertile shades 
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hort them to piety and gratitude. When they taste 
of joy, we will share it with them: we will sympa- 
thize in their griefs, and give them consolation and 
advice. From the top of this ascent we shall see 
with gratitude. and joy we shall see—a thousand 


altars smoke around. Their burnt-offerings shall 


envelop us in sacred clouds, through which our fer- 


vent prayers shall ascend to the great cREATOR, in 


behalf of the human race. And when the solemn 
day shall come, when the flame of heaven shall de- 
scend upon the first and most holy altar, they shall 
assemble on this hill. We will lead them to sacri- 
fice, and, in holy transport, we shall behold the fruit 
of our loins form around us a vast circle of prostrate 
worshippers. 10 5 

Thus, O cAIN! did I utter the sweet effusions of 
my heart. I kiss'd thine infant lips with the most 
tender joy. Thy mother then took thee in her en- 
feebled arms, when, having assisted her to rise, I 
led her to our dwelling. 

Strength and vigour soon began to animate thy 
little members. Laughter and gaiety sparkled in 
thine eyes, and mirth play d on thy cheeks. Already 
wert thou able to run with thy tender feet on the 
soft grass, and among the flowers; already thy little 
lips began to lisp forth thine infant thoughts, when 
EVE brought into the world MAHALA, thy spouse. 
Full of joy you skipp'd about the new-born, kiss'd 
her, and cover'd her with flowers. Eve at length 
brought forth thee, O ABEL] and afterwards, 
THIRZA, thy companion, With inexpressible joy 
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we beheld your innocent pleasures. Our delight 
encreased as we saw your young minds unfold 
themselves, and arrive, by little and little, at matu- 
rity. We employ'd our most attentive care to cul- 
tivate your mental powers, to direct your thoughts 
to worthy objects, that your lives might diffuse 
the agreeable odour of virtue. Thus, a variety of 
flowers, combin'd by art, form the fragrant nosegay. 
While you, my children, yet prattled on my knee, 
or chac'd each other through the grove in wanton 
play, I discover'd that man, born in sin, needs cul- 
tivation, like the stubborn earth, curst for our trans- 
gression ; and that vigilance and watchful care were 
necessary in the arduous task of forming the mind. 
« To teach the young idea how to shoot,“ —to 
guide the pliant heart from the turbulence of the 
| passions—to make the powers and noble inclina- 
tions of the soul bring forth their genuine fruits, 
virtue and piety require all the teacher's art—all 
the parent's love. 

have now, my beloved children, the happiness 
to see you arriv'd at your full growth, as the tender 
plants are, by the hand of time, transformed into 
lofty and wide spreading trees. Praised be the 
60D of heaven for his innumerable mercies! ador'd 
for ever be his name, for his unmerited goodness ! 
May you, my dear offspring, by your filial love, 
humble gratitude, and devout reverence, continue 
faithful to him! and may the grace and benedic- 
tion of the MosT HIGH always rest on your dwel- 
lings! 
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ADAM here finish'd his recital. A nymph, united 
by the soft bands of nyYMEN to her favourite swain, 
wanders with him in the early. dawn : they hear 


the sweet notes of the nightingale, while all is 
Silence around: her voice seems the echo of their 


own fond thoughts, and through their souls is dif- 
fus'd a tender transport. The bird ceases her me- 
lody; but they still listen, with the ear of expecta- 
tion turn'd towards the branches from whence she 
chanted her nocturnal song. Thus, though our ge- 
neral father ceas'd to speak, his children remain'd 
fix d in mute attention. The different scenes he 
had represented gave them various emotions: some- 
times the gushing tear dropp'd from their eyes, at 
others a lively joy spread itself over their features. 


They all return'd their thanks to the father of men: 


CAIN rendered his as well as the others; but he 
alone had neither smil'd nor wept. 
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BOOK III. 


Apa having finish'd his relation, ABEL again 
tenderly embraced his brother, and they all left the 
bower, each pair taking their way to their separate 


dwellings, while the moon's mild rays enlighten'd 


their steps. O, my THIRZA! cry'd ABEL to his 
beloved, pressing her hand, what exquisite joy dif- 
fuses itself through my soul! My brother is no 
longer estrang'd from me: he loves me: his moist- 


en'd cheek spoke his tenderness, while he gave me 


the fraternal embrace. How did my heart rejoice 
in the sweet effusion of his return'd affection | Less 
delightful, less refreshing, is the evening dew that 
falls on the parch'd earth, after it has been scorch'd 
by the sun's burning rays. The furious tempest of 


his soul is calm'd: peace and love are return'd: 


they will again take up their abode in our humble 


cottages, and give new sweets to every enjoyment. 


O thou BENEFICENT | who hast with infinite good- 
ness watch'd over our parents, when they were the 
Sole inhabitants of this spacious earth, keep - far 
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from the heart of my belov'd brother every baleful 
and tormenting passion ! -May the storm never re- 
turn: but may tranquillity, gratitude, and joy, ren- 
der every day delightful, like the past 
 Taixza, with delight in her countenance, said 
Our parents, my love, felt not more joy at the re- 


turn of spring, after the rigours of the first winter, 


than they experienc'd when they saw the tears of 
reconciliation drop from the soften'd eyes of our 
brother. Our affectionate father, our fond mother, 
seem'd, in their transport, to have recover'd all the 


gaiety of youth, and every thing around us smil'd 


with new joy. Thus did this amiable and virtuous 
pair express the sweet sensations that fill'd their 
hearts. 


MAHALA, cAIx's spouse, observing that his brow 


still wore the gloom of discontent, press'd his hand 


to her lips, and, in a soft and tender accent, said 


Why, my love, dost thou seem so cold, so insensible, 
in the midst of such happiness? Is the calm that is 
restor'd to thy soul incapable of enlivening thine 


eye with tender joy? Cannot thy heart-felt satis- 


faction render thy countenance serene? I should 
fear the cloud of grief, that has so long darken'd thy 
days, had rendered thee unable to taste of joy, had 
I not beheld—beheld with ecstatic delight, content 
and transport animate thine eyes, when thou gavest 
our brother the fraternal embrace. O, my belov'd ! 
the ETERNAL, from his throne on high, and the 
benevolent angels who surround us, saw, with ap- 
probation, the soft sensations that then fill'd thine 
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heart. Suffer me, my dearest spouse | to press thee 
to my bosom : let my fondness again light up joy in 
thy countenance. May'st thou lose all thy cares in 
this sweet embrace | 
Cain resisted not the tender caresses of his 
spouse, but reply'd—Y our joy, your excessive joy, 
gives me offence. Yes, Lam displeas'd. Does not 
your transport say—CAIN is Corrected: he was, 
before, a man vicious and wicked—he hated his 


brother ?—I was not wicked. —Whence arose $0 


Strange an idea? Must I hate my brother, because 
I was not always weeping over him, or persecuting 

him with my embraces?—1 never hated my brother 
—No never. I saw, indeed, with pain, that he, by 
his softness and effeminacy, stole from me the af 
fection of ADAM and EvE.—Could I be insensible 
of this? But, MAHALA, it is not without cause that 
sorrow hangs on my brow. What imprudence in 
our father to recount to us the history of his shame- 


ful fall, and all the disasters of which he and EVE 


are the cause! What need was there for us to 
know, and be so often told, that it was their fault 
that lost us all the delights of PARADISE, and ren- 
der'd us unhappy? Were we ignorant of this, our 
miseries would be more supportable, and we should 
not deplore the want of enjoyments of which we 


could then have no idea. 


ManaLa stiffed in her heart remonstrances and 
complaints, and carefully read her husband's eyes, 
to see if she might venture a reply. Then mildly 
answer d Suffer me, I conjure thee, my belov'd, to 

. 
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weep! for I cannot restrain my tears. Suffer me 
to implore thee for thyself! I beseech thee to drive 
far from thee this gloomy melancholy, that is again 
beginning to over-cloud thy soul! Thou canst, I 
know, my love, thou canst disperse it, and restore 
to thy heart peace and serenity. Let not thy 
troubled. imagination always present to thy view 
subjects of misery and grief, where thou oughtest 
to behold 'D1ivinx benignity and grace. O cain'! 
why should we blame our affectionate parents, for 
relating to us the wonders 60D has done for fallen 


man! They would excite in our souls a lively gra- 


titude and firm confidence. They are keenly sen- 
sible of every thing that can be a subject of pain 
and grief to us, and 'tis barbarity to reproach them 
with our misery. Rise, my love, I entreat thee, 
rise superior to the vexations that would again in- 
trude themselves into thine heart, and obscure our 
days with gloomy sadness! She said no more, but 
gave her husband a tender glance, while her eyes 
swam in tears. 


The smile of affection now temper'd the austerity 


of CAIN's countenance, and he reply'd, as he em- 


brac'd MAHALA—TI will, my dear, surmount the 
vexations that would gain an empire over me. 1 
will not obscure thy days, or mine, with unavailing 
Sorrow. 

ANAMELECH, one of the inferior spirits of hell, 
had observ'd the behaviour, and discourse of CAIN. 
He had seen, with malicious joy, the signs of envy 
and wrath in his ruffled features. This malignant: 
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dæmon, though of the lowest order among the rebel 
angels, did not yield, in pride and ambition, to 
SATAN, the arch-apostate. Often, while in hell, he 
retir'd from companions whom he despis'd: often 
he remained in solitude among the infected rivers 


of sulphur, that flow'd thro' the burning land, or 


stray'd alone on the enormous rocks, whose sum- 
mits were hid in stormy clouds. There, in secret, 
he repin'd at his ignoble indolence, while the blue 
flames, reflected from the tops of the mountains, 
cast an obscure and horrid light on the path made 
by his wandering feet. But when hell, with tumul- 
tuous roar, celebrated the praises and triumphs of 
her king, who, on his return from the terrestrial 
globe, elate with pride, recounted how he had se- 
duc'd our general ancestors, and boasted his having 
forc'd the ETERNAL to pronounce against them the 
decree of death and wretchedness, then the black 
venom of envy swell'd the rancorous breast of 

ANAMELECH,—Must s Ar Ax, he cry'd to himself, 
though accurs'd, enjoy in hell triumphs and praise, 
while I, unnotic'd, rove in obscurity through the 
dark corners of these gloomy regions, or am con- 
founded among the vile crowd, who, with servile 
Shouts, aggrandise him, and hail him victor? No: 
I feel myself equally capable of noble daring: I 
will astonish my compeers : I will force hell's fierce 
monarch to pronounce my name with respect. Ac- 
tuated by the prospect of rising to distinguish'd 
greatness among the infernals, he meditated baleful 
projects, and nourish'd, in solitude, inveterate ha- 


Ill 

Ae 

Wl 1 60 THE DEATH OF ABEL. 

11100 tred to the human race. His black mind form'd 
4 Fam 2 5 , NON X  . o o 
oh! 1! various schemes for their destruction, and his horrid 
110087 designs succeeded but too well. The miseries of 
16 AD AM's offspring rendered the name of this vile 


dæmon great among the diabolical powers of the 
fiery deep. He it was, who, after a succession of 
ages, incited a cruel king to massacre the infants of 
Fi | BETHLEHEM. He saw, with a malignant smile, men, 
| barbarous as the out-casts of heaven, display a sa- 
vage rage against those innocents. He received an 
horrid pleasure, while he beheld their little limbs 
dash'd against the stones, which their spouting 
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| 1 veins stain'd with blood. He was delighted to see 
U 1 them stabb'd and dismember'd in the arms of their 
11 distracted mothers. He hover'd, with cruel satis- 
I faction, over that unfortunate city. The cries of 
k these tender victims were, to him, agreeable me- 
Il lody. He fed, with eager joy, on the heart-rending 
'| complaints of their inconsolable mothers. The 
|; [ mangled limbs of infants, trampled under the feet 
"| of their savage-murderers, was to him a pleasing 
WW. sight; and he felt an hellish transport, when he be- 
| held their fond parents prostrate on the earth, in 
1 all the bitterness of anguish, tearing their hair, and 
| | beating their breasts, distain'd with the blood of 
i their guiltless offspring. | 
i This relentless fiend, revolving in his gloomy 
breast the actions of hell's fell monarch, disdain'd 


ignoble sloth. I will ascend, said he] will ascend 
to earth. I'll know the import of the sentence— 
Man shall die! I shall accelerate his doom—1 will 
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kill. He then, with hasty stride, pass'd through 
the gate of hell. He march'd and trod the foot- 
steps the arch-fiend had trac'd through ancient 
night, and the tumultuous empire of chaos. Thus 
a brigantine, equipp'd for theft, steers with full sail 
through the immense sea, and stopping on the coast 
of HESPERIA surprizes the tranquil inhabitants of 
some peaceful village: seizes the active youth, 
while fathers, mothers, brothers, sisters, and incon- 
solable wives, lament on the shore, pursuing, with 
their weeping eyes, the ravishers, who, with out- 
spread sails, soon escape from sight. 

The detestable ANAMALECH long flew, with ra- 
pidity, thro' the gloomy empire of night, till at 
length he perceiv'd a faint light on the frontiers of 
the created universe. As a malefactor, meditating 
some horrid murder, in the shade and silence of 
night, proceeds to execute his bloody purpose, 
through a gloom towards the city, and finds it on 
all sides illuminated, is struck with fear, and would 
gladly hide himself from every eye; thus the impure 
Spirit was agitated with terror, while he travers'd 
the immense sphere which surrounded the earth. 
On his arrival on this globe, his piercing eye soon 
discover'd the abode of man, and he alighted in the 
Shady grove. 

Here then, said he, dwells man, heaven's new 
favourite. This earth is curs'd, and far unlike the 
smiling garden where he first was plac'd. Delight- 
ful spot! now guarded by the flaming sword; for I 
beheld it while I hover'd o'er the earth. This they 
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have lost ; but what is left them is not hell. Per- 
haps, by plaintive supplications, they have soften'd 
the anger of their 60D: For, did not hell still fol- 
low me from place to place: did I not bear within 
myself an hell, I might, for aught I see, be happy 
here; but possibly their grosser bodies may be sub- 


ject to pains, to griefs unknown to ethereal sub- 


stances. Ah! I see some of the heavenly host 
plac'd as guardians over man, though under male- 
diction. I must elude their care, escape their at- 
tention, or all my designs will be render'd abortive, 
and I shall become the sport, rather than the admi- 
ration of SATAN, and the sycophants who surround 
his throne. Yonder is the family of sinners ; but 
see no signs of misery : their evils, perhaps, com- 


mence not till death. I'll know. If their hearts 


are open to seduction, I will, by my wiles, engage 
them in new crimes that may accelerate their pu- 
nischment. SATAN succeeded, by an easy artifice, 
with the chiefs of this family, while they were yet 
perfect. Now they are degraded by sin, and the 
curse of their 60D, can it be harder to subvert 
them? No: I shall induce them to commit actions 
$0 black, that their heavenly guardians shall quit 
the earth with horror, and he who created them 
Shall, by his thunder, exterminate the ungrateful 
race, or precipitate them into the burning lake : 
then, on our scorching banks, we shall taste of joy 
schall triumph, while we behold these worthy in- 
habitants of this new world rolling in flames of sul- 
phur, cursing their existence, and their ALMIGHTY 
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MAKER. Ah'—l1 see one of them bears on his 
brow the marks of sullen discontent. He has a 


ferocity in his looks that gives me hopes. My first 


effort shall be on him. His companion weeps—I 


will learn the cause of her tears. 


The malevolent spirit, invisible to human sight, 
followed c Alx and his spouse, meditating seduc- 
tion and murder. When they were retired to their 


dwelling, the impure demon repeated after them; 


in malicious mockery—Rise superior to the vexa- 
tions that intrude themselves into thine heart 
Drive far from thee these clouds of melancholy that 
would obscure thy days! Then, quitting irony to 
give utterance to the infernal malice by which he 
was agitated—No, said he, what is good shall never 
take root in thine ungrateful heart: I will destroy 
it. These clouds of melancholy thou wouldst dis- 


perse, shall be re- assembled over thy head, thick and 


black as those which surround, with eternal dark- 


ness, the summits of the infernal mountains. My 


taſk will be no hard one. Thou thyself labourest 


to assemble hem. I have only to assist thee: it 


will be to me a pleasing taſk to second thine own 


efforts. Ves, I will accumulate them on thy brow: 


desolation and misery, yet unknown to the human 
race, shall find entrance among mortals : thy days 


shall be fill'd with horror and darkness, and these 


darlings of heaven shall taste the cup of wrath, 
pour'd forth for angels. 


Cheerful dawn again began to gild the horizon, 
inspiring songs and gaiety, when CAIN, with his 
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instruments of husbandry, was going into the field. 
ABEL had already given him the salute of the 
morning, and was conducting his flocks to pastures, 
still moist with the dew of the night. MAHALA 
and THIRZA were advancing, hand in hand, to- 
wards the garden which surrounded the altar. 'They 
stopt to salute their brothers, when EVE came to 
them from her cabin, with gestures of desperation. 
—Both were seiz'd with inquietude and concern, 
and approaching her, cry'd out, with emotion—O 
my mother! you weep: Why weep you? —Evxk, 
at this question, redoubled her tears; then endea- 
vouring to stifle her grief, she, giving them a look 
of affection, said, while her words were interrupted 
by sighs—Alas! my children, have you not heard 
dreadful groans come from our dwelling? The 

Sharpest pains this night have seiz'd your father, 
and he now struggles with some disease that seems 
to penetrate even to his bones. He endeavours to 
conceal his anguish. He would prevent the sighs 
that escape from my heart. He suppresses his 
complaints, and strives to console me. But O, my 
children! the most poignant grief has taken posses- 
sion of my soul, and my tortur'd heart refuses all 
consolation. When he reposes in most tranquillity, 
he seems lost in reflection: an instant after, he 
groans with agony; a cold sweat covers his face, 
and the tears. he had restrain'd burst in a torrent 
from his eyes. O my dear children! dreadful ap- 
prehensions oppress my heart. Support me, my 
daughters; support your unhappy mother, sinking 
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under the weight of affliction. Let us go to your 
father. Evk, follow'd by her lamenting children, 
return'd to her spouse, weeping, and leaning on the 
Shoulder of MAHALA. 
Fill'd with sorrow, they surrounded the bed of 
the sick. Apam then lay tranquil. His counte- 
nance and gestures discover'd, that, in spite of suf- 
fering and pain, his soul was master of itself. He 
cast on his afflicted children a look of parental ten- 
derness. He even gave them a smile of affection, 
and said The hand of the AL MIGHTY, my beloved 
offspring, is on me. My entrails are torn with an- 
guish: but, prais'd be the LoxD, who regulates all 
by unerring wisdom ! Perhaps he has ordain'd these 
. pains to unloose the bands that unite my soul to 
this frail body. If it is now to return to the dust 
of which it is form'd, I submit. I adore the dis- 
pensations of my MAKER, and wait, with resigna- 
tion and love, the fatal hour. I will praise thee, 
the SOVEREIGN OF LIFE AND DEATH, till this 
union is dissolv'd ; my soul shall then, deliver'd from 
its vesture of earth, offer thee more elevated praise. 
O 60D oF CONSOLATION ! deign to be my sup— 
port. Teach me to endure, with patience, my pre- 
sent pain, in firm hope of future happiness. But, 
above all, forsxake me not, O my MAKER | forsake 
not an expiring sinner. in the distressful hour of 
death]! Abandon me not, when my soul is dismay'd 
by the last tremblings of nature. 

He then cast his languid eyes on our general 
mother, who was weeping at his side.—And thou, 
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EVE, Said he, whom I love as myself—and you, my 
dear children, add not to my griefs by your sorrow 
and tears. How cruelly does your affliction dis- 


tress me!] Cease, my belov'd, cease these sighs and 


lamentations. Perhaps the LoRD may remove the 
terrors of his hand, and death may yet be at a dis- 
tance, Perhaps I may again, even on earth, taste 
joy and gladness. I wait the good pleasure of my 
Gop, and resign myself to his will. Do you also, 
my dear children, and you, my tender spouse, ac- 
quiesce, with submission and devout gratitude, in 
the DIVINE appointments. Accustom yourselves, 
before-hand, to reflect, with holy resignation, on the 
instant when it shall please the aLMIcarTy to strip 
off this garment of earth, and take me from you, 


The father of mankind ceas'd to speak. Sharp 


pangs again seiz'd him, and he could only utter 
sighs and groans. ER 

When his agonies were abated, he regarded all 
about him with silent attention ; but his looks were 
more particularly fix'd on EVE, who seem'd over- 


whelm'd by her deep distress : her sorrows aug- 


mented those of her husband, and, to console her, he 
again resum'd his discourse: Alas! said he, the death 
experienc'd by the first sinner will doubtless have 
something frightful in it, to those who shall behold 
it; but it will be more terrible still to him who 


shall be the victim. May that merciful 60D, who 


has never abandon'd us in our distress, succour me 
in that dreadful hour !—He will do it—his past 
mercies are pledges that he will. As for you, my 
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children, added he, go—leave me—resign me to 
the will of the LoR D. Pray for me with fervour. 
This dreadful crisis may, perhaps, end in a sweet 
Sleep, that may restore vigour to my enfeebled 
members. 


ADam was silent. His children stoop'd to kiss 


his trembling hand. Yes, my father, they cry'd, 
we will prostrate ourselves before the LoRD: we 
will supplicate, that sweet repose may repair thy 
strength, exhausted by suffering. O may our prayer 
be accepted! May the LorD remove from thee 
those pains by which thou art tormented ! 


With hearts pierc'd with grief, they left the cot- 


tage: EvE only remain'd.—I would sleep, said 


ADAM, addressing himself to his wife, who sat near 


his bed, suffus'd in tears. Why, my beloved, dost 
thou give way to thy grief? Thy tenderness, by in- 
creasing my pain, may chace repose far from me. 
At length, he wrapt his face in the skins which co- 
ver'd him, to conceal from his companion the dis- 


tress and inquietude of his mind. Is this, said he 


to himself—is this that hour so full of horror? I 
fear it is. Great 60D, how terrible !—Abandon me 
not, O my MAKER! forsake not, in the last agony, 
an expiring sinner! How sweet would be my con- 
solations, even in death, if these sufferings, these 
fears, would exempt my unhappy offspring from 
the consequence of the curse pronounc'd on them 
for my sin But no- the same horrors will terrify, 
the same veil of darkness will extend over all born 
of woman. From a trunk empoison'd by sin, what 
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can be produc'd but sinners—sinners subject to 
death ?—I have kill'd all my posterity. All, like 
me, must be torn from those they love from those 
whose tenderness soften'd and endear'd life, and 


gave it all its delights. O EvEI O spouse, tender 


and dear! what anguish will rend thine heart! what 
tears wilt thou shed over my senseless dust! Fright- 
ful prospect! Will not my inanimate clay tremble, 
when the orphan, left without support, shall lament 
the loss of its father, snatch'd away by death in the 
midst of his course: or when decrepid parents shall 
be depriv'd of their sons, who were the comfort 
and support of their declining age; when sisters 
shall water, with their tears, the dead bodies of 
their brothers, the wife that of the husband, the 
lover that of the object belov'd. Spare, then, my 
memory, O my children! Curse not my peaceful 
dust. It is just that the weight of the curse should 
fall on the last hour—the hour that tears us from 
this life of sin. Death, when he divides the soul 
from its covering of clay, will also draw it from a 
state of malediction. If, notwithstanding the little 


power its degradation has left it, it has struggled 


against vice, and endeavour'd to raise itself to vir- 
tue, it shall enjoy never-ending happiness in the re- 
gions of immortality. Ye ought not, then, O my 
offspring! to execrate my ashes. Our abode on 
earth is not properly life: tis but the dawn of life; 

a troublesome dream. Oppress me not then, ye 
mountains of grief! Tis by dying I shall revive. I 
wait for that instant, firmly relying on the mercies 
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of my 60D !-— Such were the thoughts of Ab AM, 
when a profound sleep overpower'd his senses. 
Evz sat, drown'd in sorrow, by the bed of her 
Sleeping husband, and, in a low voice, fearing to 
disturb his repose, vented the anguish of her heart. 
— What evils do I experience! O curse, the conse- 
quence of sin, let thy burthen rest on me! I was 
the first sinner. Let a double weight of woe fall 
on my wretched head !—lIt is just: I was the first 
offender. Ah! 'tis already on me. All the griefs, 
all the distresses of my husband, of my unhappy 
offspring, flow from me. Their pains, their sor- 
rows, are so many gnawing worms that prey on me. 
Oh my spouse ! if thou diest—How I tremble at 
the idea! a general shivering seizes me: the cold 
sweat trickles down my face. Can the horrors of 
death be more dreadful! If thou art going to die for 
my fault, O ApbAu if these agonies are to un- 
loose the bands of life, hate me not! Add not to 


my insupportable miseries, thine anger! And ye, 
my children, curse not your unhappy mother! — 


Guilty as I am, I deserve your pity. Ye upbraid 
me not, 'tis true; but, alas! every sigh, every tear, 
awakens my keen remorse, and is to me a cutting 
reproach. O COD ALMIGHTY |! lend an ear to my 
plaintive supplications, and remove his sufferings : 
or, if they are the fore-runners of death—if his body 
must now return to the dust—terrifying thought! 
separate us not; let me die with him! Suffer my 
soul to retire first, that J may not behold his last 
pangs! I was the first sinner.— Ex ceas'd to 
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speak, and remain'd inconsolable, weeping by the 
Side of her husband. 

Cain, in spite of the roughness of his temper, 
had shed tears at the groans and discourse of his 
father. 'He went into the fields when he left the 
cottage, and thus express'd his concern: I could 
not help weeping, when I was near the bed of my 


father: yet I hope he will not die. Gop grant that 
| this good parent, whom I love, may not die! Yes, 


I could not help weeping ; but yet I am not drown'd 
in sorrow, like my brother. Before I shed tears on 
all occasions, I must lose my natural firmness, and 


become, like him, soft and effeminate. Will they 


Still say that I am of a savage disposition ? At least, 
they'll imagine that ABEL loves ADAM better than 
I, because I cannot weep like him. I love my 
father: he is as dear to me as to my brother; but 
I cannot command my tears to flow. 3 

ABEL, penetrated with sorrow, went into his 
pastures. He prostrated himself on the earth; he 
bent his head on the grass, which he moisten'd 
with his tears, and address'd this prayer to the 
ALMIGHTY :— Pu 

With the most profound humility, I would praise 
thee, O my 60D! Thou conductest the affairs of 
mortals with unerring wisdom and infinite good- 
ness. Though depress'd by grief, I dare presume 
to offer up to thee my supplications ; for thou hast 
permitted the sinner to implore thy mercy. Thine 
unmerited goodness has allow'd us this sweet con- 
solation, in the nudst of the evils which surround 
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us. I ought not, I do not hope, that thou wilt 
change the purposes of thy wisdom, in compliance 
with the desires of a plaintive worm. Thy ways, O 
GRACIOUS G0D! are wise and good. To thy will 
I resign myself, supplicating only for strength to 
suffer, and for consolation in our pain. Thou 
knowest, O oMNISCIENT 60D | Thou knowest the 
desires, the ardent wishes of my soul. If these de- 
sires, if these wishes are not contrary to the designs 
of thine infinite wisdom, restore us our common 
parent — Restore to our afflicted mother the hus- 
band for whom she supplicates thee— restore her 
him, in whom her life is bound up, and whose loss 
would render her wretched ! Restore to us, his 
Sorrowing children, a father tenderly beloved! De- 
fer, O 60D, merciful and gracious ! defer, if it be 
thy will, his death to a more distant period. Speak, 
O cop! and it is done: command, and it is ac- 
complished. At thy nod our evils will disappear, 
and joy and gladness, thanksgivings and praise, will 
resound from the humble habitations of sinners. 
Permit him, who gave us life, to remain yet longer 
with us. Spare him, that he may still declare to us 
thine infinite bounties, and teach our infant children 
to lisp forth thy praise. But, if thine unerring wis- 
dom has appointed this the time of his dissolution, 
be not offended, O my MAKER] with this excess 
of our grief. If he must now die, lend him, O cop 
of compassion !—lend him thine assistance in the 
terrible hour of death, and mercifully forgive our 
cries and groans. Moderate, by thy D1viNE con- 
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solations, our en that we may not olſen thee 
of our despair.. 


Such was the prayer of azzr. He was still 


prostrate on the earth, from which he was rous'd 


by a distant sound. Sweet odours were wafted 
around, and before him stood a guardian angel, re- 


splendent in beauty. On his serene brow he wore 


a coronet of roses, and his smile was gracious as 
the opening day. He said, with a voice mild as 


the breath of the zephyrs— The Lox hath lent a 


gracious ear, O ABEL ! to the voice of thy suppli- 


cations. He hath granted thee the desires of thine 


heart. He hath commanded me to assume a body, 
and to bring thee consolation and succour. The 
ETERNAL, who incessantly watches over his crea- 
tures, who regards with an eye of beneficence the 
crawling. insect, as well as the archangel array'd in 
glory, hath order'd this earth to produce, in its 


bosom, salutary remedies for the diseases of its in- 
habitants, whose bodies, by the fall, are expos'd to 


pain and sickness, which shall, by degrees, lead 
them to death and to corruption, the sad conse- 
quences of having disobey'd their MAKER. Friend, 
take these plants, and these flowers; they are spe- 
cifics to restore health to thy father: boil them in 
the clear water of the e let bim drink, and 
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The angel, Bet given him the adi herbs, 
Arps, Struck with inexpressible astonish- 
ment, he remain'd some time immoveable ; then 


breath'd the devout gratitude of his soul, in this 
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Short ejaculation :—W hat am I, O cop! what am 
I, that thou shouldst thus graciously regard my 
prayer? I am but sinful dust and ashes. I would 
praise thee, O my 60D-! but thy bounties exceed all 
praise. The triumphant archangel cannot suf- 
ficiently exalt thy name, yet thou hast deignd to 
accept the supplications of a worm. 

His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his 
cottage, and with eager impatience prepar'd the 
odoriferous dilution. This perform'd, he flew to 
his father. Evk was still bath'd in tears, and her 
daughters sat pensive by her side. They saw with 
surprize his eagerness, the joy which sparkled 
in his eyes, and the smile which sat on his lips. — 
Dry up your tears, my belov'd! said he, as he 
enter d. Weep no more, O my mother! The 
LoRD hath heard our prayers; he hath sent us suc- 
cour. An angel hath appear'd to me in the pas- 
tures. He hath given me aromatic herbs and 
flowers, gather'd by his celestial hand. Boil these, 
said he, in clear water, and restore health to thy 
father. They heard his words with astonishment, 
and render'd thanks to the Lorp, with gratitude 
and humble confidence. The sick drank the heal- 
ing draught, and soon experienc'd its. salutary ef- 
fects. ADAM now rais'd himself on his bed, and 
with ardent piety offer'd up his adorations ; then 
taking the hand of ABEL, he press'd it to his cheek, 
and wetted it with tears of joy, saying—O my son! 
blessed be thou—thou by whom 60D hath sent me 
succour; thou, whose virtue pleaseth the Lox ; 
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thou, whose prayer he accepts, and hath vouchsaf'd 
to answer. I again bless thee, my son my beloved 
son. Eve and her daughters then embrac'd him, 
by whom the LoRx D had sent them succour. 

Cairn at this instant enter'd the dwelling of his 
father. While in the field, he had been tormented 


with care and anxiety: I will return, said he to 


himself—I will return to my father; perhaps he 
needs my assistance—Perhaps he is already dead, 
and I have not receiv'd a last blessing from his lips. 
I will hasten to him. —I love my father. 

On his entering, he saw, with. amazement, their 
joy. He heard ADAM bless his brother. ManaLa, 
his wife, ran to him, and embracing him, said— 
The LorD, my beloved, hath sent us succour by the 
hand of ABEL. Cain approach'd the bed of 
ADAM, and kissing his hand, sa1d—I salute thee, O 
my father! Prais'd be Go, who restores thee to 
our tears! but, O my father! have you no blessing 
for me? You have bless'd my brother, by whom 
the LorD sent you help: bless me also me, your 
first-born. ADAM, giving him a look of affection, 
and pressing his hand between both his, said-1 
give thee my blessing, O cain! Be bless'd of 
60D, O my first- born! May the favour of the LoRD 
rest always on thee! May thine heart enjoy tran- 
quillity and peace, and thy soul uninterrupted re- 


pose]! Cain then embrac'd his brother. How 


could he avoid it ? all had embrac'd him. 
Cain left his father's dwelling , but it was to 
retire into the gloomy recesses of a thick grove, 
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where, oppress'd with melancholy, he repeated after 
ADAM Peace and tranquillity an uninterrupted 
repose! — How can I enjoy this tranquillity ?— 
Where shall I find this repose ? Was I not forc'd 
to petition for a blessing, while his affection made 


him, unask'd, pour forth his soul in blessings on 
my happy brother? He has allow'd me my rank of 


first-born: What advantage to me is this supe- 
riority ? Misery is my inheritance ; disdain my por- 
tion. It is by the hand of ABEL the LorD hath 
restor'd health to our father. I am rejected. The 
bright messengers of heaven appear not to me: 
they pass me with contempt : they honour me not 
with their regards. While I spend my strength in 
the labours of the field ; while the sweat drops from 
my face, embrown'd by the scorching sun, the an- 
gels hold converse with him, whose delicate hands 
are unsoil'd by labour; who lies idle near his flock, 
or, with unmanly softness, is shedding tears, be- 
cause the shining dew glitters on the grass and 
herbage, or the setting sun tinges the clouds with 


purple. Happy favourite! all nature smiles on 


thee. I only feel the curse! I only eat my bread 
by the sweat of my brow. The whole weight of 
the DIVINE malediction falls on my wretched head. 
I am, in every thing, unhappy ! Thus revolving in 
his melancholy brain gloomy ideas, the offspring of 
hatred and envy, he wander'd in the thick shade. 

The sun was retiring behind the azure moun- 
tains, and reflected on the clouds a glowing red, 
when ADAM said to his wife—I will, my beloved, 
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before the day is clos'd, render thanks to 60D, who 
hath restor'd my health. He left his bed, full of 
strength and vigour, and repair'd, accompany'd by 
his daughters, to the entrance of his cottage. The 
departing sun diffus'd a mild light over the fields; 
ADAM cast.himself on his knees, and view'd, with 
transport, the country thus enlighten'd.—Here am 
I, said he, with fervent effusion of heart—here am 
I, my SOVEREIGN MAKER, prostrate before thy 
face, penetrated with a lively sense of thine infinite 
goodness. Ye agonizing pangs! what are become 
of you? Ye pierc'd my bones, ye scorch'd my vitals; 
yet, in the midst of anguish, my soul lost not her 
hope: she plac'd her confidence in 60D, and was not 
disappointed. The ALMIGHTY lent a gracious ear 
to the groans and cries of a sinner: he regarded the 
voice of a worm. Health return'd: pain and sor- 
row were no more. Death shall not yet triumph 
over my dust: I shall still praise my MAKER, in 
this habitation of clay, this house of corruption. 
Iwill praise thee, O my GOD! I will praise thee 
from the early dawn to the rising of the evening 
star! While my soul is confin'd in this body of 
earth, it shall stammer forth its gratitude; but it 
will praise thee in more exalted strains, when, dis- 
engaged from this obstructing dust, it shall rise 
triumphant and refin'd: it shall then behold thee, 
face to face, array'd in all the lustre of thy magni- 
ficence. O ye angels, resplendent in light, cast 
your eyes on this dwelling of sinners, this abode of 
death | The earth shook from its foundations when 
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it became defil'd by sin, and its ALMIGHTY MAKER 
turn'd from his regards: yet on this earth he now 
displays the wonders of his love. Attune your 
golden harps to his praise. Exalt his name in se- 


raphic strains, while man, weak man, can only lisp 


his rapture. I salute thee, O sun! I salute thy re- 
tiring beams. When thy morning rays enlighten'd 
these fields, I groan'd, oppress'd by pain; when 
they illumin'd my dwelling, I saluted them with my 
sighs: ere they have given place to the grey twi- 
light, I am returning thanks to the LORD OF LIFE, 
who hath remov'd my griefs. I salute ye, ye lofty 
mountains, and ye hills scatter'd over the. plain! 
Mine eyes shall still behold, reflected from your 
summits, the glowing brightness of the rising and 
the setting sun. I salute you, O ye birds, who 
chant the praises of the ETERNAL ! your songs 


Shall still recreate mine ear. Ye limpid streams, I 


shall again repose my weary limbs on your flowery 
banks —again be lull'd to rest by your soft mur- 
murs: and ye groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I shall 
still walk under your refreshing shades! ye shall 
again shield me from the sun's too ardent ray, when, 
wrapt in profound meditation, I shall wander in 
your fragrant retreats. I salute thee, O nature en- 
tire! but I worship and adore only nature's 60D, 
who supported my vile clay, when ready to crum- 
ble into dust. 1 
The father of men thus prais'd the LoxD, while 
the whole creation appear'd attentive to his prayer, 
and seem'd to felicitate his return to life. The 
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glorious orb of day darted on him its last rays. 
The young zephyrs wafted on their ambrosial wings 
the aromatic perfumes of the groves and gardens, 
as if charg'd by the flowers to exhale their sweets 
to him. The feather'd inhabitants of the woods 
saluted him with their softest notes, as actuated by 
a lively joy. | 
Cain and ABEL came under the Shade while 
ADAM was yet on his knees. They saw, with de- 
light, their father restor'd to health. - The prayer 
ended, ADAM arose from the earth ; he embrac'd, 
and received the embraces of his transported chil- 
dren: he kiss'd, with fond affection, the moisten'd 
cheek of our general mother; after which, he, 
EVE, and their daughters, return'd to their dwel- 
ling. ABEL then addressing himself to c Ain, said, 
—Let us also, my dear brother, render thanks to 
GOD MOST HIGH, Who has restor'd to our tears our 
affectionate father. I will, by the light of the 
moon, which is now rising, offer on mine altar a 
young lamb. Wilt thou not also, on thine altar, 
make an offering ? | 
Caix, giving him a gloomy and an angry look, 
said Ves, I will present an offering to the LORD 
of what my barren fields afford. ABEL, with 
graceful sweetness, reply'd—O my brother! the 
LORD our 60D counts, as nothing, the lamb which 
burns before him, neither doth he regard the fruits 
of the field which the fire consumes. Tis the ar- 
dent piety that flames in the heart of the worshipper, 
that gives the offering all its value. 
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Cairn return'd—The fire of heaven will, perhaps, 
consume thy victim; for by thee the Lord sent 
health to our father.—I am disdain'd ; however, I 
will make my offering. I'am, as well as thee, pe- 
netrated with gratitude. Our father, who is restor'd 
to our wishes, is equally dear to me as to thee. Let 
the LoRD do with me, miserable worm | according 
to his good pleasure. 

ABEL tenderly threw himself on the neck of 
CAIN, saying— Ah | my brother, my dear brother ! 
dost thou make the LorD's having sent, by my 
hand, relief to our father, a new subject of discon- 
tent? I was charg'd with this commission for us 
all. All pray'd to the Lorn; the prayers of all 
were answer'd. Banish from thy bosom, my dear 

brother !—let me intreat thee to banish for ever 
these gloomy ideas. The LorD, who sees into the 
inmost recesses of our souls, can discover there un- 
just thoughts, and secret murmurs. Love me, as I 
love thee. Offer thine offering: but suffer it not to 
be defil'd by any impure dispositions. May the 
LORD, O my brother! favourably accept thy praises, 
and graciously shed his blessings on thee! 

Cain answer'd not, but walk'd towards his field; 
and ABEL, looking after him with a pitying eye, 
repair'd to his pastures. Each advanc'd to his altar: 
ABEL slew a young lamb, laid it on his altar, scat- 
tered on it odoriferous flowers, and put fire to the 
offering; then, warm'd with fervent piety, pro- 
strated himself before it, and, with humble grati- 
tude, prais'd the LoRD. The flame arose on high, 
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through the gloom of night, and enlighten'd the 

fields and pastures. The Lok forbade-the winds 

to blow, because the sacrifice was acceptable. 
Cain laid on his altar the fruits of the field, put 


fire to the offering, and also prostrated himself be- 


fore it. Instantly, a terrific sound was heard among 
the bushes. A furious whirlwind advanc'd towards 
the altar, dispers'd the offering of Alx, and co- 
ver'd him with flame and smoke. He retir'd trem- 
bling, when a majestic voice, proceeding from the 
darkness, utter'd these awful words :—Why trem- 
blest thou? Why is pale fear seen on thy visage ? 
There is yet time; correct thyself ! Repent, and I 
will pardon thy sin! If thou dost not, thy crime 
and its chastisement shall pursue thee for ever. 
Why hatest thou thy brother? He loves thee ; he 
honours thee with true affection. 

Cx, seiz'd with horror, quitted the place of 
Sacrifice, a tempestuous wind driving after him the 
infected smoke of the offering. Appall'd with ter- 
ror, he wander'd through the darkness: his heart 
trembled within him, and a cold sweat ran down 
his face. Casting his eyes around, he beheld the 
bright flame of his brother's sacrifice rising in the 
air in spiry waves. At this view, he turn'd aside 
his head, and gnashing his teeth, cry'd—Ah ! there's 
the sacrifice of the favourite! Fly, mine eyes, this 
hateful sight! Another look would fill my soul with 
all the rage of the infernals. I cannot help cursing, 
in my heart, this darling of heaven, and of all na- 
ture - I cannot help cursing him with trembling lips. 
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But turn, unhappy wretch ! turn thy fury on thy- 
self! Come, O death! O destruction, come, and 
put a period to my miseries, and my life! Why, O 
my father, didst thou suffer thyself to be seduc'd ! 
Why, O my mother, didst thou entail miseries on 
thy wretched offspring ! Shall I present myself be- 
fore you, in the horrors of my despair ? Shall my 
agonies, my terrors, my insupportable wretchedness, 
shew you the distresses your fatal lapse prepar'd 
for your descendants? Ah! no. Revenge not, un- 
happy man—revenge not thyself on a father, by 
bringing before his eyes a spectacle of such horror ! 
Seiz'd with terror, he would expire in my sight, and 
I should, if possible, be still more wretched. The 


wrath of the LorD lies heavy on me. He has 


curs'd me. He disdains. mine offering. I am the 
most desolate creature on the face of the earth. 
The animals of the field, the reptiles of the ground, 
compar'd with me, are worthy of envy. O MER“ 


CIFUL GoD |! if it be possible, extend thine indul- 


gence to me. Turn from me, O cod! thy fierce 
anger; or again reduce me to nothing But what 
do I say? Oh, hard obdurate heart! Correct thy- 
self, he hath said, and I will pardon thy past of- 
fences. Choose pardon or misery !—misery eternal! 
misery inexpressible ! Yes: I have sinn'd: mine 
iniquities rise above my head: they cry for ven- 
geance. Thou art just, O 60D ! Thy vengeance is 
also just. The farther we stray from the path of 
perfection and wisdom, the farther we stray from 
M 


Y . * 4 — 2 j 1 _- 
” — — — — — — PE WE EST . r 2 5 — — — — — — — — 5 — IEES —— — = IG. > — — — — 
— * = — w p — - I = — 3 A 8 1 — — —— — —u— _ — - — * OO > — 2 W 
8 £ — _ 8 - — — 5 "7 = AP ** a _ q . p 4 - — — — — = _— REED — — — —— — 2 — — — ECT - — 
— 2 4 a ä — 5 _ 8 * r — * - ' — — 3 * I — — ——— — — — — — — — — 2 8 8 _ — E . - 8 
r a * 3 2 " AF 1 * 0 2” RC: : — Fd S_ — E > 7 — TR ES, x. ELEC — OR Lann © - — Jo - r <1 1 A 4 2 N 1 * £ * = - 4 1 bn 8 LY 
— — — 5 2 2 N — Lin. 4 Cs =? My I SS — — 2 * — 3 3 - —. — —— A — * 2 5 2 2 — Ry” 2 en To — * 1 > — 1 l 8 —— — a * 
5 — TS ge DEED En net ER. K 1 2 222222 ͤ I CIT qr as re „ ˙ AR — 6 — — . — 2 . 8 — gs r E — g 2 2 Py — CIC — _ == 4 5 — — * a - 
5 I = 2 — 8 = — ; * 2 RED" es ö WO Sis 2 2 287 38 —_ "> . S - — — — — , 3 5 8 5 — — - _ 2 = 
8 y_—_ 3 FE — 4 > =» rd. nh #- vg * 7 5 ; g Ec 5 1 > - — — — — S. - tee. —— — — a = = oy — = - — * — . 4 2 
5 2 — — FS * ä — 3 + 2 =" — 4 : 2 oO. 25 — — 4 — — — — —— - ——<—— <= EE moe << — — — 7 9 —_ * . — — — - — —— — 
4 X N n — 8 : 34965 22 ſe » 4 * —— CORE. - WP; Po. . — — 8 WT IEEE RAINER — — 4 ED 3 * 5 £ r — — — — — 4 ——— c Al er — —„— — = 
f 2 4 * £ — — — — — — _ q —_— — . : I DL — - — hw — Do IE — nd ns — — = = : — 
ou — HG as. ob . _ , 4 8. — * 2 ey 25 I 2 . 5 — — — -a- 2 - — 1 ; - 7 - 0 : 90 
- * —— — — — — n — A = ati „ nd 
2 = 4 3 —— — — - Pull” 


9 4 ; ED — 
n 
* — "= : 
2 — _ > ET 
1 = * * — = ets. Manes — — — 
7 2 — - — — — — — — 
— 7 — — — - 
: — — — — Ao 
— 3 + — of — 3 
— Ä TIO. q 
bf 4 _— 
2 : ——— — — 
— — —_ 
— 
rc — - - 
- 
d : e : PIE 


82 THE DEATH OF ABEL, 


happiness. I must then be guilty, since I am un- 
happy. I will forsake these ways of perverseness. 
Turn thine eyes, O 60D ! from my past offences! 
Preserve me from committing new ones! Take 


pity on me, O my 60D! or—reduce me to no- 
thing. 
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BOOK IV. 


\ 


THe air was yet moist with the dew of night; 


the birds still slept in silence; the sun had not be- 


gun to gild the tops of the hills, or the hovering 
fogs of the morning; yet Alx, distress'd and me- 
lancholy, had left his cottage. MARHALA, unknow- 
ing she was over-heard, had wept, and pray'd for 
him during the tedious night. The black traces of 


despair were too visible in his countenance to 
escape the observations of his affectionate wife. 


She rais'd to heaven her supplicating hands. She 
begged for him mercy and forgiveness. She en- 
treated that the Diving consolations and grace 
might soothe and soften the heart of her wretched 
husband. Her lively grief, her intense devotion, as 
She fear'd disturbing the partner of her bed, were 
utter'd only in sighs and tears: yet the inarticulate 
expressions of her sorrow had reach'd the ears of 
CAIN, Who, unable to bear her grief, wander'd in 
the early dawn. His murmuring voice resounded 


through the profound calm of the fields like distant 
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thunder. —Night odious! night horrible! said he. 
1 What black clouds surround me ! what fears! what 
Fl! terrors! When my imagination began to be calm'd, 
0 when gentle sleep had hush'd my griefs, the voice 
Ji of lamentation awoke me. Alas! I only wake to 
Ai be replung'd in wretchedness. Shall I never more 
1 enjoy repose? Why did she pray and weep for 
ll me? She yet knows not that my offering was re- 
| | jected. —Her tears encrease my distress.—I cannot 
Th 5 bear her groans they add to my grief they chace 
| | peace from my heart. This day, like the last, must 
10 be pass'd in sorrow and bitterness. While a smile 
of approbation rewards every action of my brother, 
by while he enjoys every soothing delight, terror and 
i sadness pursue me. I love thee, MAHALA—T love 
1 thee tenderly. Thou art dearer to me than myself. 
1 Why then shouldst thou, by thy lamentations, fill 
= with anguish the few hours of rest my miseries have 
Will left me? 

il He stopp'd under a bush that grew on the side 
of a rock :—O soft sleep, said he, restore me here 
thy balmy blessings. Unhappy that I am, weak- 
en'd by fatigue and terror, I invok'd thee in my 
lf cottage ; scarce hadst thou spread over thy downy 
11 pinions, when the voice of sorrow chac'd thee from 
WH ” mine eyes. Here is none to trouble my repose, ex- 
"8 cept beings inanimate, influenc'd by the wrath of 
* heaven, can drive quiet from me, even in this dis- 
if i . tant retreat. O earth, which, by a curse too se- 
ut vere, requires such painful labour—alas ! I only la- 
| bour to prolong a life of wretchedness—now, at 
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least, let me on thy bosom find some moments of 
rest, to repair my exhausted strength. I expect no 
other happiness: I know no greater. He was 
silent. He laid himself on the fragrant grass, and 
the 1 be had invok'd be him in his — 
e LECH adit follow'd the tops of © Aix. 
He was now at his side. A profound sleep, said 
the malicious spirit, has clos'd his eyes. I will 
continue near him, to accomplish my purpose, and 
accelerate his destruction. Come, assist me, ye 


hovering dreams ! disturb his soul with fantastic 
visions: assemble each image that can inspire him 


with fury and distraction. Come, envy, with cor- 
rosive tooth, hot rage, and every tumultuous pas- 
sion! Thus spake the spirit impure, and, with in- 
tent malign, laid him near cain. A furious wind 
arose: it howl'd in the caverns of the rocks; it 


Shook, with dreadful roar, the bushes, and rudely 
agitated the hair of cain. But in vain it howIl'd 
in the caverns of the rocks; in vain it shook with 


dreadful roar the bushes ; in vain it rudely agitated 
the hair of cairn: sleep sat heavy on his weary 'd 
eye-lids, and he still kept them clos'd. 

He beheld, in a dream, a vast field, on which 
were scatter'd a number of mean cottages. He 
saw his sons and his grandsons dispers'd over the 
plain, where they resolutely expos'd themselves to 
the mid-day sun, which darted his scorching rays 


on their heads. Assiduous at their painful labours, 


Sometimes they gather'd fruit for their subsistence ; 
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at others prepar'd the earth to receive, fresh seeds ; 
or stooping, wounded their hands with pulling up 
the thorny brambles, lest they should choke the 
rising grain, and lessen the utility of their former 
industry. . He 'saw also their wives busy'd in do- 
mestic labour. He beheld them preparing a frugal 
refreshment against the return of their husbands. 
ELIEL, his eldest son, then appear'd before him. 
He saw him lift with difficulty a heavy burthen 
from the earth: he bore it on his shoulders, totter- 
ing under the load: the sweat stream'd from his 
embrown'd face, and sorrow and discontent ap- 
pear'd in his eyes. What a life of misery! said 
ELIEL. How well is the prediction fulfill'd, which 
said Man shall eat his bread by the sweat of his 
brow! Did the REA TOR banish from his presence 
all the offspring of ADAM? or did the curse affect 
only the children of the first- born? Too severely is 
it felt by us, the sons of cain: our portion is la- 
bour and indigence; while in yonder fields, inha- 
bited by the children of ABEL, from which our un- 
natural kinsmen have banish'd us to these barren 
deserts, is concenter'd all that can give delight to 
man. There the earth spontaneously pours forth 
her bounties. Those sons of luxury recline in fra- 
grant bowers. Nature herself seems subservient to 
their ease and sloth. Every comfort, every plea- 
sure, if pleasure is to be found on earth, is the por- 
tion of those voluptuous idlers. Thus murmuring, 
ELIEL slowly stagger'd towards the cottages. 
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Cain was now carry'd on imagination's sportive 


wing to a plain enamell'd with a variety of flowers, 


water'd by limpid brooks, which meand'ring ran 
with soft murmurs near aromatic bowers, under the 
Shade of tufted groves. The banks were decorated 
with lofty trees, and the clear water reflecting the 
vivid colours of their several fruits, form'd a new 
landscape. The streams, after thus roving through 


the flowery turf, finish'd their wandering course in 


an ample lake, whose glassy surface was smooth 
and unruffled. He saw at a distance a citron grove, 


where play'd the wanton zephyrs, fanning with 


their ambrosial wings the sweets around, The 
prospect was terminated by a range of. lofty fig- 
trees, which spread their extensive shade over the 


tender flowers. In this delightful spot were accu- : | 


mulated all the beauties with which imaginative fa- 
ble has decorated the charming vale of TEMPE, or 
cnIDUs's luxuriant land, where arose, consecrated 
to VENUS, a magnificent temple on lucid columns. 
Cain Saw, in-his dream, flocks white as the fall- 


| is SNOW, sporting in the meadows, or cropping the 


plenteous herbage, while the indolent shepherd, 
whose head was encircled with a wreath of flowers, 
lay reclin'd under the spreading palm, chanting to 
| the sympathizing object of his passion an amorous 


lay: There boys, blooming as the loves, and girls, 


Sweet as the graces, assembled under arches of in- 
terwoven honey-suckles and myrtles, where, with 
agile feet; they form'd the festive dance. The 
bright juice of the grape sparkled in golden gob- 
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lets, and delicious fruits were spread on tables co- 
ver'd with flowers, while the ambient air resounded 
with vocal and instrumental harmony. Carn, with 
regret, beheld these children of dissipation. He 


saw a young man rise in the midst of the sportive 


assembly, and heard him thus address his brethren: 
I rejoice with you, my jocund friends I] rejoice 
in our present felicity. Nature smiles on us: she 
has united, in this delightful spot, all that can 
charm the eye, or ravish the heart; but, to conserve 
her bounties, we must again return to labour, and 
labour is troublesome and fatiguing. Shall our 
hands, form'd to touch the soft lute and sounding 
lyre, be render'd callous by the drudgery of the 
field? Shall our heads, which so well become these 
encircling roses, be again expos'd to the sun's fierce 
rays? No: we will recline on beds of violets un- 
der the myrtle, while the hardy sons of earth, the 
brawny inhabitants of yonder plain, shall, for us, 
endure the toil of labour. The men shall till our 
grounds; their wives and daughters shall be the 
servants of ours. What say ye, my gay compa- 
nions, is the prospect pleasing? You smile appro- 
bation. Lend me your assistance, my dear brethren, 
and ere to-morrow's dawn, we will make it a joyful 
reality, When the sun has withdrawn his rays 
from the earth, and night has spread over it her 
mantle of darkness, we will march in silence to 
the cottages of those rustics. We shall doubtless 
find them, after the rugged toil of the day, bury'd 
in the arms of sleep, and shall easily take them 
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captive. "Tis true, our number is superior to theirs, 
and you may wonder that I recommend silence, and 
choose night for our expedition : but, my friends, 
the men are strong; hardship and fatigue have 
| brac'd their nerves, and despair may render them 
desperate. Let us then avoid a battle, in which, if 
victors, we must suffer some loss, and choose the 
least dangerous method of effecting our purpose.— 
The young man was silent. The whole assembly 
were unanimous in his praises, and shew'd their 
readiness to join in the infernal scheme by loud 
Shouts of applause. | 
A new scene now struck the eyes of cain. It 
was night, and the inhuman artifice was in execu- 
tion. He heard cries of desolation and terror, in- 
| termingled with shouts of insult and triumph. He 
beheld the fields and rocks illumin'd by the flames 
of the burning cottages: by this dreadful light he 
saw his sons and grandsons bound, and, with their 


wives and infants, tamely marching before the chil- 


dren of ABEL, like a flock of bleating sheep: 

Such was the dream of cain. He was distress'd, 
though asleep. When ABET, having perceiv'd him 
under the bushes at the foot of the rock, approached, 
and with looks of affection, and in a voice of ten- 
derness, said—Ah, my brother, soon mayst thou 
awake! I long to embrace thee, and to express 
the sweet sensations by which my heart is engross'd. 
love thee, my brother: I see, with pain, thy un- 
easiness, and gladly would remove from thy soul the 
fatal jealousy that embitters thy days. Awake, O 
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Alx! awake, that my heart may again know the 
pleasures of reconciliation. But soft, ye impatient 
wishes !—Breathe gentle, ye winds! Ye birds, cease 
your untimely melody, lest ye disturb the precious 
repose of my brother. Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs 
require yet longer the restorative influences of sleep. 
But how he lies how pale !—how wan !—His 
features seem distorted by fury. Why do you dis- 
tress him, ye visions of terror! Leave his soul to 
enjoy tranquillity, ye imaginary horrors! Take pos- 
session of it, ye pleasing images! present to his 
mind the sweet occupations of domestic life; the 
tender delights of the husband and the father. May 
every thing most lovely in the creation fill his ima- 
gination, and sooth his soul! May he awake calm 
and smiling as the vernal morn! May joy expand 
his countenance, and his delighted heart utter its 
gratitude to the great 61vzR of every good, in de- 
vout praise — He spoke no more, but stood sted- 
fastly looking at Alx, while astonishment, in- 
quietude, and tender love, were visible in his eyes. 
As the fierce lion, couching at the foot of a rock 
(who, though asleep, freezes with terror the trem- 
bling traveller, and obliges him to take a wide cir- 
cuit to avoid the dreadful beast) if the murderous 
arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces his side, suddenly 
starts, and, with dreadful roar, seeks his enemy :— 
he foams: he rages. His blazing eyes menace de- 
struction. The first object he meets is the victim 
of his fury ; perhaps an innocent child, playing on 
the grass with the variegated flowers. Not less 
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terrible rose AI N. His eyes were inflam'd, and 
rancour sat on his pallid cheek. A storm of wrath 
was gathering. The cloud burst. He stamp'd his 
foot on the ground. Open, O earth! he cry'd: 
Open, O earth! and hide me hide me from my 
miseries, in thy lowest abyss. My life is one con- 
tinu'd round of distress and torture; and, as if this 
was not enough, I see —insupportable prospect !—] 
see that my children shall one day inherit my mise- 
ries. But I implore in vain: thou wilt not open: the 


ALMIGHTY AVENGER restrains thee. I must, such 


is his will- I must be wretched : and, that future 
evils may disturb my scanty enjoyment of present 
good, he himself draws aside the veil. Curst be 
the hour when my mother, by my birth, gave the 
first proof of her sad fertility ! Curst be the place 
where she first felt the pangs of child-birth! May 
all its products perish! May he that shall sow it, 
lose his grain and his labour! May sudden ter- 


ror strike, even to the bones, all who shall pass 


over it! 

These were the imprecations of cain. When 
ABEL, pale as the sculptur'd marble, ventur'd to 
approach him with slow and unsteady step. My 
brother! said he, in a trembling voice—No—O 
my 60D Horror freezes my blood !—One of the 
seditious spirits, whom the ETERNAL precipitated 
from heaven, has surely taken his form, under which 
he utters his blasphemies - Where art thou, my 
brother? — I fly to seek thee —to bless thee. — 
Where art thou, my brother ? 
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14 Here I am, cry'd caix, in a voice of thunder; 
1 here am I, thou soft favourite thou dear minion 
of the vengeful ETERNAL, and of all nature thou, 
| whose viperous race are one day solely to engross 
all the felicity of this world! Yes, so it must be. 
It is fit there should be a tribe of slaves, as beasts 
of burthen to the favourite lineage. Their delicate 
limbs must not endure the hardships of labour. 
Form'd only for voluptuous idleness, these sons of 
Sloth must recline in shady bowers, while—the rage 
of hell is in my heart—Cannot I— 

Cain! My brother! said ABEL, interrupting 
him, with a voice and look that at once express'd 
his horror, affection, and astonishment : What ter- 
rifying dream has troubled thy soul? I sought thee 
in the early dawn: I came to embrace thee at the 
Springing day. But how do I find thee agitated! 
How dost thou return my tender love! When, O 
when, my dearest brother! shall peace, shall amity 
bless our dwellings? When will come the happy 
day—a day after which our indulgent parents s0 
ardently long, when fraternal affection and social 
joy shall be firmly re-establiched? O cain! AIX 
canst thou so soon forget the pleasures of recon- 
ciliation, of which thou seem'dst so sensible, when, 

in a rapture of joy and friendship, I flew into thine 
| arms? Have I offended thee, my brother—unknow- 
ingly have I offended thee? Then—But why dost 
thou cast on me such furious looks? By all that 
is sacred, I conjure thee to forget my involuntary 
fault, and receive my embraces! As ABEL pro- 


uh, 
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nounc'd the last words, he stoop'd to clasp the 
knees of his brother; but Alx started back, cry- 
ing Ah, thou serpent ! wouldst thou twine thy- 
self about me? At the same instant, with an arm 
strengthen'd by rage, he swung a massy club, and 
smote the head of his brother. The innocent vic- 
tim of his fury fell at his feet. The bones of his 
head were crush'd. He once rais'd his dying eyes 
to his unnatural brother, and giving him a look of 
pardon and pity, expir'd. His blood distain'd the 
waving curls of his fair hair, and ran in a stream to 
the feet of his murderer. 
Cain stood motionless, stiffen'd with horror.— 
The cold sweat ran from his trembling members, 
while he beheld, with agony, the last convulsions of 
his expiring brother. The smoke of the blood he 


had shed ascended even to him. Cursed blow ! he 


cry'd. My brother Awake awake! O my bro- 
ther! — How pale! — His eyes are fix'd !—The 
blood streams from his head! Miserable that I 
was—Ah ! what am I now ?—Infernal horrors— 
Thus he cry'd aloud, and furiously threw from 


him the bloody club: then, with violence, struck 


his temples. He stoop'd to the dead body, and 
endeavour'd to raise it from the earth, crying 


ABEL I—my brother l— awake! Ah! what tor- 


tures do I feel !—How his head hangs !—how it 
bleeds !—how helpless Dead! O anguish insup- 
portable !—he is dead! My crime is without re- 


medy | I fly—whither fly? My tottering knees will 
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Scarce bear me Having thus spoke, „ 
he hid himself among the bushes. | 
The seducer, with triumph in his look, remain'd 
near the dead. Elate with pride, he stretch'd his 
gigantic form to its full height, and his countenance 
was not less dreadful than the black pillar of smoke, 
arising from the half-consum'd lumber of a lonely 
cottage, is to the inhabitants, who, returning from 
their peaceful labours, find all their conveniences, 
all their riches, the prey of the devouring flames. 
| ANAMELEcn followed the criminal with his eyes, 
while a ruthless smile spoke his exultatidn. He 
then cast on the bleeding body a look of compla- 
cency. Pleasing sight! said he, I see, for the first 
time, this earth wet with human blood. The flow 
of the sacred springs of heaven, before the fatal 
hour when the MAs TER of the universe precipitated 
us from those seats of bliss, never gave me half this 
pleasure. Never did the harmonious harps of the 
archangels give me such delight, as the last sighs of 
a brother murder'd by his brother. And thou, the 
noblest of thy MAK ER's works thou last best effort 
of his creating hand, what a despicable figure dost 
thou now make! Rise, beautiful youth! Rise, 
thou friend of angels! This indolence in thine 
orisons ill becomes the worship of thy 6oD ; But 
he stirs not. His own brother has left him wel- 
tring in his blood. No, that honour is mine: I 
guided the arm of the fratricide. It is by actions, 
such as SATAN himself would boast, I shall rise 
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above the vile populace of hell. I hasten to the 


foot of the infernal throne. The vast concave of 


the fiery gulph will reverberate my praises. I shall 


move in triumph thro' crowds of ignoble spirits, 


whom no hardy atchievement has dignify'd, and 
look down with scorn on those who, till now, were 
accounted my equals. Inflated with arrogance, he 
turn'd once more to glut his eyes with a last view 
of the victim: but the hideous: traces of despair in- 
Stantaneously-dissipated his ironic smile, and effac'd 
the triumphant pride which sat on his expanded 
brow. The Lord commanded, and he was seiz'd 
by infernal horrors : he was overwhelm'd by a de- 
luge of torture. He now curs'd his existence : he 
curs'd eternity, replete with torments, and yelling, 
fled. 

The last sighs of the dying ascended to the throne 
of 60D, and demanded of ETERNAL JUSTICE, ven- 
geance on the murderer. Thunder was heard from 


the holy sanctuary. The golden harps ceas'd to 


Sound. The eternal hallelujahs were interrupted. 
Three times the thunder echo'd through the lofty 
arch of heav'n. This awful sound was succeeded 
by the majestic voice of 60D, issuing from the silver 
cloud that encompass'd his throne. It summon'd 
an archangel. The lucid spirit advanc'd towards 
the seat of the MosT nin, veiling his face with 
his effulgent wings; and Gop said Death has 
made his first prey on man. Henceforth be it thy 
function to assemble the souls of the just. I my- 

self spoke to that of ABEL when he fell. When 
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the righteous man is languishing in the cold sweat 
of death, be thou at his side. By assuring him of 
Ul eternal felicity, support him in those moments of 
| anxiety, when his soul, trembling at the view of his 
v4 10 past life, dreads a separation from its dust. Thou 
Shalt then calm his fears, and inspire him with con- 
fidence. Thou shalt turn his eyes from my rigorous 
justice, and fix them on my long-suffering and ten- 
der mercies. Hasten now towards the earth, to 
meet the soul of ABEL. Thou, MICHAEL, go with 
him, and declare to the murderer the sentence pro- 
nounc'd against him. Thus spoke the ETERNAL, 
and again the thunder thrice echo'd thro' the lofty 
arch of heaven. The archangels, with rapid wing, 
pass'd through the celestial ranks. The gates of 
the DIVINE abode spontaneously opening to the 
heavenly messengers, they travers'd the boundless 
expanse, on all sides resplendent, amidst suns with- 
out number, and alighted on the earth. 

The angel of death call'd forth the soul of ABEL 
from the ensanguin'd dust. It advanc'd with, a 
smile of joy. The more pure and spirituous parts 
of the body flew off, and mixing with the balsamic 
exhalations, wafted by the zephyrs from the flowers 
which sprung up within the compass irradiated by 
the angel, environ'd the soul, forming for it an ethe- 
real body. It saw, with a transport till then un- 

known, the bright messenger coming towards it. 

I salute thee, said the celestial spirit, while be- 
nignity and joy beam'd in his eyes: I salute thee, 
O happy soul! now disengag'd from thy encum- 
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bering dust. Receive my embraces! It is to me an 
increase of felicity, that I am chosen by the mosT 
HIGH to introduce thee into the realms of light and 
bliss, where myriads of angels wait to hail thee. 
Conceive, if thou canst, beloved soul! conceive 
what it is to behold 60D face to face—to have 
communion with him for ever. Thou art going to 


experience the riches of his grace, the wonders of 


his love. Thou wilt soon know the immense re- 
wards with which he recompences virtue. O thou, 
who hath first laid down thy covering of dust, to be 
cloth'd in light, I once more embrace thee ! 

Permit me also to embrace thee, celestial friend 
reply'd the soul; and, overpower'd by the ecstatic 
sense of its beatitude, it reclin'd on the angel.— 
Delight extreme !—bliss inexpressible ! While my 


Soul was imprison'd in the perishing clay, from 


which it is now releas'd, I meditated in solitude, by 
the mild and soft light of the unclouded moon, on 


the charms of virtue, on the glories of my GoD. 


These sublime objects, even then, elevated me 
above myself, and I experienc'd, without knowing 
it, a faint dawn of the felicity I at present taste. 
But how much more attractive now are the charms 
of virtue! How are my ideas of the Divine attri- 
butes exalted and enlarged! What new thoughts ! 
What are now the beauties of spring! O sun! 
where is now thy dazzling lustre? The enraptur'd 
Soul again embrac'd the angel, and continued to 
utter its transports.—Eternity now is mine! All 
Sublunary cares are at an end. I shall for ever be 
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employ'd in praising my 60D, who, with unbounded 
beneficence, bestows never-ending felicity on the 
soul that pants after virtue, and delights in the 
beauty of goodness. For ever shall I exalt his name; 
for ever shall I enjoy ineffable bliss: for I shall see 
him as he is. FT 
Thus did these two happy spirits interchange re- 
ciprocal endearments, and the sweet embrace.— 
Follow me, my friend, said the archangel - follow 
my flight. Let us quit the earth: nothing here 
can now be dear to thee, but the virtuous. - Regret 
not to leave them behind ; for, after a few more 
rising and setting suns, they too will partake of thy 
felicity. At present, the celestial choir waits with 
ardent expectation thy coming. Haste to embrace 
your new friends, and join with them in incessant 
hallelujahs to the ETERNAL. N 
I follow thee, reply'd the righteous soul. Into 
what a torrent of delight and felicity art thou con- 
veying me, dear and respectable friend, whose na- 
ture is so far superior to mine! O my belov'd kin- 
dred! whom I leave still embody'd in dust: who 
must still remain in this vale of tears; when the 
days of your lives are fulfill'd, when the hour of 
your dissolution is at hand, and the celestial intro- 
ducer of souls shall descend to meet you, I will ac- 
company him; for at the foot of the ALMIGHT x's 
throne I will beg this grace. With what joy shall 
I see your pure and holy souls rise from this seat of 
corruption, from this region of death! And thou 
tao, THIRZA, my dear and tender companion ! when 
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thou hast yet a little longer wept over my moulder- . 
ing dust, and hast rear'd to virtue the infant that 
now but begins to prattle forth its thoughts, thou 
must be the prey of death. What rapture! when 
thy soul, quitting the cold clay, shall fly into mine 
arms. £7 | 
Thus spake ABEL, and, rising in the air, began to 
lose sight of the earth. As his eyes were taking a 
last look on the dwellings, whose inhabitants were 
still dear to him, he beheld his brother: remorse 
was imprinted on his countenance: his clench'd 
hands were held over his head: he suddenly lifted 
up his eyes to heaven, then, frantic with despair, 
struck with repeated blows his throbbing breast: 
he cast himself in agony on the earth, and roll'd in 
the dust. Tears of compassion dropp'd from the 
eyes of the happy, and he turn'd aside from the 
frightful scene. His heavenly conductor was now 
join'd by multitudes of angels: the tutelar spirits of 
the earth surrounded the celestial travellers : they 
congratulated the soul of ABEL on its deliverance 
from sin and death: they embrac'd him in holy 11th Wl 
rapture: and having escorted him to the confines of %%% 
the terrestrial atmosphere, they reclin'd on a crim- 1 
son cloud, and, to the soft lute and silver harp, i if 
join'd the melody of their celestial voices, chanting Whit 
in chorus. | 
He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 18 
his native land. Render him homage, ye brilliant | if 9 1 
constellations which roll in the immensity of space! 6140 
render homage, with gladness, to the fruitful earth, 
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your companion. What glory to that opaque sphere, 
to have nourish'd in its dust a being prepar'd for 
the joys of immortality ! Glow, ye fields, with 
brighter verdure! Reflect, ye hills, a purer light 
He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land. Legions of angels wait his arrival 
at the celestial portals. With what rapture will 
they welcome their new companion to the seats of 
bliss! They will crown him with unfading roses. 

What will be his transport when he traverses the 
flowery fields. of heaven! when, under aromatic 
bowers of eternal verdure, he joins the angelic choir 
in their song of praise, ascribing glory, honour, 
power and dominion, to the source of happiness, 
the sole PRINCIPLE of all good. 

Already have we celebrated the day when his 
soul descended from the hands of its REATOR, 
and enter'd into its body of earth. Already, O fes- 
tive day! hast thou been celebrated, and we will 
still celebrate thee. We saw his young mind im- 
prove in every virtue: it hasten'd to maturity and 
strength, like the lily in the spring. We have seen, 
with joy, his aspirations after perfection. Invisible, 
we have beheld the uniformity of his life, the con- 
sistency of his actions. We have join'd in his de- 
vout praises, we have sympathiz'd in his tender 
Sorrow. His virtuous tears have given joy to the 
angels. Virtue was his motive and guide. For 
ever shall he enjoy the rewards of virtue. 

He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land! Receive him, ye sons of light; 
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crown him with celestial roses! Honour him whom 
the MosT Hicn delighteth to honour! Yonder, 
like a faded flower, lies the dust he has abandon'd. 
Parent earth, receive it in thy bosom : again receive 
the precious dust! Each spring it shall produce 
odoriferous flowers. Each year we will solemnize 
the day in which his righteous soul quitted the 
earth. Wb | 

Thus they sang; then, borne on their lucid cloud, 
descended to the earth. 
Cain wander'd in despair among the bushes.— 
He rov'd from place to place, but change of situa- 
tion decreas'd not the horror that had lodg'd itself 
in his convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller in vain 
quickens his pace, in vain exerts his ſkill and 
strength, to avoid an irritated serpent ; the reptile 
pursues him with his poisonous breath : it encircles 
his limbs; it fixes its sting. Where shall he fly 
from torture? Already convulsions seize his wounded 
breast, the mortal poison flows to his heart. So 
CAIN vainly strove to fly his pain. Oh, that I could 
no more see the streaming blood! he cry'd. I fly, 
but the blood follows me still—still it runs to my 
feet. Where shall I fly? — Where? —Miserable 
that I am !—His last look! What have I done? 
The dreadful deed is the work of hell—I already 
feel its tortures ! I have, with him, murder'd his 
unborn offspring. —Ah ! what noise is that among 
the bushes? Why sighs the dead ?—Away, haste 
feet far away from the pursuing blood—far away 
from the dreadful sight of death !—Drag me away, 
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ye trembling knees, sprinkled with a brother's blood, 
to hell! At these words he walk'd with 1 and 
unequal steps. 

A black cloud alighted at his feet, au the 
midst of which issued an awful voice, saying 
CAIN, where is thy brother ?—I know not misera- 
ble me !—Am I my brother's keeper? answer'd he, 
stammering, and retreating back, pale as the life- 
less corpse of ABEL. Loud thunders now burst 
from the cloud ; the grass and bushes blaz'd around 
him, and MICHAEL the archangel stood before him, 
array d in terror. On his majestic brow were im- 
printed the menaces of the LoRD. In his right 
hand he held the forked lightning, and extended 
his left over the appall'd sinner. He spoke, and it 
again thunder'd.—Stop, trembler! Hear thy sen- 
tence: Thus saith the LoRD What hast thou 
done? the voice of thy brother's blood cryeth to 
me. Thou art curst on the earth, which hath drank 
the blood of thy brother, shed by thy hand. To 
thee it shall be for ever barren, and thou shalt be a 
vagabond on its surface.— The terrify'd sinner was 
mute and immoveable: his head bent, and his eyes 
fix'd on the ground, while his heart was torn with 
anguish, like that of the impious atheist, . when 
60D, terrible in judgment, shakes the earth, and he 
sees the profan'd temples, and the sumptuous pa- 
laces of sinners, shake to their foundations, and fall 
into ruins; while his ears are terrify'd with the 
groans of the dying, the sobs of grief, and the 
shrieks of despair. In this convulsion of nature, 
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thick WOW and flames burst from the cleft earth. 

Wild with horror, he attempts to fly. He Stag- 
gers on the tremulous ground. He reels : he falls. 
Equal terror shook the fratricide. He attempted 
to speak ; but only inarticulate stammerings came 
from his trembling lips, while dread still kept his 
eyes fix'd on the earth. At length he cry'd, in 
a voice which spoke his anguich— My crime is 
too great—ah | much too great, ever to be forgiven ! 


Now, O inexorable 60D ! thou hast curs'd me on 


the earth, and—Where can I hide myself from thy 
presence ?—Banish'd from society—a vagabond— 
the first who meets me will slay me, and rid the earth 
of an infamous murderer ! | 

A vengeance, seven-fold more dreadful than thine, 
shall fall on him who sheds thy blood, said the an- 
gel, speaking again in thunder. Dark disquietude, 
and gnawing remorse, are strongly imprinted on thy 
brow. By these marks shalt thou be known, and 


all, on seeing thee, shall quit the path made by thy 


wandering feet, crying—There goes Alx, the 
murderer |—The angel, having thus announc'd the 
DIVINE anathema, disappear'd, Thunder again 
issu'd from the rising cloud: a dreadful whirlwind 
tore up by the roots the trees and bushes, with a 


noise that resembled the howlings of a malefactor 


Suffering under the agonies of penal torture. 

Cain stood motionless. Despair glar 'd in his 
eyes; yet fierceness was still seen in his bushy 
brows, The furious winds shook his erect hair. 
Wild fear, at length, forc'd from his livid and qui- 
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vering lips these horrid accents. Why has he not 
annihilated me? Wherefore not annihilated me, 
that no traces of me might remain in the creation? 
Why was I not blasted by his lightnings ? Why did 
not his thunder strike me to the depths of the earth ? 
But his ire reserves me for perpetual sufferings— 
torments without end.—Detested by my fellow- 
creatures—all nature abhors me I abhor myself!— 
Already the attendants on guilt haunt me; shame, 
remorse, despair Shut out from human society, 
banish'd from 60D, I shall, while on earth, feel the 
torments of hell I feel them now. Curs'd be 
thou, O arm, which so hastily executed the im- 
pulses of passion! may'st thou wither on my body, 
like the blighted limb of a tree! Curs'd be the hour 
when a dream from hell deceiv'd me — and thou, in- 
fernal fiend, who suggested it! Where art thou 
now, that I may curse thee? Art thou return'd to 
hell? May'st thou there suffer incessantly what I 
now feel! Nothing worse can I wish thee. This 
is your triumph, ye spirits of darkness! Gaze on, 
ye devils, and wonder at my musery |—Spent with 
agony, he sat down on the trunk of a fallen tree, 
and remain'd, without strength or voice, motionless 
as the dead. Then starting, he cry'd—Ha ! what 
noise is that? It is the voice of murder'd ABEL |— 
He groans—I see his streaming blood! O my bro- 
ther! my brother! in pity to my inexpressible an- 
guish, cease to haunt me ! He now continu'd sitting 
in speechless agony, sighs only bursting from his 
tortured heart. | 
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In the mean time, the father of mankind, with 
his amiable spouse, having left their cottage, came 
forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty of the early 
day. With what majesty does the sun dart his first 
rays! cry'd EVE. How they gild the flimsy mist 


that hovers over yonder field! How charming the 


appearance of the country! Let us walk on, AD AM, 
amid the dew, till the hour of labour calls thee to 
the field, and me to our dwelling. O my belov'd! 
this earth is still lovely. See, Ab AM, how all the 
creatures rejoice: each bush, each eminence pours 
forth its melody! The beasts, too, how they frisk 
and bound, and chace each other! with what gaiety 
and life they welcome the morning rayͤs! 

ADAM answer'd— Ves, my love, the earth is still 
beautiful; it still bears visible marks of the presence 
of 60D, and of his infinite goodness, which our folly 
and ingratitude have not yet been able to exhaust. 
Yes, his mercy, his munificence, exceed the power 


of words to express; are too great for the rejoic'd 
heart to conceive. Let us hasten, Eve, through 


those flowery fields, to the smiling pastures where 
ABEL feeds his flock. Perhaps we may find that 


amiable, that dutiful son, chanting his morning hymn, 


and, in devout melody, praising his CREATOR. 

Dear Ap Au, return'd Eve, let us first go to the 
| field of IN. I have in this basket brought a little 
present for my first-born. I have cull'd out some 


of the best of my figs, and a few bunches of my 


finest dry'd grapes. They will be an agreeable re- 
freshment for him, when at mid-day he retires to 
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the shade, faint, and fatigu'd with labour. Let us 
go to him first, my spouse ; for fain would I erase 
from his mind the idea, that he is not belov'd by us 
with the same affection that we love his brother. 

How attentive, my dearest, 1s thy tenderness ! 
reply'd adam: I will accompany thee with joy to 
the field of cain. Let-us carry him thy present, 
that he may not say all our concern and love are 
lavish'd on ABEL. May the serenity of this de- 
lightful morning dispose his heart to the impressions 
of tenderness | They now redoubled their pace, 
and walk'd towards the open country. How happy, 
said EVE, as she was going on—how happy should 


I think myself, if, when nature thus smiles, and 


awakens every sentiment of tenderness and joy, our 
first· born receives us with affection! if his heart is 
open to the soft sensations of filial love ! 

They now came from behind some bushes, EVE 
walking a little before, when, suddenly stepping 
back, she cry'd, with a tremulous voice - Who lies 
there? ADAM, who's that lies there !—He lieth 
not like one asleep—His face is on the ground— 
Those golden locks are aBzL's!—ADpam, why ds I 
tremble?—ABEL! ABEL! awake—awake, my son 
turn to me thy face!—turn to me thy face! — 
Awake, ah! awake, dear son, from a sleep that 
freezes me with terror !—They approach nearer.— 
What do I see! cry'd Ap AM, trembling, and return- 
ing back. Blood !—blood, trickling from his tem- 
ples! His head is cover'd with blood IO ABEL! 
O my son my son my dear son! cry'd EVE, lift- 


rr — 
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ing up his arm, stiffen'd by death; then sunk, pale 
as the object she lamented, on avam's throbbing 
breast. Horror and grief depriv'd them both of 
voice, when CcAIN, frantic with despair, came with- 
out design to the place where lay the dead body of 
his brother, and seeing near the corpse his father 
motionless, and his mother pale and lifeless in his 
arms, he cry'd out, trembling—He is dead I kill'd 
him —Curs'd be the hour, O father of men! when 
thou begattest me! And thou, woman! curs'd be 
the instant when thou broughtest me forth !—He is 
dead —I kill'd him! repeated he, and fled. 

Two lovers, united by a sense of their mutual 
perfections, enjoying sweet converse, sit near each 
other. A tempest suddenly rises: the subtle light- 
nings dart the blue flame quivers o'er their heads. 
Each strives to succour each—alas ! in vain em- 
bracing still, they living seem, though void of life. 
Thus our first parents sat, pale and silent, without 
sign of life, except an universal trembling. Ap AM 
first recover d from his lethargy of stupid grief.— 
Where am I? he cry'd, in broken accents—How I 
tremble !—My cop ! my 60D !—Ah, there he lies 
—wretched father What horrors shake my soul! 
How can I support the dreadful thought — His 
brother kill'd him !—he has curs'd us !—-O ABEL 
O my son! My veins are chill'd ; my blood runs 
cold. Ah, miserable parent! One son has curs'd 
thee; the other lies before . thee, embru'd in his 
own blood. What evils, what torments, have I 
brought on myself, and my wretched offspring |— 
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Ah, fatal sin — And thou too, kvx, thou awakest 
not !—How my terrors encrease! Art thou dead, 
too?—Am ] left alone, a prey to anguish ?—Yet, 
O 60D, in the midst of desolation, I adore thy de- 
crees, I revere thy justice I am a sinner—An icy 
coldness insinuates itself into my beating heart. 
My eyes fail. O death! why delayest thou! O 
ABEL | O my dear s0n!—He then again cast a look 
on the body : the tears flow'd down his venerable 
face, and with them ran the cold sweat. Thou at 
last awakest, dear EVE, he continued: but, alas! to 
what inexpressible tortures dost thou awake! Ah 
what distress is seen in thy weeping eyes, dear 
companion of my misery 

Ab Au, reply'd Evk, in a fearful accent, is the 
murderer gone? The voice of cursing thunders no 
more —I no longer hear the voice of his cursing. 
Curse me me alone, barbarous fratricide! I was the 
first sinner. O my child !—my child !—O ABEL, 
my dearest son She now sunk from the arms of 
ADAM on the dead. My son my son! she cry'd, 
speaking to the insensible clay . thine eyes are fix'd: 
no more they turn on me. Awake, awake — Alas 
I call in vain: he is dead — That is death the 
death with which we were threatened, when curs'd 
by 60D after the fall. O insufferable torment !—I 
was the first sinner -O my husband! spouse be- 
lov'd and dear! thy tears rend my heart. It was I 
that seduc'd thee. Of me—of me, O weeping fa- 
ther, demand thy son's blood! of me your brother, 
my wretched children Meme curse, murderer 
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of brothers! but spare your father—I was the first 
Sinner! O my son! my son! thy blood rises against 
me !—it accuses me, unhappy parent Thus la- 
mented the mother of the human race, while her 
tears stream'd on the congealing blood. 

Ab A cast on his wife looks full of tenderness 
and grief. Dear Eve, said he, what exquisite 
pangs thou giv'st my bursting heart! Cease, I en- 
treat thee, cease thus to torment me! I conjure 
thee, by our miseries, by our tender love, I conjure 
thee to cease thus reproaching thyself! We both 
have sinn'd ; we both are guilty. The bitter con- 
Sequences, of our crimes are but too sad remem- 
brances of our ingratitude and folly. But the Ar- 
MIGHTY, whom we have offended, the GOD who 
chastises us, still regards us with a pitying eye.— 
Yes, my 60D! we are yet allow'd to supplicate thee 
in our distress. Thou hast not utterly destroy'd the 
Sinner. We yet live, EVE, and our souls are out of 
the reach of death. It can only strip us of this 
body, subject to pain and grief. Our immortal 
souls will, if we are virtuous, triumph over death, 
and enjoy permanent felicity in the realms of hap- 
piness and glory, where we shall behold the light of 
60D's countenance, and incessantly praise him to 
all eternity. This, my belov'd, ought to be our 
consolation—our great consolation ; but—his mur- 
derer is his brother! Ah! my first-born kill'd his 
brother! 3 
Les, dear son! cry'd EvE, her tears still flowing; 
death has deliver'd thee from solicitude, pain, and 
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grief. Thou art no more expos'd to suffer. We 
should wish to follow thee. Alas! we must still 
endure tribulations and inquietudes, from which 
thou art now exempt. But can I cease to weep, 
while J remember thy virtue, thy piety, thy filial 
love! O adam! what a sight of horror is now 
that precious body! Where are those smiles, the 
sweet emanations of filial tenderness, that us'd to 
be seen on his countenance? How faded, how livid 
are his bloody cheeks! We shall no more hear 
from those lips seraphic harmony! no more have 
our souls rais'd to 60D by his angelic converse! no 
more will they express the endearing sensations of 
his heart !|—Those eyes, now fix'd in death, with 


what delight and transport have I seen them shed 


tears of joy, when I have given him signs of the 
love—the inexpressible love that warm'd my heart, 
charm'd with his spotless virtue! Ah, my son! thy 
weeping mother must for ever deplore thy death. 
O sin, sin, dreadful are thy inroads! what hideous 
forms dost thou assume! ABEtL—dear ABEL |! I, 
thy mother, thine unhappy mother—exquisite woe ! 
—am also the mother of thy murderer |—Here her 
speech again failing, she remain'd motionless on the 
cold corpse, void of sensation. When aDam, with 
a deep sigh, cry'd—How am I abandon'd! All 
around me is a gloomy desert. Nature seems to 
have chang'd her face. No longer she smiles on 
me. Alas! he is dead !—he who fill'd my life with 
Soft consolation, sweet pleasure, and gladdening 
hope, is no more! Dear ABEL! is it true that thou 
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art dead? Is it—can it be true, that it was Alx, 
that horror of nature! who——O cop! thou be- 
holdest our extreme desolation. Oh ! pardon, par- 
don our lamentations! Forgive us, that we lie 
mourning in the dust like a worm! And what are 
we more in thy sight? Pardon us, though we 
mourn in the dust like the trampled worm, half 
crush'd by the heedless foot of the passenger. 
ADAM now stood pale and silent as the statue 
of GRIEF on a mossy tomb surrounded with funeral 
cypress. At length he turn'd to the body of his 
murder'd son, and stooping to EVE, gently with 
drew her feeble hand from the corpse, and press'd 
it with ardour to his breast. Eve, my dear com- 
panion, awake! said he, hanging over her: awake, 
dear spouse, awake | Turn thy looks on me! Cease 
to wash with thy tears the insensible dust! Sink 
not thus under the weight of thy grief! Has thy 
sorrow for thy son stifled all tenderness, all concern 
for me, thine husband? Turn, dear spouse, turn thy 
looks on me! It is just that we should feel, keenly 
feel our loss; that the horrors of death should ter- 
rify us; that we should mourn the fatal conse- 
quences of our sin: but to be thus overcome by 
grief, thus overpower'd by dejection, 1s criminal. 
It is as if we reproach'd ETERNAL JUSTICE, as 
punishing with too much severity. O EE! give 
not way to this culpable despair, lest Diving 
MERCY, irritated by our obstinacy, should deem us 
unworthy of consolation. Evk immediately turn'd 
her face from the body towards ADAM, and, raising 
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I her humid eyes to heaven, said Forgive, O 60D | 
|! i forgive my: grief! pardon my tears! Do you, my 
ll dearest spouse, my love, my life, forgive my sorrow! 
My distress is beyond all words! yet thou still 
lov'st meme, who seduc'd thee to commit the 
crime we now deplore.— Thou hatest me not, 
though this frightful murder of one of thy sons by 
10 | ns the other, is the result of my transgression. Ah, 
|| _ ADAM! let me weep in thine arms; let me once 
more weep on my child's body, and mingle my 
tears with his blood! She then press'd her face, be- 
dew d with tears, on Ap Au's hand. 
Thus griev'd and lamented the parents of the 
human race over the first dead; when ADAM, cast- 
ing his dejected eyes around, beheld, at a distance, 
one of the celestial messengers: the fragrant flowers, 
which sprung up at each step, indicated the light 
vestiges of his feet. His serene brow announc'd 
peace: consolation, amity, and affection, smil'd on 
his lips and cheeks; and the sweetness of his eyes 
spoke sympathizing complacency. A white vesture, 
brighter than the clouds which surround the noc- 
turnal planet, fluttered in waving folds on his beau- 
teous form. The angel advanc'd towards them, 
while his presence seem'd to enliven, with fresher 
verdure, the smiling country. Eve, said the father 
of men, raise thine eyes, dry thy tears, suppress thy 
ighs! Behold, one of the children of heaven is 
coming to comfort us. See with what graceful be- 
nignity he approaches! Already a ray of DIVINE 
consolation has darted into my benighted soul ; al- 
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ready my heart has lost part of the oppressive load 

under which it groan'd. I acquiesce, O my cop! 

in thine appointments : I adore thy judgments: with 
_ gratitude and love I acknowledge thy mercies.— 
Weep no more, EVE! Rise! let us meet the 
friendly angel. 

EvE, supported by her spouse, arose, and the 
bright spirit stood before them. He regarded, with 
attention, the first prey of death; but soon turn'd his 
eyes on ADAM and EVE, whose faces now reflected 
the luminous brightness of the angel, and, in a sweet 
and harmonious voice, said Be blest, O ye who are 
weeping over the spoils of death in your son! May 
ye be blest! The MosT Hie hath permitted me 
to visit you in your affliction. Among the angels 
who are commission'd to watch over and guard the 
inhabitants of this earth, none lov'd ABEL more 
than I. I was constantly near him, when the orders 
of the ETERNAL did not oblige me to be absent. 
When his exalted soul, inflam'd with the love of 
virtue, vented its rapturous sensations in tears of 
holy joy, or in devout hymns, which the tutelar spi- 
rits disdain'd not to repeat in their concerts, I in- 
spir'd him with such ideas of his future felicity as it 
was possible he could be susceptible of, while 
united to his dust. Weep not for him; mourn not 
for him, like the children of despair! He is happy: 
his immortal soul survives. Let this soften your 
grief. Death has only detach'd it from a weak and 
frail body. Without interruption or incumbrance, 
he now enjoys whatever can delight a wise and 
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good being. His happiness far exceeds all you can 
imagine, while you only see thro' the dark medium 
of the senses. He is with the angels and archangels 
before the throne of 6op. Yet weep, my friends 
he well deserv'd your love. Lament your loss ; but 
let his unspeakable gain soon dry your tears. You 


are not separated for ever. Soon shall the angel of 
death visit you als0—soon will you be united to 


your beloved son, to part no more. The pale 
KING OF TERRORS will assume to each of you a 
different form; but you will receive him as becomes 
the candidate for future happiness, and welcome 
him as a friend long expected. Listen, O ADAM! 
fo the order of thy 60D. Restore this corruptible 
body to its origin, the dust; dig a pit, cover it with 


earth. — Thus spake the angel, while benevolence 


and pity appear'd in every look, and every gesture. 
Desolation fled. Despair was no more. Thus the 
pure water of a limpid spring refreshes the spent 
traveller, who, having long trod the scorching sands 
of the desert, pants with thirst, and fainting under 

the sun's too ardent rays, is sinking to the earth: 
but, no sooner has he drank the chrystalline draught, 
than he rests his fatigu'd limbs in peace on the 
brink, and feels a fresh recruit of strength. He 
rises with new vigour, and following the stream's 
murmuring course thro' a fertile country, at length 
arrives at some hospitable mansion, whose friendly 
proprietor entertains him with generous munificence. 
under embowering shades. 
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ADAM, whose soul was calm'd and reviv'd by 
noble and elevated sentiments, viewing the dazzling 
lustre of the angel, as he withdrew, said—Accept 
of our grateful thanks, celestial friend! Prais'd, 
prais'd for ever be thy name, O coD MosT HR! 
Thy loving kindness, thy tender mercies are not 
withdrawn from the sinner. Thou, with compas- 
sion, dost . behold our distress: thou commandest 
thine angels to enlighten our souls, and bring us 
comfort. No longer will we mourn in the dust— 
no longer will we despair, like the spirits of dark- 
ness, who are banished from thine all-enlivening 
presence. We are still surrounded by thy boun- 
ties; still permitted to praise thee, to supplicate thy 
favour, to adore thy wisdom, to celebrate thy good- 
ness. Thus enobled, shall we repine and murmur 
at thy dispensations, if the thorns and briars of af- 
fliction are scatter'd in the way of our pilgrimage 
to the bosom of our FATHER, the dwelling of our 


60D? We cannot, indeed, entirely restrain our tears 


for the happy deceas'd : we must regret his being 
thus suddenly snatch'd from our embraces: but, 
alas! the unhappy criminal ought rather to be the 
object of our grief, the subject of our most earnest 
prayers. O 60D! what an alleviation would it be 
to our sorrows, if we dar'd to hope that thy mercy 
had not cast him off for ever! O my MaxEx ! he, 
unhappy—he, miserable! is the first fruit of my loins 
—the first whom EVE brought forth with pain.— 
Let us not cease, my dearest spouse, to implore the 
tender mercies of our 60D for him. We will not 
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doubt his loving kindness: we ourselves were $in- 
ners: we were unworthy of his infinite grace ; yet 
he has encourag'd us to confide in his promises. 
When, all trembling, we expected eternal chastise- 
ment, little did we hope for mercy. But let us not 
defer to execute the command of the LoRD. I will 
carry this dear body to our dwelling, and there 
commit the precious dust to the earth. 


O ADAM] O my love! return'd EVE, my soul 


emerges from overwhelming sorrow. Conscious of 
my own weakness, I support myself by thy strength, 
as the flexible ivy clings to the firm oak. 

ADAM now, by the assistance of his weeping 
spouse, lifted the corpse on his shoulders, and, sigh- 


ing under the sad burden, slowly moved towards 


his dwelling, while EVE walk'd weeping by his 
side. | | 
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BOOK V. 


N OW rrIRZ A, whose sleep had been disturb'd 
by terrifying visions, open'd her eyes to the bright 
luminary of day, and precipitately quitted her bed. 
So leaps up the affrighted traveller, who, when 
spent with fatigue, had laid himself down under the 
shelter of a rock, when a terrifying dream, suggested 
by his guardian angel, represents to him the rock 
falling over his head: trembling, he hastens from the 
dangerous spot: an instant after, the huge mass 
falls, it falls with hideous noise. He seeks the 
companion of his toilsome journey; but, alas! he is 
crush'd under the ruins. Not less agitated was the 
wife of ABEL. What frightful images, said she, have 
pass'd before me, while I slept! They resembled 
nothing in nature. Welcome, cheerful light ! thou 
hast scatter'd them. Hail, ye glowing flowers, sweet 
objects of my attentive care! your various odours, 
which the morning sun draws forth, will refresh my 
fatigu'd brain; and, ye joyous inhabitants of the air, 
your soft melody will re-establish serenity in my soul. 
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Iwill join your morning song. I will join with re- 
animated nature in praises to the MosT HIGH.— 
CREATOR ALMIGHTY! SAVIOUR PROPITIOUS! 
my soul, overpower'd by thy goodness, can but im- 
perfectly express the immensity of thy benefits, and 
the extent of its gratitude. Thy ever-waking vRo- 
VIDENCE guards thy creatures, when, cover'd by 
the veil of night, sleep weighs down their eyelids. 
May my grateful thanks arise to thee, O 605 
Accept, from a feeble worm, the tribute of praise. 


— — 


. 


She now left her dwelling, and walk'd among the 
opening flowers, whose first sweets were diffus'd by 
the morning breeze. My heart still throbs, said 
she; still anxiety is lodg'd in my breast. What 
mean these unusual fears! An interior trembling 
seems to shake my very soul. My mind is darken'd, 
like the heavens, when black clouds spread through 
the expanse. Where art thou, ABEL? Where art 
thou, my belov'd? Dearest half of myself! I haste, 
pursu'd by gloomy terrors, to lose them in thine 
arms. I fly to thee with the speed thou wouldst 
fly, if, benighted in a dark forest, thy feet were 
wing'd by fear. 

Having thus spoke, she cada her pace, when 
MAHALA Seeing her, ran from her cottage to meet 
her. I salute thee, my dear sister, she cry'd : whi- 
ther art thou going in such haste, with thine hair 
disorder'd, without ornament, not so much as one 
flower !—I go, reply'd THIRZ A, to throw myself in 
the arms of my belov'd. Unusual terrors have this 
night disturb'd my sleep, and my labouring heart 1s 


THE DEATH OF ABEL. 119 


still oppress'd by sad apprehensions, which the se- 
renity of this delightful morning is not able to dis- 
perse. But, tho' the blooming day, tho' the smiles 
of nature cannot dispel my fears, I shall lose them 
in the gladdening presence of my husband! I there- 
fore run to cast myself in his arms. 

The spouse of Alx reply'd, with a sigh—Happy, 
happy sister! Alas! I have no such sweet resource! 
I should be lost to all consolation, were it not for a 
father who loves me, and a tender mother to whom 
I am dear; were it not for thee, my kind sister, and 
thine amiable husband. Yes, with you, I lose part 
of the load of woe that cain's discontent heaps on 

my wretched head. To hin—unhappy! all the 
beauties of nature are only sources of melancholy, 
and he continually regrets the labour which his fer- 
tile fields so abundantly repay. But, my dearest 
THIRZA, above all, I lament his unkind and cause- 
less dislike to our gentle brother. MAHALA now 
| melted into tears. THIRZ A wept also, and ten- 
derly embracing her, reply'd—Penetrated by the 
same idea, ABEL and I spend many anxious hours 
in bewailing his inveterate hatred. Our resource 
is in the hand of heaven. Often, in sleepless nights, 
we send our most fervent petitions to 60D, that a 
beam of his grace may disperse the dark clouds 
from his breast; that every baneful weed may be 
rooted out from his heart, lest they choke all prin- 
ciples of humanity and virtue. Ah, my sister! was 
thy husband kind and gentle, again would peace 
smile again would pleasure bless our dwellings, 
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and we should no longer, with pain, behold the 
brow of our venerable father wrinkled by care, nor 
the eyes of our fond mother swell'd with weeping. 
MaAHaALA, still in tears, answer'd—This—this is 
also the subject of my incessant prayer. When the 
earth is cover'd with darkness, while all nature is 
hush'd, I bewail, in silence, the harsh obduracy of 
my spouse, and pray to the LorD to soften his 
heart. Sometimes the agony of my soul bursts 
forth, in spite of myself, in sobs and groans. Then 
he awakes, and, in a terrifying voice, accuses me of 
depriving him of sleep, and the only good he enjoys 
on this wretched earth, so severely accurs'd by the 
ALMIGHTY AVENGER of sin. My dearest sister! 
this too is the employment of my mind, while my 
hands are busy'd in domestic labour. My innocent 
children, playing around me, observe my tears, and 
demand, with infantine caresses, why I weep? Ah, 
THIRZA! THIRZA! I am faded by grief, like a 
young flower, when the thick branches of some 
neighbouring tree intercept from it the sun's all- 
cheering rays. My unhappy husband, this very 
day, left our dwelling before the dawn. His looks 
were terrible. Never did I see so dark a gloom on 
his countenance. Anger flash'd from his eyes: his 
brows were knit by rage. Frozen with horror, I 
heard him, as he went forth, curse the hour of his 
birth. This, my sister, was his salute to so. fine a 
morning. Tis true, I have not lost all hope; for 
sometimes (and thou thyself hast observ'd it) his vir- 
tue breaks through the gloom, and his mind is open to 
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the soft sensations of social love. Then he acknow- 
| ledges that he has injur'd us, asks forgiveness, and 
seeks reconciliation. But, alas! too soon the light 
withdraws: as, in the tempestuous days of winter, 
the sun darts a cheering ray, and is instantly hid 
from our eyes by the closing clouds. Let us hope, 
THIRZA, that, as mild spring restores light and joy 
to all nature, so the heart of my unhappy husband 
may be restor'd to light and peace. For this we 
will incessantly petition heaven. I have always 
nourish'd this hope in the bottom of my heart. 
Thus spake MAHAL A: when THIRZ A, pale and 
trembling, cryd What mournful sound is that? — 
it comes from yonder trees it is not the cry of pain 
from yonder trees O my sister —MAHAL A! 
alas ! it comes nearer—O my 60D I- THIRZ A was 
now sinking to the ground, but her alarm'd sister 
Supported her in her arms. 
ADam, with tottering Steps, was coming from 
behind the trees, bending under the sad load of his 
son's lifeless body. EVE walk'd by his side: some- 


times she turn'd her face, faded by grief, towards 


the bloody corse; then hid it under her hair, drop- 
ping with her tears. 


ThIRZ A continu'd pale and motionless in the 


trembling arms of MAHALA, who was herself ready 
to sink under the weight of her she endeavour'd to 
sustain. Thus three amiable virgins (but none ever 
felt such fond affection) in a summer's eve, walk 
hand in hand over the variegated fields. Sudden 
the thunder roars; the rapid lightning tears the 
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earth under their feet: terrify'd, they fall; but soon 
recovering from their surprize, two of them rise— 
the third a cinder! The survivors are struck with 
new horror, more dreadful than that caus'd by the 
thunder. & 

This was the situation of the two daughters of 
ADAM, when, a little recovering, they beheld the 
corpse of him they lov'd. The afflicted father had 
laid it on the grass, and was supporting in his arms 
his fainting wife, who, weaken'd by grief, was near 
falling to the earth. Where am I? cry'd 1HIRZ A. 
O my 60D ! where am I?—How he lies — ABEL 
—Why did I awake? Hateful light Ah! un- 
happy that I am—Manara'—ah, miserable me! 
— See, see, my sister, he lies dead Sight horrible 
Light hateful !—Why did I awake? 

THriRZa, cry'd MAHALA, in a tremulous voice, 
Let us not give way to vain terrors—to me— 
to me also, the idea is dreadful as the forked light- 
ning.—Ah! she again faints !—Awake, THIRZA— 
awake Let us go to him: he is not dead! Thy 
voice, thine embraces, will rouse him from sleep. 
After these words, the two sisters, leaning on 
each other, dragg'd their enfeebled limbs towards 
the body. Oh! my father -O my mother h.] 
they weep !—what dreadful terrors seize me! cry'd 
THIRZA, as she approach'd near the corpse. ABEL 
—ABEL!—my belov'd !—my joy !—my life !—my 
husband ! — awake. Ah! unutterable woe ! — he 
awakes not! — ABEL !—hear my plaintive cries, the 
groans of thy distress'd wife he then cast herself 
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on the body, to embrace it, with extended arms ; 
but at the sight of the blood, and fatal wound, she, 
giving a terrifying shriek, fell on the earth, without 
voice, motion, or sign of life, pale and cold as him 
she mourn'd. Despair was seen in her open and 
fix'd eyes. Near her sat, on the earth, MAHALA, 
dissolv'd in tears: wringing her hands, she some- 
times rais'd her weeping eyes to heaven—some- 
times she fixed them, with eager attention, on the 
bloody corpse. 

ADAM, whose deep grief was augmented by the 
Sorrow of his daughters, essay'd to console them :— 
O my dear children! OTHIRZAIL O MAHALAI 
said he—would to 60D that my anguish could keep 
from pain the hearts of those I love! But, my be- 
lov'd, hear me—listen to the soft sounds of conso— 
lation - While Ev and I were weeping over this 
dear body, an angel, replete in beauty, came to us. 
He was commission'd from the MosT HIGH to sooth 
our sorrows. Weep not, said he; be comforted. 
He whom you lament still exists. He has only left 
this frail covering of dust. Disengag'd from a 
mortal body, his soul is more happy than ye can 
conceive, while your souls are envelop'd in their 
earthly covering. Ve are not separated for ever: 
in a little time ye shall be re- united; ye shall enjoy 
with him torrents of delight, of which your gross 
senses can give you no idea. Let us not, my 
THIRZA—let us not, MAHALA, profane the funeral 
of the happy by our inconsolable lamentations 
Let us not offend the ALMIGHTY by our despaar 
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TziRZ A still remain'd without sense or motion, 
while the wife of Alx, elevating her join'd hands 
above her head, thus express'd her grief: O my 
father! why do you blame our tears? Can we for- 
bear to weep can we forbear to lament, while he 
lies before our eyes, extended, cold and dead! O 
thou, our consolation! our joy! O ABEL! thou art 
lost to us, and our sweetest employment will be to 
weep for thee till the hour of death. Yes, thou art 
in the possession of never-ending happiness and 
glory | thou enjoyest that beatitude after which thy 
holy soul so ardently panted : thou wilt for ever 
Join with the angels in their song of praise to the 
MosT Hi6H. We too hope to partake of thy feli- 
city, when our ALL-MERCIFUL GOD shall call us 
from our sad exile, this house of sorrow, render'd 


more desolate by thy loss. Ah, ABELI ah, my 


brother! thou art lost to us, and our sweetest em- 
ployment will be to weep for thee till the wished- 
for hour of death. Where wert thou, Alx, my 
spouse, where wert thou when thy brother dy'd ? 
_ Hadst thou even then given him the fraternal em- 
brace, and sought his forgiveness, with what affec- 
tion would he ave cast his weak arms around thee ! 
Though expiring, he would have blest thee, and 
implor'd for thee the DIvINE consolations with his 
dying lips! What a sweet relief would this re- 
membrance have been to thy sorrows | How would 
it have soften'd the griefs of thy future days! But 
—O my mother hat new woe makes thine eyes 
stream? — O my father !—speak—speak, I conjure 
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thee Why this horror in thy countenance !— 
No answer O my tortur'd heart !—Where—say 
where, O my father !—say, O my mother! where is 
CAIN, my husband ? 

EvE reply'd—O,. my child! who knows wire 
pursu'd by DIVINE vengeance Ah, my 60D !— 
the unhappy—but what do I say:] tremble to 
speak it !\—He—he—Ah me! unhappy mother! 
Horrid—detestable ideas, tear not thus my wretched 
bosom ! Ah, miserable parent that I am! why—he 


Ah, my mother! interrupted MAHALA, spare me 


not—spare me not, I conjure thee, O my mother 
On me—on me let the tempest fall—I am already 
crush'd ; already torn by frightful apprehensions. 
—Carixn—O heavens! cain has ——kill'd him! 
cry'd Eve. Ah, MAHALa! ah, THIRZA! CAIN 
kill'd him ! 
her the power of speech. . ä 

ManaLa was struck mute with terror. Her 
immoveable eyes shed no tears. The cold sweat 
trickled down her pale face, and her trembling lips 
were discolour'd. At length, she cry'd out in 
agony—He kill ABELI— Alx, my husband, Kill 
his brother Where art thou, fratricide ? Where 
here, oh! where has thy guilt pursu'd thee ?— 


Has the thunder of 60D aveng'd thy brother ?— 
Dost thou cease to exist - Where art thou, most 


miserable? To what country of despair art thou 
fled, follow'd by the curse of 60D !——Thus rav'd 
MAHALA, tearing her hair, 
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Barbarous fratricide ! vile murderer! exclaim'd 
THIRZ A] how couldst thou kill so kind a brother? 
who, doubtless, when expiring under the mortal 
blow, given, by thy cruel hand, regarded thee with 
eyes full of love? Ah, cairn! curst—curst be 
O my sister! O THIRZ A! cry'd MAHALA, inter- 
rupting her, curse him not! He is thy brother he 
is my husband! Rather let us implore for him the 
mercies of 60d. I am sure, when falling in his 
blood, the holy victim of his fury cast on him an 
eye of compassion! and, I doubt not, but he now 
intercedes for him before the eternal throne. Let 
our prayers ascend from the dust, and join those of 
the happy. O curse him not, HI RZ A- curse not 
thy brother ER 

| Whither doth the excess of my grief transport 
me? answer'd THI RZA. I did not curse him, my 
sister: I have not curs'd the unhappy. Then re- 
clining on the corpse, she kiss'd the blood-be- 
sprinkled cheeks, the cold and livid lips. She re- 
main'd long silent, indulging fruitless sorrow. At 


length she cry'd, with a faint and interrupted voice 


Would to 60D, my beloved, I had, at thy death, 


kiss'd thy quivering lips; heard the last expressions 


of thy love; seen thy last tender look, and receiv'd 
thy last embrace! — O that I had then expir'd 


within thine arms !—but, alas! I am left a prey to 


unutterable sorrow. Every object that us'd to in- 
Spire delight, will now encrease my woes. Ye 
Shady bowers, ye now are desolate: ye can now 
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only inspire me with terror: I shall think you ask 
for him, who, in your sweet retreats, was wont to 
embrace me in tender rapture. The murmuring 
fountains will enquire what is become of my be- 
loved. Left forlorn, I can no more taste of joy. 
The shades, the streams, the hills, the plains, alike 
to me are hateful. Alas! no more I see, with fond 
delight, him that made all lovely. I shall, indeed, 
still behold him ! but, oh distressing object ! I shall 
behold these wan cheeks, these fix'd and sightless 
eyes, this clotted blood, this dreadful wound! Flow, 
flow, my tears! for ever flow on this pale face.— 
What dignity once appear'd on this faded counte- 
nance! The charms of soft persuasion dwelt on 
these cold and stiffen'd lips. Every beauty, every 
grace, shone in his lovely form: but his soul, too 
pure, too holy to converse with mortals, to converse 
with me, is fled for ever! Stream, my eyes, stream 
without ceasing, on this wither'd corpse, till my 
longing soul leaves its dust with his. 
Thus lamented THIRZ A, while her tears ran on 
the senseless body. Eve's grief was encreas'd by 
the sorrows of her daughters. My dearest children, 
She cry'd, cease, I entreat you, cease thus to tear 
my heart! Your tears, your sighs and groans, aug- 
ment my miseries ; they are to me the most cutting 
reproaches. Tis I—'tis I that have filled the souls 
of those I love with anguish! My folly, my guilt 
has undone us all! I, alas! introduc'd sin and 
death! Forgive me, O my children ! forgive your 
afflicted mother ! I conjure you, by the pangs I suf- 
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fer'd to bring you into the world, to forgive me ! 
Cease to tear my heart by your immoderate sorrow! 
—MaraLa and THIRZA ran to her; they em- 
brac'd her knees, and, with looks of duteous affec- 
tion, 8aid—O our mother! our dearest mother! 
who brought us forth with pain! whose kind cares 
guarded us in helpless infancy ! aggravate not our 
distress by thy despair! We meant not, by our 
complaints, to reproach thee, our dear, our tender 
mother. We love, we reverence, we honour thee ; 
but we cannot command our grief : it will burst 
from our bosoms and eyes in sighs and tears. How 
can we restrain these expressions of a love the 
most tender! they are the voice of nature. 

They still clasp'd their mother's knees, while 
their weeping eyes were tenderly fix d on her's, 
when ADAM $aid—O my beloved! let us no longer 
defer restoring this precious dust to the earth, as 
the LoRD our 60D hath commanded. The lenient 
hand of time will abate our grief, and dry our tears. 
Victorious reason will teach us to conquer this un- 
availing sorrow. We shall long, ardently long to 
partake of his happiness, as the bride wishes for the 
day that is to unite her to her beloved. — Yes, 
commit this dear body to its parent earth, reply'd 
THIRZA, turning her pale and faded face to ADAM: 
but suffer me, O my father! to weep a little longer, 
ere it is hid, for ever, on the dear, the precious 
dust! suffer me, once more, to press the cold clay 
to my breast! At these words she threw herself, 
with extended arms, on the corpse. 
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ADAM now began to dig a pit in the earth, while 
EVE and MAHALA stood weeping near him: when 
the golden-hair'd ELIEL, and little josr1an, carn's_ 
two infant sons, approach'd, hand in hand, to the 
spot where lay the body. Brother, jos1an, said 
ELIEL, who's that sobs so loud? Let's go nearer, 
brother. Ah! that's ABEL !—tis ABEL, our uncle! 
—How pale he is!—His hair is all bloody !—He 
lies like a lamb going to be burnt on the altar My 
dear ELIEL, reply'd JosIAn, see how THIRZA 
weeps for him !—He don't mind her tears !—He 
don't look at her I tremble—I am frighted—let 
us run to our mother. See see, she weeps too |— 
They now hasten'd to MAHALA, on the other side 
of the grave, and clinging about her, sxa1d—O mo- 
ther, why do you weep? Why does ABEL lie there ? 
Why is he all bloody, like a lamb for sacrifice ?— 
Manara tenderly embrac'd the infants, while her 
tears ran on their little heads, and said—My dear 
children! death has taken his soul from the body. 
It is carry'd up to heaven, to dwell there with cop 
and his angels, where it will be for ever happy.— — 
Then he will wake no more, reply'd ELI EL, burst- 
ing into tears: he will never awake !—never! He 
that lov'd us so dearly, and us'd to set us on his 
knee, and tell jos iA and me such fine stories 
about 60D, the angels, and the wonders of nature. 
Ah, brother ah, jos1an! we shall never more 
hear ABEL sing hymns! He will talk to us no more! 
—He will never, never awake! How our father 
will weep for him, when he comes from the field !— 

$ 
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How. pale, how frightful !—The terrify'd children 
now hid their faces in the folds of their mother's 
Wenment 
ADAM having finish'd FRI the grave—Wake 
thou! said he to THIRZE A: wake, my belov'd! Let 
us obey the p1ving command, and return the dust 
to its mother earth. Wake, my THIRZA ! he con- 
tinu'd, and tenderly took her hand to raise her from 
the corpse. She had been in a kind of trance on 
the body of her husband, and now wak'd from the 
holy vision. Yes, I have seen him !—I have seen 
him! she cry'd, as she arose. He came to me 
Shining in celestial Justre. Weep not! he said 
weep not, my dearest THIRZA! I am happy. Soon 
shalt thou partake my bliss in the abodes of felicity 
and glory, where there 'is no death to separate us. 
At these words he disappear'd, having cast on me. 
a DIVINE smile; and an heavenly light mark'd the 
traces of his feet. Thus she spoke, and conso- 
lation sublime illumin'd her visage. Inter, O my 
father !— inter, said she, this covering of dust; 
and immediately went to her mother and sister. 
They all three hid their faces under their dishevell'd 
tresses, while ADAM wrapt in skins the body of his 
son. He laid it in a pit, and cover'd it with earth, 
and then said—Let us, my dear wife! let us, my 
beloved children! adore the MosT HIGH before this 

grave of the first dead. They now all prostrated 
themselves before the grave, little ELIEL and his 
brother kneeling on each side their mother; and 
the father of men pronounc'd, in a loud voice, 
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this prayer, with his arms devoutly folded on his 
breast | 
O thou, who dwellest in the highest heaven, 
GOD! CREATOR! JUSTICE ETERNAL! GOODNESS 
INFINITE |! behold us prostrate before the grave of 
our beloved son. We sinners kneel before thee in 
the dust. O may our prayer ascend to thy celestial 
throne ! Look with an eye of compassion on us, O 
60D! in this valley of death, this abode of sin. Our 
iniquities are great, but thine infinite goodness is 
still greater. We are polluted in thy sight: thou 
beholdest our impurities, yet thou hast not turn'd thy 
face from us: thou still vouchsafest to look on us, in 
our misery, with a propitious eye. Thou permittest 
us to implore thee. Thou hast not abandon'd the 
Sinner. Eternal praises rise to thee ! Thy works, 
O 60D, render thee praise! The beauties of the 
Spring, the serenity of the heavens, shew forth thy 
beneficence : the loud voice of thy thunder, the 
rattling hail, the howling storm proclaim thy power. 
Smiling joy glorifies thee : thy justice is also glorify'd 
by the tears of sorrow. We have beheld the son of 
sin, frightful DEATH. He is come to our dwelling 
in a form most hideous. Guilt led him by the hand; 
the earth groan'd, and black tempests gather'd 
round the direful pair. The first fruit of my loins 
—ah ! I tremble - my first-born, has imbru'd his 
hands in his brother's blood! O cop, merciful and 
gracious ! tho' I presume to supplicate thee for him, 
turn not thy face from me. O GOD oF CLEMENCY, 
cast him not off for ever! When he mourns in the 
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dust for his offences; when he trembles at his 
crime ; when, overwhelm'd by torturing remorse, he 
weeps, he groans, and prostrates himself with deep 
contrition before thee, O my 60D ! look with a pi- 
tying eye on his misery : commiserate his despair, 
and assuage his anguish by thy DIvIxE consola- 
tions. O my MAKER! cast him not off for ever! 
Reject not, Q-60D ! reject not the presumptuous 
petition ! May our prayers, our cries, ascend to thy 
sublime throne, from this grave of the first dead ! 
We have, according to thy command, restor'd the 
perishing dust to the earth. Hear us, Lord !— 
LORD hear us! while we cry unto thee in behalf of 
our first-born. Let him not perish in thy wrath ! 
For this grace, O 60D !. we will supplicate thee at 
the rising and setting sun: in the silent hours of 
night, when all nature is hush'd to rest, we will im- 
plore thee for him. O G6oD oF CONSOLATION, 
cast him not off for ever! Eternal praises be ren- 
der'd to thee, who hast receiv'd the soul of the 
happy deceas'd into the regions of never-ending fe- 
licity! Death has seiz'd his first victim. We shall 
follow, one after another, to the dark and silent 
grave! but, ador'd be thy loving-kindness, ador'd 
be thy tender mercies; we shall like wise follow him 
to the realms of immortality and bliss. O thou 
who createdst the heavens! at whose word this 
world arose from nothing! they shall perish: the 
heavens and the earth shall pass away; but thou 
art eternal. We dwell in bodies of dust. This 
dust shall be dissolv'd; but thou art unchangeable, 
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and wilt raise to glory the sinner who deplores his 
crimes, and the righteous man who mourns that his 
virtues are mix'd with imperfections, and his highest 
attainments sully'd by human frailty. Thou wilt 
gather them together out of the dust, to bestow on 
them eternal joys, angelic purity ; for O promise 
ineffable — the seed of the woman shall bruise the 
serpent's head. Leap for joy, O earth! chant forth 
the praises of the MosT H1cn, all nature! We will 
glorify his name in the midst of calamity. Man is 
fallen: he is degraded from his original dignity : 
but, glory be to 60D, he hath not cast him off—He 
hath not rejected him for ever : his mercy beholds 
the work of his hands from his seat of judgment. 
He fell, whom cop created upright ; yet when, 
after his fatal transgression, the sinner, full of an- 
guish, stood trembling in fearful expectation of an 
eternal curse, and what less could he expect? then 
(let men and angels celebrate the glorious mystery) 
—then the ALMIGHTY pronounc'd, that the seed of 
the woman shall bruise the serpent's head. Mys- 
tery sublime! mystery profound! wrapt in an holy 
obscurity, which no infinite being can penetrate : 
but full of Diving consolations. The sinner is re- 
conciled to 60D | the offender is restor'd to peace 
and hope. Shall man then lament in the dust; 
Shall he groan in despair, if the dream of life be 
alternately fill'd with joy and sorrow? Death ap- 
proaches ; it shall break the shackles of the soul, 
and free it from the consequences of a just maledic- 
tion. Then those who, while cloth'd in dust, for- 
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got not their original purity, who lov'd virtue, who 
lov'd 60D, who kindled in their hearts the seraphic 
flame, shall be assembled together in the mansions 
on high, to enjoy there incessant, eternal felicity.— 
I see them! the holy assembly are present to my 
view, numerous beyond computing, pure as the 
flame which descends on the sacred altar! They 
stand, surrounded by angels, before the throne. 
They behold the face of 60D. They delight in his 
goodness. Beatific vision! transporting prospect ! 
How is my soul rais'd ! how is my heart expanded! 
Raptures before unknown! O goodness infinite 
Grace inexpressible ! Lost in thine immensity, the 
first archangel can but imperfectly express his sensa- 
tions; man—can only feel them. | * 

ADAM ceas'd. to speak, but continued in silent 
ecstasy, prostrate on the earth, his wife and daugh- 
ters still kneeling at his side. Nature herself ob- 
serv'd the same silence: all was serene; not a cloud 
pass'd over them through the lucid sky. 

Now came on“ mild evening clad in sober grey,” 
while every breeze was hush'd. During this per- 
fect calm, Alx, pursu'd by guilt, was agitated 
with fear, horror, remorse, and sad dismay. He 
rov'd from place to place : he wander'd in the de- 
serts, till, spent with fatigue, he sat down facing 
the rising moon, and thus the voice of his despair 
disturb'd the peaceful silence that reign'd over all 
nature :—There, beyond the dark hill, the moon 


— 


begins her course, spreading around a faint light. 


All under the starry expanse imbibe new life from 
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invigorating sleep: man only wakes. My accurs'd 
hand has driven from his dwelling, peace and rest. 


The voice of grief and lamentation ascend from 


the cottages. Tis I—tis I, miserable! that have 


brought affliction to their abodes. The cries, the 


groans of my bewailing parents, rise to heaven as so 
many accusations against me. This day—this ac- 
cursed day!—Hear it, O moon! turn pale, and 
hide thy beams ! Hear it, ye stars, and set in dark- 
ness — This day the earth has drank the blood of 
the first slain, shed by my unnatural hand. Hence- 
forth withhold from me your precious influences, 
bright luminaries! Curs'd on the ground I tread, 
banish'd from the cheerful face of man, hide me-— 
hide me in gloomy darkness! I have shed my bro- 
ther's blood ! I have torn the heart of him that be- 
gat me! I have fill'd with despair the breast of her 
who brought me forth, and nourish'd my infancy ! 
Hide me from the eyes of nature! I have trampled 


on her dictates. I will ly—fly with my misery, sad 
companion! to some desert region, where no hu- 


man foot has mark'd the faded grass. I will dwell 
among rocks and precipices, where putrid water 


trickles in tears from the steeps into the wampy 


abodes of loathsome reptiles : where birds of prey 
build their nests: where savage beasts devour their 
bloody carnage. Alas! even these will abhor me: 
they kill no brothers! Shade me, darkness, from 
the cheering. sky! shade me, some horrid gloom, 


from the sight of every creature! there let me la- 


ment my cruelty ; there howl out my despair.— 
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When sleep overcomes me, terrors will present 
themselves to my imagination: I shall behold my 
murder'd brother : I * see his wounded head 1— 
his clotted blood! | | 

Thus carn bewaild his wietchediives, He 
ceas'd, and sat abandon'd to mute grief. No bird 
of night disturb'd the awful stillness : frighted by 
Sounds of human woe, they had fled in silence: a 
gentle murmur only floated through the air. Again 
he vents his sorrows, and casting his melancholy 
eyes around, he cries—Pity me, ye woods! Weep 
for me, ye fields! No words can describe my mi- 
sery, and pity is due to misery. O nature, array'd 
in beauty! grieve for me for me, lost to beauty 
and to happiness. Mourn for me, each creature 
ye taste, ye feel the efficacious presence of a gra- 
cious 60D, to me no longer gracious! I feel his 
wrath: I tremble at his power. He is to me only 
GOD THE AVENGER, the jUsT AVENGER of my 
brother's blood. For ever will it cry against me : 
my punishment is endless. | ene 

lle was now silent for some moments; - then, 
with a deep sigh, he said—I weep ! Can such a 
wretch as I shed tears! Welcome, precious drops! 
ye attest to me that my miseries are soften d. The 
despair which had seiz'd my soul is chang'd to 
plaintive grief—to weeping sorrow. Ah! flow my 
tears ! Receive them, O earth! I am curs'd on thy 

surface! thou hast drank my brother's blood; yet, 
ch receive these tears, that she my unspeakable 
distress What new emotions !—How is my heart 
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Soften'd ! My tears flow faster.—Yes, I will—yes, 
while darkness hides me from every eye, I will 
away to the dwellings of my afflicted parents, to 
poor THIRZA, I will go to all, and once more see 
them—once more bless them.—Bless them | the 
angry winds would disperse the salutations, as they 
came from my polluted lips. Ah! fratricide ! canst 
thou pronounce a blessing, thyself accurs'd ? I will, 
however, go and strive to bless them in their grief. 
I will weep before them, and in the dust deplore 
my guilt, and then —yes, then I fly for ever from 
their reproaching eyes. Fly from thee, MAHALA 
I fly for ever from my children Here his agony 
stifled his words, and he mov'd towards the cot- 
tages, watering with his tears the solitary way. 

He was now passing a little grove, planted by 
the hand of ABEL near the spring. Cain then re- 
member'd that his brother, when he had completed 
this work, had said, with fond affection—Flourish, 
ye trees! spread wide your branches! May ye for 
ever bloom, that under your refreshing shade our 
descendants may, in affectionate converse, relate to 
their offspring what they will learn from us, saying 
Here EvE brought forth her first-born ! Here she 
sooth'd, with her caresses, his infant cries, him the 
first solace in her sad exile: here she view'd him 
with inexpressible rapture. She callid him carn, 
Saying—From the hand of the LoRD have I receiv'd 
thee. The murderer pass'd by this monument of 
his brother's tenderness with quicken'd step: a re- 
morseful sweat cover'd his averted face: his trem- 
T 
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bling knees could scarce sustain his weight. Thus, 
at the sight of his father's grave, trembles the par- 
ricide, who, with murderous dissimulation, had in- 
vited the good old man, returning from the field, to 
refresh himself with impoison'd viands. When he 
passes the tomb, the rustling of the trees which 
surround it, the odours of the garlands, with which 
his duteous sisters have crown'd the urn, raise a 
Storm in his guilty heart. | 
Now cAlx had pass'd the terrifying grove, and 
drew near the cottages. The pale moon shed on 
them a feeble light through the trees, and melan- 
choly silence reign'd around. He cast on the dwel- 
lings his weeping eyes; he rais'd his hands to 
heaven ; he wrung them in speechless agony. Con- 
scious guilt tore his now soften'd heart. Trembling, 
he stood amidst the dreary stillness. At length he 
utter'd, in a low voice, this impassion'd soliloquy: 
How quiet deep affliction rests here Ah, that 
murmur !—Are they not sighs?— They came from 
the cottages from the dwellings come those pierc- 
ing ejaculations of sleepless grief! Here here, ye 
once cheerful mansions—here, trembling in dark- 
ness, stands the wretch who has made you the 
abodes of sorrow—Here, pursued by infernal hor- 
rors, shudders in obscurity he who has chac'd from 
the habitations of those who gave him life, peace, 
joy, and every domestic sweet. Dare I breathe the 
air through which ascends the sighs of my mourn- 
ing parents, my terrify'd wife, my widow'd sister 
Dare I appear in a spot consecrated to a just grief 
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grief for my crime !—Begone ! pollute not the 
residence of virtue. Ves, I go—l go far from you 
But let my eyes, haggard with despair, yet a little 
longer behold your dwelling. In pity to my un- 
speakable anguish, allow me to weep here yet a 
little longer. Suffer me to raise to heaven my 
bloody hands for your happiness. Then I go 
Hail, hail ye——Ah, wretch! wilt thou profane 
their sacred names? Wilt thou pollute, with thy 
infected breath, titles that express the softest ties, 
the most exalted sensations of the human heart ? 


Oh that, with the gloom of night, your distress, your 


terrors, might leave you, to dwell in my wretched 
bosom, fit companions in my wanderings on an 


earth whose curse I have encreas'd! O that I alone 


could endure the punishment due to my crime! 
May your memories never be disturb'd by my horrid 
image! Oh that I myself could lose all remem- 
brance of myself! Dreadful wish of extreme deso- 
lation ! 

Cairn having thus spoke, remain'd still near the 
cottages. He groan'd; he rais'd his eyes to hea- 
ven; when he heard the footsteps of one advancing 
Slowly thro' the gloom. A cold shivering, like the 
agonies of death, seiz'd his limbs. He strove to 
fly; but in vain he strove: he sunk down, trem- 
bling, without strength, among the bushes. 5 

TRHIRZ A, this first night of her sad widowhood, 
unable to sleep, had quitted her lonely bed. She 
left her cottage, and went to the grave of her hus- 
band, where, seating herself on the damp grass, she 
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wept among the clods. She view'd, with fix'd 
eyes, the starry firmament; then turning to the 
grave, said Here lies all that made life desirable: 
all my repose, all my joy lies under this earth, which 
now imbibes my tears. Sleep has forsaken my 
weary'd eyelids: no rest remains for me. Flow on, 
flow on my tears, ye are my sole consolation : my 
melancholy hours shall be spent in bewailing thy 
loss, my dearest husband shall be spent near thy 
precious remains in gloomy sadness! Tis true, I 
have seen thee—I have seen my beloved array'd in 
heavenly glory: but ah! I am depriv'd of his sweet 
Society, of his tenderness, his endearing care, thro? 
the remainder of a life of calamity and wretched- 
ness. In vain I try'd to rest on the conjugal couch: 
my spirits forsook me; I almost fainted, while the 
sweet pledge of our love lay by me, lock'd in the 
arms of sleep. The little innocent smil'd in his 
guiltless slumbers. Alas! he knows not yet the 
woes of mortals—he knows not his own irreparable 
loss! Ah, my infant! I deplore thy misfortune ; for 
ever depriv'd of a tender father, an instructor of thy 
childhood, a guide to thy youth, and the friend of 
thy riper years. Thy wretched mother, a prey to 
keen distress, torn by heart-piercing anguish, will 
want the strength—will want the wisdom to supply 
thy loss. O my child, how are we bereav'd! How 
is every comfort ravish'd from us !—Horrid reflec- 
tion !—ravish'd from us by the hand of a brother! 
Where is he?—Where is the miserable? Where 
has his remorse—where has his despair driven him? 


a 


THE DEATH OF ABEL. 441 


O thou'1NFINITE CLEMENCY! GOD PROPITIOUS | 
despise not my supplications, turn not from my 
prayer, while, with unweary'd fervor, I entreat thee 
for him. Hear him, O GOD oF GRACE AND con- 
SOLATION | when he cries to thee from the dust 
hen, in deep penitence and sincere contrition 
of heart, he bewails his crime, and implores thy 
mercy. 

Her agony of soul now stopt her voice: but soon 
She cry'd, as she rais'd her weeping eyes to heaven 
— Bright star of night, often hast thou been witness 
of our chaste endearments, when thy soft light il- 
lum'd our path. Often hast thou been witness to 
his sublime converse, when he describ'd the charms 
of virtue; the delights of an approving conscience. 
Thou now canst only shed thy beams on his silent 
grave. Bury'd in this dust lies every human excel- 
lence: the consolation, the hope, the joy of his 
weeping parents! Here sleeps, to wake no more, 
my love, my life, my husband! She now continu'd 
long silent, abandon'd to speechless grief. At 
length, surveying the objects round her, she fix'd 
her melancholy eyes on the fragrant enclosure, 
where she and her dear companion us'd to pass 
their most delightful] hours. Ah! lovely bower! 
She cry'd ; thou now art solitary. In vain the pale 
moon pierces thy aromatic shades. There, dear 
departed ABEL ! the ruddy evening saw thee pour 
forth thy soul in holy rapture. The remembrance 
of thine intense devotion, thy fervent piety, thy 
humble love, has lighted up in my heart a sacred 
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fervor. I will rise above this grief. The darkness 
of my soul is dispell'd by the dear remembrance, as 
the rising moon chaces from the horizon the gloom 
of night. O my beloved! in yonder sweet retreat, 
how has devotion animated thine eyes! How wert 
thou rais'd above mortality, when thou, in the joy- 
ful exultation of thine heart, saidst—What an hap- 
piness 1s it, my dearest THIRZA, to be virtuous ! 
What a privilege to be permitted to supplicate, to 
love him from whom all these beauties are but 
emanations! What unspeakable felicity, to be con- 
scious that the angels who surrounded us approve 
our actions! What, my beloved wife, he added, 
taking my hand—What delight is there in this 
beautiful creation, that can be compar'd to the 
constant assurance of the Divine presence to 
the consciousness of virtue! To him who departeth 
not from his integrity, who panteth after perfection, 
death itself has lost many of its terrors. We know 
(let the sinner exult in thy inexpressible mercy !) 
—we know that it will only separate the body from 
the immortal soul, which, when escap'd from its 
prison of earth, will wing its way to mansions of 
eternal joy. O my rHIRZ A] continu'd the dear 
departed saint, if I quit my dust before thee—be- 
fore thee remove to bliss, short and moderate be 
thy grief: weep not long over my perishing clay. 
What are the days of this short life, compar'd with 
eternity! We shall meet again in the realms of pu- 
rity and joy, to part no more. Dearest ABELI I 
reply'd, while my tears flow'd, neither, if I first 
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leave my dust, do thou give way to fruitless sorrow: 


shed not many tears over my senseless corpse. We 


Shall, my love, be re-united: we shall together en- 


joy everlasting happiness: we shall meet—O ec- 


stasy! never, never to part more ! O my soul! sink 


not under thy grief Sublime are the consolations 


offer d thee. Remember thy dignity reflect on 
thine immortality look beyond the present cala- 
mity—rejoice in the salvation that awaits thee! 
Didst thou perish with the frail body, where would 
be my hope? — What could assuage my sorrow? 
Well might I lament over this grave well might I 
pray that an end were put to my wretched being— 
but shall live for ever! I will rise above the dis- 
piriting grief. Ves, my dearest husband! if thy 
ennobled soul—if thy angelic mind still retains any 
love, any concern for my happiness, thou wilt be 
pleas'd to know that thy precepts, thine example, 
has inspir'd me with fortitude has taught me to 
bear up under the unavoidable afflictions of mor- 
tality. Dear angel! if thou still hoverest over me, 
thou shalt be witness to my endeavours to repel 
this fruitless grief: but my tears still flow—I can- 
not yet command my sorrow. I must a little longer 
weep on this precious dust. I will erect around 
the grave an arbour of cypress: under the melan- 
choly shade I will mourn my loss ; but under it too 


will I contemplate, in holy transport, on the happy 


moment when I shall meet my beloved; when, like 
him, I shall be free from all impurity, all sorrow, all 
Sin, and eternally out of the reach of death. This 
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ravishing prospect will—it does abate my anguish. 
She now rose from the grave, but instantly cry'd, 


sinking again on her knees horrid reflection! 


our brother murder'd him! O 60D os coopnss! 
hear my supplications : shew favour to the unhappy 
Sinner ; hear him when he cries to thee : destroy 
him not, O cop! in thy wrath. Save him, O gra- 
cious 60D | save him from eternal perdition! My 
petitions for his final happiness shall ascend to thee 
in the early dawn. I will pray for him without 
ceasing. He is still my brother. 

Cain, the prey of wild despair, lay trembling 
among the bushes.—Fly, he cry'd to himself, fly 
these holy dwellings, odious monster Ah! I can- 
not fly: I am surrounded by infernal horrors. — 
Leave me, furies, leave me Carry me, trembling 
feet, from this seat of virtue! I profane the sa- 
cred place. Alas! I cannot fly: my strength 
fails: a cold shivering has seiz'd my limbs.—Oh, 
that these were the last tremblings of nature! Un- 
happy that I am; I survive to feel encreasing an- 
guich. How her lamentations pierce my soul! O 
virtue, how sublime are thy consolations !—all lost 
for ever lost to me. No hope remains—I have 
sinn'd beyond forgiveness I Ah! she prays! she 
prays for me for me, who have fill'd her heart with 
Sorrow |—Unexampled goodness! Ought she not 
rather to call down curses on my guilty head !—O 
torture! her virtue, her piety, heightens my de- 
Spair. My miseries are insupportable. My crime 
appears in all its magnitude. Not the' apostate 


42 
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Spirits in the lowest abyss of hell feel more horror. 
— Thou pray for me, HI RZ A !—Thy rash vows are 
all superfluous—No ; 60D will not hear thy prayers 
—he is just. Now she retires from the grave of 
her husband, -murdered by my hand. Dare I tread 
the same path? Dare I weep on the traces made 
by her feet ?!—No—Retire, barbarous fratricide !— 
Retire, bloody murderer ! from the Sanctify'd spot 
Fly, wretch !—fly ! 

Having thus spoke, he walk'd with hasty step; ; 
but suddenly stopping, he cry'd—O MAnar a! how 
can I leave thee !—How can I leave ye for ever, O 


my children! I will in the dust deplore my crime 


before you—before thee, MAHALA. Perhaps thou 
now shed'st tears of compassion for my misery— 
perhaps thou wilt bless me still. —But, what do I 
say? Curs'd of 60D, who will dare to bless me? 


No; hate me, curse me! I deserve it—then I fly, 
abhorr'd of all, loaded with the curse of 60D, and 


of all nature. Misery extreme! anguish insup- 
portable ! I have no power to fly !—I come, I come, 


my dearest wife! to mourn before thee my guilt 


and wretchedness. I will weep at thy feet—T will 
implore thee to forgive my having chac'd peace 
from thine heart, and fill'd thy days with sorrow.— 
Then—yes, then—l fly from thee, xARHATA—1 fy 
from you, my children. 

Cain now pass'd at a distance from the grave, 
and advanc'd towards his cottage. He frequently 
Stopp'd, as irresolute. At length he came to his 
dwelling ; but stood long without, pale and trem- 
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bling. Then, with tottering and hesitating step, he 
pass'd the threshold. | 
ManaLa was sitting on her colitary bed, gazing, 
with weeping eyes, at the pale moon, more pale 
herself 'than that star when envelop'd in clouds. 
Her infants were crying around her. At the sight 
of her husband she gave a heart-piercing shriek, 
and fell on the bed senseless. The terrified infants 
grasp'd the knees of cain, crying—O my father! 
help our dear mother! She is faint—she is sick 
with weeping for ABEL. —He is dead—apam has 
put him in the ground, and cover'd him with dust. 
Why was you so long a coming home? You have 
work'd a long while. Dear 'father, comfort our 
mother !—Overcome by the conflict of his various 
passions, CAIN could give no answer to the little 
innocents. He embrac'd them. He hugg'd them 
in his arms, while his tears ran on their faces. Then, 
unable to support his anguish, he fell on the earth, 
at the feet of his wife. The children now re- 
doubled their cries, which awaken'd MAHALA from 
her swoon. She saw her weeping husband on the 
earth. —O cain! cain! she cry'd, in a voice of 
despair, tearing her dishevel'd locks.—-MAHALA! 
interrupted AIX my dear MAHALA! forgive me 
—pardon the murderer of thy brother! This once 
allow me to weep before thee—this once let me 
cast myself in the dust at thy feet! Ah! I conjure 
thee to grant me this feeble consolation—this last 
hope of a misery that has no equal—only abstain 
from cursing me! Curse me not, O ManaLal!l I 
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come to deplore before thee my misery and my 
guilt :—then I fly far from thee: for ever. I will 
hide me in the deserts. Curs'd of cop, follow'd 
by his wrath, I fly. O curse me not! curse not thy 
wretched husband 
Ah, cairn! she reply'd, penetrated with the ten- 
derest compassion, tho' thou hast kill'd the best of 
brothers tho' thou hast heap'd inexpressible mise- 
ries on my wretched head, yet I forget not that 
thou art still my husband. I pity -I weep for thee. 
Cain answer'd, casting on her a look of tender- 
ness, a look that express'd the bitter anguish of his 
heart Fatal moment, when a dream from hell de- 
ceiv'd me! These little ones appear'd before me as 
Slaves to the sons of ABEL. To save them from 
misery and bondage, I kill'd him—curs'd moment 
I murder'd the best of brothers, and the bloody 
deed will for ever haunt my mind, and fill it with 
infernal horrors. My punishment is eternal. Vet, 
O MAHALA! I would escape thy curses. Curse 
me not, my dearest wife !—curse me not in my mi- 
sery !. This hour I ly—I-quit thee for ever] quit 
ye for ever, my beloved children! I fly from ye, 
cursed by 60D and man. | 13 
The children lamented round him. They rais'd 
their innocent hands in agony. MAHraALa sunk on 
the earth, and reclin'd on her husband—Receive 
these tears—receive these expressions of my sincere 
forgiveness and compassion | she said, while she 
wept over him. Dost thou fly, c ain, dost thou fly 
to the desert regions? How can I dwell here, while 
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thou art solitary and abandon'd—while thou art mi- 
serable, far from me! No, c Alx, I fly with thee. 
How. can I suffer thee to be destitute of all relief in 
the deserts What cruel inquietudes would torment 
me! Every breeze I heard would fill me with terror. 
Perhaps he is now, I should say to myself perhaps 
he is at this instant in the agonies of death, without 
succour, in some barren wild She was silent, and 
CAIN, with a look of astonishment, cry'd—What 
do I hear! Is it thou, ManaLa!—ls it thou thy- 
self, or does a dream again deceive me! It is—it is 
my dear, my virtuous wife! Thy words, MAHALA, 
—thy consolating words, have soften'd my despair. 
Thou dost not hate me !—thou dost not curse me 
It is enough. No, thou courageous, thou affec- 
tionate wife! thou shalt never share in the punish- 
ment due to my horrid crime—thou shalt not suffer 
for me the chastisements of heaven. Remain in 
this abode, sanctified by virtue, where dwelleth the 
DIVINE benediction. I will not render thee mise- 
rable. Forget me, MAHALAa—forget thy wretched 
husband. Abandon'd by 60D, I shall wander with- 
out place of rest; but mayst thou be happy! mayst 
thou be blest !—No, cain, if thou art miserable, I 
cannot here be happy, reply'd MARHALA. I fly 
with thee—with thee I wander I will be desolate 
with thee—l go with thee to the desert regions. 
Our children shall go with us. I will there share 
thy misery—l will try to assuage it—l will mix my 
tears of compassion with thy tears of penitence— 
I will kneel by thy side My prayers shall ascend 
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to heaven with thine—Our children, prostrate round 
us, shall join their voices with ours. Gop will not 
disdain the penitent sinner. I fly with thee, carx. 
Without ceasing we will pray without ceasing we 
will mourn before 60D, till a ray of his grace il- 
lumines thy benighted soul, and justifies our con- 
fidence in his mercy. Hope in 60D, AIX! He 
will hear the prayer of the penitent sinner. 

O thou! cry'd Alx, by what name shall J call 
thee? Thou art to me as a gracious angel! A beam 
of DIVINE consolation has darted into the obscu- 
rity of my soul! O MAHALAI O my wife! now! 
dare embrace thee. O that I could make thee sen- 
sible of what I feel! but words cannot express my 
gratitude—cannot express the tender emotions of 
my heart. At these words he press'd her to his 
breast ; then, suddenly quitting her, he embrac'd his 
children: but soon return'd to his wife, and again 
clasp'd her to his heart. | 

Now this tender mother, this "Rr wife, sooth'd 
her infants, and wip'd away their tears. She took 
her youngest child to her breast, another little one 
held by the hand of his father, while ELIEL and 
JoSIAH, full of life and gaiety, tripped before 
them. They left their cottage. ManarLa, with 
weeping eyes, beheld the dwellings of her parents 
and of THIRZA.— Be blest, be blest, said she, O 
desolate family, whom I abandon | Soon will J re- 


turn from the place of our habitation, to supplicate 


your blessings for me for my dear, my penitent 
husband. I will solicit for him a pardon. She 
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now wept as irresolute, when instantly exhala- 
tions, more balsamic than are breath'd from all the 
flowers of spring, surrounded the fugitives, and the 
voice of an invisible angel from over their heads, 
said Go, generous wife! I will in a dream inform 
thy tender mother of thine heroic: courage! I will 
tell her, thou art gone with thy penitent husband, 
to implore mercy for him from the SOVEREIGN 
JUDGE. | 

They now walk'd dy the light of the nocturnal 
Star. They lost sight of the dwellings, and ad- 
vanc'd into the desert regions, where had 1 never 
been imprinted the foot of man. 
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THE IWO FRIENDS OF BOURBON, 


A MORAL TALE, BY M. DIDEROT, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


— 


The former works of M. GESSNER have 
been received with that applause, by EUROPE 
in general, as renders all apology for this pub- 
lication superfluous, and all commendation by 
any individual unnecessary. The translator, 
however, cannot refrain from declaring the sin- 
gular satisfaction he enjoys in presenting the 
ENGLISH reader with a work, he thinks, equal 
in the beauty of composition (allowance made 
for the difference of language) to the 1DyLs of 
THEOCRITUS, or VIRGIL, and far superior in 
benevolent and pathetic sentiments. 


The Story of THE TWO FRIENDS OF BOUR- 
BON was communicated by M. DIDEROT to our 
author, who thought proper to publiſh it with 
these IDYLs, as a monument of friendship that 
the cultivation of letters alone has produced 
between two men whom distant countries have 
ever held separate. 
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GESSNER's NEW IDYLS. 


DAPHNE AND CHLOE. 


DAPHNE. 


Tux moon is already risen behind those dusky 
mountains; already her resplendent light shines 
through the trees that crown their summit. What 
a charm this place inspires HL OE, let us rest 
here awhile. My brother will bring back the flocks 
to the fold. 
CunlLok. This lovely place enchants me. The 
freshness of the evening is delicious. DAHNE, we 
will rest here awhile. = 

Daeyant. Dost thou see, cHLOk, near to that 
rock, the garden of the young ALExIS? Let us 
approach the hedge of rose- trees that surround it. 
It is the most beautiful garden of the country. Is 
there any one whose aspect is so delightful ? No: 
none that is cultivated with so much care. 

CLOER. Let us go to it, DAPHNE. 

DaPHNE. There is no shepherd who under- 
stands so well the culture of plants as ALEX IS. Is 
there, cyLos ? 

CRTLOE. No; not any one. 

Y 
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DapHNE. How all things here are fresh and 

flourishing ; what creeps upon the ground, or climbs 
the props. There spouts the crystal source, which, 
falling from the summit of the rock, murmurs 
through the garden's shade. Observe the point of 
that rock over the cascade ; it is there aLEx1s has 
formed a bower of honeysuckles. From the bosom 
of that retreat, how ravishing must be the prospect 
of this vast campaign! 
Cnlok. DArRHNRE, you praise with transport. 
Ves, all that we see is charming. The garden of 
the young ALEx Is is the most delightful of all the 
gardens of these parts. His flowers are the most 
beautiful. There is no fountain whose murmurs 
are so sweet, whose water is so refreshing. 

Dar HNE. But you smile, HL. 

CHLOE. No; DAPHNE, no: observe this rose 
which I have gathered: is not the perfume it 
breathes sweeter than that of all the other roses of 
the earth? Could it have been more delicious if 
cultivated by Love himself: 

DarRxE. CnLos ! 

CurLok. Ah! why would you suppress the e 5igh 
with which your bosom heaves? 

Daranz. Come, unlucky one, let us be gone. 

CHLOE. So soon! No, this place delights me; 
I am so happy here! But, hark! I hear a noise! 
Under the dark shade of these lilacs we shall not 
be perceiv'd. Dost thou see him? It is ALExis; 
it is he himself. Tell me softly in my ear, is he 
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not more handsome than all the „ of this 
country? 

DarhNE. Ah! let me go. ; 

CHLox. No; I will not let thee go. He is 
pensive : he sighs. Surely some shepherdess has 
stolen his heart. My dear child, thy hand trembles 
in mine. Fear nothing ; there is here no wolf. 

The young shepherdesses conceal themselves un- 
der the thick shade of the lilacs; and ALExIS, not 
knowing that he was heard, raised his melodious 
voice, and thus he sung: — 

* O thou pale and tranquil moon, be witness to 
my sighs! and you, peaceful groves, how often 
have you sighed, after me, the name of DPAPHNE! 
Tender flowers, that breathe your perfumes around 
me, the dew of evening glitters on your leaves, 
while my cheeks are bathed with the tears of love. 
Ah! if I dared—Why can I not say —-DAPHNEIU I 
wy thee more than the bee loveth the spring! 

* 1 found her the other day at the fountain; 


che came to fill a weighty jug with water. Let 


me, I said, with a faltering voice, carry that load, 
too heavy for thy arm.—You are extremely kind, 
she said, all trembling. I took the heavy pitcher. 
Timid, my sighs with pain 1 stifled, while, with 
down-cast eyes, by her side I walked ; but did not 
dare to 8ay—DAPHNE | I love thee more than the 
bee loveth the spring. 

* Poor narcissus, how mournfully, by my 4 
thou hang'st thy head; the morning saw thee still 
in all thy splendor, but thou art now withered. 
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Thus my youthful days will perish, if DAPHNE 
Shall disdain my love. Then, ye charming flowers, 
ye various plants, that have ever been my dear de- 
light, the object of my tenderest cares, deprived of 
culture, you will wither ; for joy shall be for ever 
banish'd from my heart. Choak'd will you be with 
tares, while the thorn and briar hang over you their 
fatal shade; and you, young trees, planted by my 
hands, you that bear such delicious fruits, despoiled 
of all your gay attire, your withered branches 
mournfully shall rise over this savage place, while 
I the remainder of my days shall pass in sighs and 
tears. . 
Mayst thou, when my ashes here repose, mayst 
thou be then, surrounded with all earthly bliss, enjoy 
the most enchanting pleasures in the arms of a more 
amiable happy lover! — No distracting thoughts, 
why do you thus my soul torment I still behold 
some glimmering rays of hope. Does not DAPHNE 
smile with a gracious ear, when, with lingering 
steps, I pass before her? Seated, the other day, on 
the declivity of the hill, I played upon my pipe, 
while she pass'd over the adjoining valley. Sud- 
denly she stopp'd ; which I no sooner saw, than my 
lips trembled, and my fingers running wildly o'er 
the reed, formed nought but incoherent sounds. | 
Yet, still she stopped and listened. | 

« Q, if one day thy spouse, I shall conduct thee 
to these shades : ye then, fair flowers, in all your 
Splendid colours shine, and around her pour your 
sweet perfumes ; and you, young trees, bow down 
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your loaded branches, and offer her your most de- 
licious fruits.” 
Thus sung ALEXIS. Darnns sigh'd, while her 
trembling band was by caLoz's held. But hLOE 
called to the young shepherd— ALExXIS, she 
cried, © DAPHNE loves thee; see where she lies 
reclined beneath the lilac's shade. Come, let thy 
kisses gather up the tears of love that bathe her 
cheeks.” With a timid air he ran. But how can 
describe his transports, when DaPHNE, confused, 


and leaning upon HL OE's breast, confessed her 
love. 


THE NAVIGATION. 


Ir flies! the vessel that bears DAPHNE to the 
distant shores. Ah! at least that zephyr only, and 
the Loves, may play around her. 

Waves, float gently round the vessel! when her 

tender looks regard your idle gambols. Gods! tis 
then she will think of me. 

May the birds who inhabit the groves, that bor- 
der on the shore, sing but for thee ! May the bushes 
and the reeds, agitated by the gentle gales, invite 
thee to these shades ! 

O sea, let thy brilliant curface be for ever tran- 
quil. Never was more beauteous object confided 
to thy waves. The image of the sun, reflected 


by thy crystal waters, is not so unsullied as her 
beauty. 
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Venus had not more charms, when she rose 
from the sea's resplendent foam, and mounted her 
Silver car; when, at her aspect, the enchanted 1 RI- 
TONS forgot their noisy sports, forgot the nymphs 
with bulrushes all crowned. 

They regarded not the troubled looks, nor sneer- 
ing smiles of the jealous nymphs, while, plung'd in 
most delightful ecstasies, their eyes still pursued the 
transporting goddess to the shady banks. 
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THE CARNATION. 


As DORIS was walking in the garden, she per- 
ceived, near a hedge of yoke elms, a carnation just 
blown, and variegated with the most brilliant co- 
lours. She approach'd it, and, with a smiling air, 
her lovely face reclined over the flower. While 
she inhaled its sweet perfumes, the carnation seemed 
to kiss her lips. At that sight, I felt my cheeks in- 
flamed, and said—Why cannot I—ah ! why cannot 
I 80 touch your vermihon lips !—Dorirs retired. I 
approached the carnation. —Shall I pluck thee |— 
shall I pluck thee, thou fair flower, that has touched 
her lips! Thy perfumes are more grateful to me 
than is the dew of heaven to the flowers of the field. 
I stretch'd my hand out, eager to gather it, when, 
on a sudden, to myself I said—What! shall I lay 
waste the flower that she has cherish'd? No, 
DORIS shall place thee in her bosom, to meet her 
breath more fragrant ; and thy delicious odours shall 
rise as the sacred incense mounts to OLYMPUS, | 
when we offer our vows to the goddess of beauty. 
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CLIMENA AND DAMON. 
 CLIMENA. 


Te LL ine, my dear DAMON, what dost thou 
mean to do with that little altar? To what divinity 


Shall it be consecrated ? 
Damon. Dost thou not know, my cLIMENA, 


what charms attract me to the banks of this peace- 
ful stream? Hast thou forgot, that, in the days of 
our infancy, it was our favourite retreat ? 

Here, when we passed our time together, not 
taller than this young columbine, our hours flew 
rapidly away, while we were delighted in the sweet 
sports of innocence. It is therefore, cLIMENA, 
that I erect this little altar. I would pay my ho- 
mage to the 60D oF Ber; Wnt for it was his 
fires—O delightful remembrance !—it was his fires 
that then glowed in and inflamed our hearts. 

CLiMENA. Can that remembrance be less 
charming to thee, DAMON, than to me? Here, 
around this altar, I will plant myrtles and rose trees. 
If pAx shall prove propitious, their branches will 
soon rise above the summit of the altar, and form 
a verdant temple, where we will resort to pay our 
adorations to innocence and love. 

Damon. Dost thou behold this thicket? Its 
branches still ascend in arches, though now neg- 
lected. This was our habitation; we raised the 
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roof as high as we could reach, yet a goat would 
have pierced the top with his horns ; such was its 
height. Branches of ozier formed the walls, and 
a small chequer of rose-trees closed the entrance to 
our dwelling. How delicious were all the hours 
we passed in this lovely retreat 
CLimena. Did I not too plant, before our 
house, a little garden ; and did we not surround it 
with a hedge of bulrushes? so high it was, that a 
Sheep would have brows'd it in a moment. 
Damon. Can the favour of the gods rest upon 
the house where no children are? You found a 
little mutilated image of the god of love, and, like 
a fond mother, you were prodigal of your care and 
caresses. A nut-shell was its bed, and you lulled 
it with your songs, while it reposed on the leaves of 
roses. 
CLIMENA. Yes, DAMON, and that god will re- 
compence the ingenuous cares of our infancy. 
Damon. I one day made a little cage of rushes. 
I put a grasshopper into it, and then presented it to 
thee. You would have taken it from the cage to 
play with; but as you held it, in struggling to 
escape, it left one of its slender legs between your 
fingers. Fluttering with pain, the grasshopper re- 
mained fixed on the stalk of a flower. Ah, look! 
you said, how the poor insect trembles ! Thou art 
tortured, and I am the cause of thy misery. Your 
eyes were bathed in tears, and I rejoiced to see 
thee so tender and sympathising. 
Z 
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CLiMENA. Thy goodness, DAMON, appeared 
to me far more affecting, on the day my brother 
took two young linnets from their nest. Give me, 
you said, those little birds; but he would not part 
with them. I will give thee this crook for them: 
look with what art I have adorned it; see how this 
brown bark, and these green twigs, twine round the 
Shining wand. The offer was accepted. When 


you had got the tender birds, you put them in your 


little basket, and climbing the tree, placed them 
gently in their nest. Then tears of joy ran down 
my cheeks; I should have loved thee from that 


moment, had I never loved thee before. 


Damon. Thus sweetly pass'd the hours away, 
when, in our infant sports, I was thy husband, and 


thou my wife. 


CLIMENA. And those hours shall I ever re- 
member with delight. 

Damon. How happy will be each moment of 
our lives, if, with the next new moon, as thy mo- 
ther hath promis'd, HYMaxEN shall unite our loves, 
and realize our infant pastimes ! 

CLIMENA. If the propitious gods shall deign 


to bless our lot, never, my companion—no, never 


were lovers more happy than we. 
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"THE AUTUMNAL M ORNING. 


Aixtapy bad the sun's Nn gilded the 3 
of the mountains, and proclaimed the approach of 


the fairest of autumnal days, when MiLox placed 
himself at his window. The sun then shone through 
the branches of the vine, whose verdure, mix'd 
with purple and aurora, form'd over the window a 


shady arbour, that lightly waved to the morning's - 


gentle gale. The sky was Serene ; a ea of yapours 
cover'd the valley. The highest hills, crown'd with 
smoking cottages, and, with the party-colour'd garb 
of autumn, rose like islands, by the power of the 
Sun's rays, out of the bosom of that sea. The trees, 
loaded with ripening fruits, presented to the eye a 
striking mixture of a thousand shades of gold and 


purple, with some remains of verdure. MiLon, 
in sweet ecstagy, suffer'd his sight to wander 


through the vast extent. Sometimes he heard far 


off, sometimes more near, the joyous bleating of the 
sheep, the flutes of the shepherds, and the war- 


blings of the birds, that by turns pursued each 
other on the floating gales, or died away in the va- 
pours of the valley. Plunged in a profound con- 


templation, for a long time he stood motionless; 


then, fired with a sudden transport of divine enthu- 
siasm, he seized his lyre, that hung against the 
wall, and thus he sung: — 
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“Grant, O grant me, gods! the power to ex- 


press my transports and my gratitude, in hymns 


worthy. of you! Full-blown nature now shines 


forth in all her charms; her riches she profusely 


pours around; mirth and festivity reigns through- 


out the plains. The prosperous year smiles in our 
vines and orchards. How beautiful appears this 


vast campaign ! How delightful the variegated dress 
of autumn! 

« Happy the man whose heart feels no remorse ; 
who, with his lot contented, frequently enjoys the 
delight of doing good. The serenity of the morn- 
ing invites him to new joy: his days are full of 
happiness ; and night finds him in the arms of the 
sweetest slumbers: his mind is for ever open to the 
impressions of pleasure! The various beauties of 
the seasons enchant him; and he alone Enjoys all 
the bounties of nature. 

But doubly bless'd is he who Shares his hap- 
piness with a.companion form'd by virtue and the 


graces: with one like thee, my belov'd DAPHNE. 


Since HYMEN has united our destinies, there is no 
felicity that is so delightful to me. Yes, since 
HYMEN has united our destinies, they are like the 
concord of two flutes, whose pure and sweet ac- 
cents repeat the same air. Whoever hears them is 
penetrated with joy. Did my eyes ever express a 
desire that thou didst not accomplish ? Have I ever 
tasted any happiness that thou didst not augment? 
Did any care ever pursue me to thy arms, that thou 
didst not dispel, as the vernal sun dispels the fogs? 
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Yes, my spouse, the day that I conducted thee to 
my cottage, I saw all the joys of life attend thy 
train, and join themselves to our houshold gods, 
there for ever to remain. Domestic order and ele- 
gance, fortitude and joy, preside over all our la- 
bours, and the gods vouchsafe to bless thy under- 
takings. | 

“Since thou hast been the felicity of my heart, 
since thou hast been mine, O DAPHNE! all that 
surrounds me is become more pleasing to my sight; 
prosperity has rested on my cottage, and dwells 
among my flocks, my plantations, and my harvests. 
Each day's labour is a new pleasure, and when I 
return, fatigued, to this peaceful roof, how delight- 
fully am I solaced by thy tender assiduity ! Spring 
now appears more joyous, summer and autumn 
more rich ; and, when winter covers our habitation 


with its hoary frost, then, before the glowing fire, 
Seated by thy side, I enjoy, in the midst of the most 


tender cares a: 1 pleasing converse, the delicious 
pleasure of domestic tranquillity. Let the north 
wind rage, and let storms of snow hide the face of 
all the country from my view—shut up with thee, 
my DAPHNE |! I feel, I more sensibly feel, that thou 
art all to me: and you, my lovely infants ! crown 
my felicity ; adorned with all the graces of your 
mother, you are to us an earnest of heaven's un- 
bounded favours. The first words that DAPHNE 
taught you to lisp, was—that you loved me: health 
and gaiety smile in all your features, and sweet 
complacency shines already in your eyes: you are 
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the joy of our youth, and your prosperity will be 
the comfort of our latter days. When returning 
from the labours of the field, or from guarding my 
flocks, you meet me at the cottage-door with cries 
of joy ; when, hanging on my knees, you receive, 
with the transports of innocence, the trifling pre- 
sents of fruits that I have gathered, or the little in- 
struments that I have made, while tending my 
flocks, to form your hands, as yet too feeble, to cul- 
ture the garden, or the field: gods! how does the 
sweet simplicity of your joys delight me -In my 
transport, O DAPHNE, I rush to thy arms, that are 
open to embrace me; then, with what an enchant- 
ing grace you kiss away the tears of joy that flow 
from my eyes!“ 

While he thus sung, DAPHNE entered, holding i in 
each arm an infant, more beautiful than Love him- 
self. The morning, bathed in resplendent dew, is 
not so charming as was DAPHNE, while tears of joy 
ran down her cheek.—O, my love! she sighing 
said, how happy am I! We are come — O we are 
come, to thank thee for thy tender love. At these 
words, he clasp'd the lovely infants and their mo- 
ther in his arms: lost in delight, they could not 
speak. Ah, he who at that instant had seen them, 
must sure have felt, at the bottom of his heart, that 
the virtuous man alone is happy. 


== 


THE OBSECRATION. 


GranT, O nymphs! grant that the waters of 
your spring may lave my wounded side. Give to 
this fountain a salutary power ; for it was not rage 
or enmity that caused this blood to flow. The 
tender son of AMINTAS, assailed by a wolf, made 
the woods resound with his cries ; when, at once, 
thanks to the immortal powers! I flew to his aid. 
While the ravenous beast was struggling under my 
blows, with his keen teeth he tore my side. O 
nymphs! be not offended that the blood which 
flows from my wound pollute your crystal waters. 
To-morrow, with the early dawn, I will sacrifice to 
you, on this bank, a kid, white as the snow just 
fallen from the skies. 
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THE ZEPH TRS. 
FIRST ZEPHYR. 


Wu dost thou thus idly flutter among these 
rose- trees? Come, let us fly together to the center 
of yonder valley. Those shades conceal the nymphs 
who bathe in the transparent waters of the lake. 
SECOND ZEPHYR. I shall not follow thee. Go, 
frisk about the nymphs; a more delightful task de- 
tains me here. I shall imbrue my wings in the 
dew that bathes these flowers, and gather their 
delicious perfumes. E 
FIRST ZEPHYR. Is that a more delightful task 
than to mingle with the sportive nymphs, who 
gaiety for ever breathe ? | 
SECOND ZEPHYR. A tender virgin, beauteous 
as the youngest of the AC Es, will presently pass 
by this place. With each returning dawn, bearing 
on her arm a well-stored basket, she repairs to the 
cottage on the summit of yon hill. Dost thou not 
see it? "Tis that whose mossy roof reflects the first 
rays of the morning. Thither MELINDA bears re- 
lief to indigence. A woman virtuous, but infirm 
and poor, dwells in that humble cot. Two infants, 
in the opening flower of innocence, wou'd weep of 
hunger by the bed of their unfortunate mother, 
were not MELINDA their guardian angel. Trans- 
ported with having administered consolation to 
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distress, she will soon return, her lovely cheeks 
glowing with heartfelt joy, and her brilliant eyes 
Still bathed with the tears of pity. I wait for her 
return in this thicket of roses. As soon as she ap- 
pears, I fly to meet her; and my wings, spreading 
round her the most sweet perfumes, will cool her 
burning cheeks; while I kiss the tears just starting 
from her eyes. This is my delightful task. 
FIRST ZzPHYR, You transport me. How 
sweet is your employ ! I will, like thee, imbrue my 
wings in the dew that bathes these flowers ; like 
thee I will gather their perfumes; and, like thee, at 
the return of MELINDA, I will fly to meet her. But 
see, from yonder grove she comes, all beauteous as 
the morning of a glorious day. Virtue smiles upon 
her rosy lips. Her deportment is that of the 
GRACES. Come, let us spread our wings; never 


have I fanned more vermilion cheeks, nor a we 


more enchanting. 
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AMYNTAS. 


LLyCAS and I came from MILE TUM, bearing our 
offerings to ApoLLo., We already perceived, at a 
distance, the hill on which -the temple, adorned 
with columns of resplendent white, rose from the 
bosom of a laurel grove, toward the azure vault of 
heaven; beyond the grove, our view was lost in the 
sea's unbounded surface. It was mid-day. The 
sand burn'd the soles of our feet, and the sun darted 
its rays so directly on our heads, that the shadows 
of the locks of hair which covered our foreheads, 
extended over the whole face. The panting lizard 
dragged himself with pain through the fern that 
bordered the path. No sound was heard, save that 
of the grasshopper chirping amidst the meadows 
Scorched grass. At each step there rose a cloud of 
fiery dust that burn'd our eyes, and stuck upon our 
parched lips. Thus we labour'd on, oppress'd by 
languor; but soon increas'd our pace, when we 
saw before us, even on the border of our path, some 
high and spreading trees. Their shade was dark 
as night. Seized with a religious awe, we entered 
the grove, and there inhaled a most refreshing 
breeze. This delicious place at once afforded all 
that could regale each sense. The tufted trees in- 
closed a verdant spot, watered by a pure and most 
refreshing stream. The branches of the trees, 
bending with golden fruit, hung o'er the bason, and 
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the wild rose, jessamine, and mulberry, twined in 
rich clusters round their trunks. A bubbling 


Spring rose from the foot of a monument, surrounded 


by honey suckles, the sickly willow, and the creep- 
ing ivy.—O gods! I cried—how enchanting is this 
place! My soul venerates the bounteous hand that 
planted these delightful shades. His ashes here, 
perhaps, repose.—See here, cries LV AS see those 


characters, that appear through the branches of the 


honeysuckle, on the front of the tomb. They, per- 
haps, will tell us who it was that thus vouchsaf'd 
the weary traveller to solace. He rais'd the 
branches with his staff, and read these words: 
Here repose the ashes of aMyYNTAs—whose 
e whole life was one continued scene of bounteous 
acts: desirous to extend his goodness far beyond 
« the grave, he hither led this stream, and planted 
these trees.” Blessed be thy ashes, generous 
man! May thy posterity be for ever blessed! 
While I was speaking, we perceived at a distance, 
through the trees, some- one advancing towards us. 
It was a young and beauteous woman; her shape 
was elegant; in her deportment appeared a noble 
simplicity; on her arm she bore an earthen vase.— 


Advancing to the fountain, she addressed us in a 


courteous voice—Y ou are strangers, she said, wea- 
ried, doubtless, with your tedious journey in the 
fervour of the day. Say ; do you want any refresh- 
ment you have not here met with ?—We thank 
thee, I replied—we thank thee, amiable and bene- 
ficent woman. What could we wish for more? 
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The waters of this stream are so pure, so delicious 
are these fruits, and these shadows so refreshing ! 
We are fill'd with veneration of that' worthy man 
whose ashes here repose ; his bounty hath antici- 
pated every want the traveller can know. You seem 
to be of this country, and, doubtless, knew him.— 
Ah! tell us, while we repose beneath these cooling 
Shades, tell us who was this virtuous man ? 

The woman then seating herself at the foot of 
the tomb, and leaning on the vase, which she placed 
by her side, with a gracious smile, replied :— 

His name was aMyNTAs. To honour the gods, 
and do good to mankind, was his greatest felicity. 
There is not a shepherd in all this country, who 
does not revere his memory with the most tender 
gratitude ; not one who does not, with tears of joy, 
relate some instance of his rectitude or beneficence. 
| owe to him myself all that I enjoy; it was by 
him that I became the happiest of women—here 
her eyes were filld with tears—I am the wife 
of his son.—My father died, leaving my mother 
and myself in grief and poverty. Retiring to a so- 
litary cottage, we there lived by the labour of our 
hands, and by the beneficence of virtue. Two 

goats, that gave us milk, and the fruits of a small 
orchard, were all our wealth, — This calm did not 
long continue; my mother died, and I was left 
alone without support or consolation. AMYNTAS 
then took me to his house, and committing to my 
care the conduct of his family, was more a father 
than a master to me. His son, the most handsome 
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of all the shepherds of these hamlets, saw with 
what tender solicitude I sought to merit such a 
sweet asylum. He saw my faithful labours and as- 
siduous cares.—He loved me, and he told me that 
he loved me. I would not confess to myself what 
my heart felt at that moment, —Damon, I said, 
forget thy love; I was born in indigence, and am 
quite happy to be a servant in thy house. This, to 
him, I often earnestly repeated : but he would not 
forget his love. 


One day, while I for use prepared our fleecy 


stores before the cottage door, AMYNTAS came, and 


sat down by me in the morning sun. After looking 
a long time at me, with a gracious smile, he said 
My child, thy candour, cares, and modesty, delight 
me. I love thee, and I will, if the gods should 


prove propitious, I will make thee happy. Cou'd 


I, O my dear master! cou'd I be more happy, if I 


merited thy bounty! was all I could reply; while 


tears of gratitude flowed from my eyes. My child, 
he said, I would honour the memory of thy parents; 
I would see, in my old age, my son and thee made 
happy. He loves thee—will his love—tell me— 
will his love make thee happy? The work fell 
from my hands; I trembled, blushed, and stood mo- 
tionless before him. He took me by the hand 
My son's love, tell me, again he said, will his love 
make thee happy? I fell at his feet, and my voice 
died on my lips. I prest his hand against my 
cheeks, bedewed with tears; and from that fortu- 
nate day I have been the happiest of women. She 
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paused awhile ; then, drying her eyes, continued 
thus :—Such was the man, whose ashes here re- 
pose. You may still wish to know how he brought 
hither this stream, and planted these trees; I shall 


now inform you. 


In his latter days, he frequently came to this 
spot, and seated himself on the side of the high 
way. With an affable and smiling aspect he sa- 
luted the passengers, and offer'd refreshment to the 
weary'd traveller. And what, he one day said, if I 
should here plant fruit-trees, and, under their shade, 
conduct a fresh and limpid stream: both shade and 
water are from hence far distant: I shall then so- 
lace, a long time after I am gone, the man fatigued 
with travel, and him that faints amid the noon-day's 
ardour. This design he executed s00n. Hither he 
conducted that pure stream, and around it set these 
fertile trees, whose fruits, in different seasons, ripen. 
The work completed, he repaired to the temple 
of APOLLO ; and having presented his offering, he 
made this prayer: — “ O god! prosper the young 
<« trees I have just planted, that the pious man, as 
« he resorts to thy temple, may refresh himself un- 
« der their shade.“ 

The god vouchsat'd to hear his prayer. Au N- 
Tas rising early the next morning, directed his first 
looks towards this spot: but how was he trans- 
ported, when, jnstead of the saplings he had planted 
the preceding day, he saw lofty and spreading trees. 
—O god! he cried, what do I behold ! Tell me, O 
my children, is it a dream that deludes me! I see 
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the plants that I set but yesterday changed into 
strong and lofty trees Transported with sacred 
admiration, we all went to the grove. The branches 
of the trees, already in their full vigour, and loaded 
with fruit, bow'd down to the flowery ground. O 
wonderful! the old man cried—shall I, even in the 
winter of my days, still walk beneath these shades 
We poured forth our thanksgivings, and sacri- 
ficed to the god who had granted, had even ex- 
ceeded the prayers of amyNTAs. But, alas! this 
old man, so favoured by the gods, did not long fre- 
quent this bower. He died, and we have here in- 
terred his ashes, that all who repose under these 
shades may bless his memory. | 

At this relation, penetrated by respect, we bles- 


sed the ashes of the worthy man; and said to his 


daughter“ This stream we have found most pleas- 
« ing; by these shades we have been refreshed, but 
« much more by the recital you have made us.— 
* May the gods, each moment of thy life, pour 
« down their blessings on thee !'”—and, filled with 


divine sensations, we directed our steps to the 


temple of aPoLLo. 
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In v vain, pk THYRSIS, Sighing forth his pain—it 
is in vain, propitious nymph, you breathe such 
sweet refreshing gales amidst these shades. Tis 
not for me your urns pour forth the limpid stream 
beneath the shelter of these groves. I burn—alas! 
I burn, as in the furious heats of harvest. Seated 
at the foot of the hill, where caxLoe's ,cottage 
Stands, to the echo, a tender air I sung. Le sum- 
mit of the hill is shaded by a garden of fruit. trees, 
her own hands cultivate. By my side rolled a mur- 
muring stream, that in its winding course flows 
through the garden. Often in this flood she laves 
her hands and rosy cheeks. Sudden I heard the 
sound of the bolt that fastens the garden door. 
CHLoE came forth. A soft zephyr wanton'd in 
her flaxen tresses. How beauteous she appeared. 
In one hand she bore a curious basket, filled with 
the choicest fruit, and, with the other—modesty 
conceals, even when she thinks that no one sees 
with the other she held her robe across her rising 
bosom, which the sportive zephyrs endeavoured to 
unveil. Her airy garment, winding in graceful 
folds about her shape and knees, behind her 
ö floated, at the pleasure of the winds, with . 
murmurs. 
As CHLOE thus pass'd o'er the summit of the 
hill, two apples fell from her basket, and roll'd 
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down to my feet, as if by Love himself directed. 


1 picked them up, and pressing them to my lips, 


ascended the hill, and gave them to the blooming 
maid. My hand trembled—I would have spoke, 
but could only sigh. ChTOE inclined her eyes, 
while a lovely blush spread o'er her cheeks, Then, 
with a gracious air, she smiled—again she blush'd, 
and presented me the fairest apple. Both abash'd, 
quite motionless we stood. Ah! what did I not 
that moment feel. Then, with lingering steps, she 
home returned. My looks remain'd still fix'd upon 


her. At the door of her cottage she stopp'd, and, 


with a courteous air, she turned again towards me. 
My eyes, long after she was gone, remained fixed 
on the threshold of her door. At last, I descended 
the hill, my knees trembling under me. Love, O 
tender love, be propitious to my vows! Ah! what 
I have since that moment felt can never be effaced 
from my heart. 
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70 LOVE: 


Lovery god of CYPRUS, it was on the first of 
MAY I rais'd this altar to thee, at the bottom of 
my garden, and crowned it with a bower of myrtles 
and roses! LOVE! on this altar have I not each 
morning offer'd to thee a garland of flowers, be- 
dew'd with the tears of auvRorRA ? But, alas! thou 
deridest my vows. The north winds have already 
blasted the verdure of the trees and meadows; yet 
PHILLIS—PHILLIS remains still cruel as on the 
first of Mar. » 


DAPHNIS. 


ON a fair summer's night, DAPHN1s stole to the 
cottage of his shepherdess. Love can seldom sleep. 
The vast expanse of heaven was strewed with bril- 
liant stars. The moon pour'd her gentle rays 
through the dark shades of the forest. All the 
country round was still and gloomy. All things 
seemed to respect the repose of nature. No light 
was seen except some sparkles of the torch of 
night, that play d upon the purling brooks, and here 
and there a glow-worm, wandering in the dark. 
All other lights were out. 
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Daeanis, plunged in a sweet melancholy, seated 
himself before the cottage of his mistress. His 
eyes remained fixed on the window of the chamber 
where she slept. The window was partly open to 
the soft gales of the night, and to the gentle rays 
of the moon. DApHNISs, in a low voice, thus 
sung: 8 

« May thy slumbers be tranquil, O my beloved, 
and refreshing as the morning breeze. Rest gently 
on thy couch, as the drops of dew repose upon the 
leaves of the lily, when no breath of wind agitates 
the flowers. How soft must be the slumbers of 
innocence | 

« Descend from heaven, sweet dreams! you that 
attend the lovely train of sports and mirth, descend 
on CYNTHIA'S rays, and hover over my shepher- 

dess. Present to her mind nought but laughing 
plains, pastures ever verdant, and flocks more white 
than 1s their milk. 

« Let her think she hears a concert of the 
sweetest flutes resounding in the solitary valley, as 
if it were APOLLO's self that played. May she 
seem to bathe in some pure crystal stream, beneath 
the shades of jessamine and myrtle, beheld by 
none except the birds that fly from tree to tree, 
and sing for her alone! Let her seem to sport 
among the GRAcEs; let them call her their com- 

panion and their sister; and may they together 
wander in the most delightful fields, gathering of 
flowers; the garlands made by pHILLISs being worn 
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by the GRACES: those made by them be worn by 

ner, | hs hey 
“Lovely dreams! conduct her to the groves 

where flowers are with the verdure mix'd! There 


let the little Loves pursue and play around her, as 


bees about the new-blown rose. Let one of the 
lovely group settle at her feet, loaded with a fra- 
grant apple: while another presents her with ver- 
milion and transparent grapes, and others agitate 
the flowers with their wings, to diffuse about her 
the most sweet perfumes. 4 

« At the bottom of the grove let the PAPHIAN 
god appear, but without his arrows or his quiver, 
lest he alarm her timid innocence. Let him be 
alone adorn'd with all the charms of his enchanting 


youth. 


« Sweet dreams !—deign at last to present my 
image to her. Let her see me languishing at her 
feet; incline my eyes, and say, in faultering accents, 
—that for love of her I die! Never, O never yet 
have I dar'd to tell it her. Ah! at that dream may 
a sigh distend her bosom. May she then blush 
and smile upon me! Why am not I as beautiful as 
APOLLO, When he guarded the flocks? Why are 
not my songs as melodious as those of the nightin- 
gale; and why have I not all excellencies to de- 
serve her love?“ 


Thus sung the shepherd; and then, by the light 


of the moon, returned to his cottage. Dreams of 


hope beguiled the remaining hours of night. At 
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break of day, he led his flock by the side of the hill 
where the cottage of PHIL LIS stood. His sheep 
went slowly on, browsing on the sides of the path. 
&« Feed on, my sheep, feed on my tender lambkins; 
there is no sweeter pasture. The verdure on which 
PHILLIS casts her looks becomes more pleasing, 
and the flowers are eager to adorn the path she 
treads,” . . 

While he thus spoke, PHIL LIS appear'd at her 
window. The morning-sun brighten'd her beaute- 
ous visage. He saw that she regarded him with a 
gentle smile: he even saw a most lively colour glow 
in her cheeks. With lingering steps, and a heart 
that throbb'd with joy, he pass'd before her: she 
Saluted him with a lovely air, and her looks, com- 
placent, still pursued him—for she had listen'd to 
his midnight song, 


( 186 ) 


' CORYDON AND MENALCUS. 
bn vs, 


1 BORE my offering to the god of Love, in the 
little marble temple. I suspended to the myrtles 
that surround it, a small wicker basket, neatly in- 
terwove; garlands of fresh blown flowers, and my 
best pipe. I invoked the god of Love, and said 
O tender Lovz | deign to smile upon the offering 
of my heart.— Well, MENALcvus ; passing yester- 
day by the temple, I enter'd the grove of myrtles. 
I looked at my little basket, and what do you think 
I sxaw? A bird, of the most beautiful plumage, was 
perching on the edge of the basket, and chanting 
his notes of love. At my approach, he flew away. 
I looked into my basket, and found a nest carefully 
constructed, with little eggs but newly hatch'd.— 
The mother, disturb'd and trembling, endeavour'd 
to cover them with her wings; and, looking at me, 
seemed to say—Y oung shepherd, do not molest my 
tender offspring. I retired ; when the father, who 
flew in circles around my head, settled again upon 
the edge of the basket; and I heard them sweetly 
warble songs of joy and tenderness. Now tell me, 
dear MENALCUS, you who every presage can ex- 
pound—tell me, what does this portend ? 

MENnALcus. That, in the bosom of the purest 
happiness united, thy shepherdess and thee shall 
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pass your peaceful days, and that juno Lucina 
Shall bless your loves. 

CoryDoNn. [| swear, by the immortal gods tis 
what I thought! But, to be well assured, I would 
consult thy wisdom. Take this white kid, and this 
pitcher filled with honey, sweet as the lips of my 
Shepherdess, and pure as the breath of heaven. I 
present them to thee. He said, and went away, 
leaping with joy, like a young goat that bounds 
amidst the dew of MAx. 


__ GLICERA. 


GIICERA was beautiful and poor. Scarce had 
she number'd sixteen springs, when she lost the 
mother who had brought her up. Reduced to ser- 
vitude, she kept the flocks of D AMON, who cultivated 
the lands of a rich citizen of MITYLENE. One 
day, her eyes flowing with tears, she went to visit 
her mother's solitary tomb. She pour'd upon the 
grave a cup of pure water, and suspended crowns 
of flowers to the branches of the bushes she had 
planted around it. Seated beneath the mournful 
Shade, and drying up her tears, she said O thou 
most tender of mothers, how dear to my heart is 
the remembrance of thy virtues! If ever I forget 
the instructions thou gavest me, with such a tran- 
quil smile, in that fatal moment when, inclining thy 
head upon my bosom, I saw thee expire: —if ever 
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I forget them, may the propitious gods forsake me} 
and may thy sacred shade for ever fly me! It is 
thou that hast just preserved my innocence. [I 
come to tell thy manes all. Wretch that I am! Is 
there any one on earth to whom I dare open my 
heart ?—Nicias, the lord of this country, came 
hither to enjoy the pleasures of the autumn. He 
saw me; he regarded me with a soft and gracious 
air. He praised my flocks, and the care I took of 
them; he often told me that I was genteel, and 
made me presents. Gods! how was I deceived! 
But, in the country, who mistrusts ?. I said to my- 
self, how kind our master is! May the gods reward 
him! All my vows shall be for him: tis all that I 
can do—but I will for ever do, it. The rich are 
happy, and favour'd by the immortals. When 
bountiful, like x10 14s, they deserve to be happy. 
This, to myself, I said, and let him take my hand, 
and press it in his. The other day I blush'd, and 
dared not look up, when he put a gold ring upon 
my finger. See, he said see what is engraved on 
this stone! A winged child, who smiles, like thee ; 
and tis he that must make thee happy. As he 
spoke these words, he stroked my cheeks, that were 
redder than the fire. He loves me; he has the ten- 
derness of a father for me: how have I deserved 
so much kindness from a lord, and so rich and 
powerful? O, my mother! that was all thy poor 
child thought. Heavens! how was I deceived |— 
This morning he found me in the orchard ; he 
chuck'd me familiarly under the chin. Come, he 
Said, bring me some new-blown flowers to the 


GLICERA. 189 


myrtle bower, that I may there enjoy their sweet 
perfumes. With haste 1 chose the finest flowers, 
and, full of joy, I ran to the bower. Thou art, he 
said, more nimble than the zephyrs, and more beau- 
tiful than the goddess of flowers. Then, immortal 
gods!—I yet tremble at the thought—then, he 
catch'd me in his arms, and press'd me to his bo- 
Som ; and all that love can promise, all that is soft 


and seducing, flow'd from his lips. I wept I 


trembled. Unable to resist such arts, I had been 
for ever lost—no, thou wouldst no longer have 
had a child—if thy remembrance had not watch'd 
over my heart. Ah! if thy worthy mother had 
ever seen thee suffer such disgraceful caresses !— 
That thought alone gave me power to force myself 


from the arms of the seducer, and fly. Now, I 


come :—-O with what comfort is it that I still dare! 
l come to weep over thy grave. Alas! poor and 


unfortunate as I am, why did I lose thee when so 


young ! I droop like a flower, deprived of the sup- 
port that ſuſtain'd its feeble stalk. This cup of pure 
water I pour to the honour of thy manes. Accept 
this garland ! Receive my tears! May they penetrate 
even to thy ashes! Hear, O my mother, hear—'tis to 
thy dear remains, that repose beneath these flowers, 
which my eyes have so often bedew'd—'tis to thy 
sacred shade I here renew the vows of my heart. 
Virtue, innocence, and the fear of the gods, shall 
make the happiness of my days. Therefore, po- 
verty shall never disturb the serenity of my mind. 


May I do nothing that thou wouldst not have ap- 
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prov'd with a smile of tenderness, and I shall surely 
be, as thou wast, belov'd of gods and men: for I 
Shall be gentle, modest, and industrious. O my 
mother, by living thus, I hope to die like thee, with 
smiles, and tears of joy!“ 
GLicERA, on quitting the place, felt all the 
powerful charms of virtue. The gentle warmth 
that was diffused over her mind, sparkled in her 
eyes, still wet with tears. She was beautiful as 
those days of spring, when the sun shines through 
a transient shower. With a mind quite tranquil, 
she was hastening back to her labour, when xIc IAS 
ran to meet her. O GLICERA! he said and tears 
flowed down his cheeks—I have heard thee at thy 
mother's tomb. Fear nothing, virtuous maid ! I 
thank the immortal gods! I thank that virtue which 
| hath preserved me from the crime of seducing thy 
innocence. Forgive me, chaste 6LICERA | forgive, 
nor dread in me a fresh offence. My virtue tri- 
umphs through thine. Be wise, be virtuous, and 
be ever happy. That meadow surrounded with 
trees, near to thy mother's tomb, and half the flock 
thou keepest are thine. May a man of equal virtue 
complete the happiness of thy days! Weep not, 
virtuous maid | but accept the present I offer thee 
with a sincere heart, and suffer me, from henceforth, 
to watch over thy happiness. If thou refusest me, 
a remarse, for offending thy virtue, will be the tor- 
ment of all my days. Forget, O vauchsafe to forget 
my crime! and I will revere thee as a propitious 
pawer that hath defended me against myself. 


623101 


THE NOSEGAY. 


1 HAVE seen DAPHNE. Perhaps, alas! perhaps 
it would have been happy for me had I not seen 
her. Never before did she appear so charming. I 
was reposing, during the noon-day fervour, under 
the shadow of the willows, where the brook rolls 
Slowly o'er the pebbles. The clustering boughs 
hung o'er my head, and spread their peaceful shade 
upon the water. There I enjoyed the sweetness of 
repose. But since that hour, alas! there is no re- 
pose for me. 

Not far from the bank where I sat, I heard a 
rustling of the leaves, and presently saw DAPHNE, 
the beauteous DAPHNE ! She walked in the shade, 
by the side of the stream. There, with a charming 
grace, $he rais'd her azure robe, and discovering 
her lovely feet, entered the limpid stream: then her 
body gently inclining, with her right hand she laved 
her beauteous visage, and, with the other, held her 
flowing robe: then she stopp'd, and waited till not 
a drop fell from her hand to agitate the surface of 
the stream. The water, become tranquil, presented 
the artless semblance of her lovely features. 
DaAHNE smil'd at her own beauty, and her flaxen 
tresses in a charming group collected. For whom, 
[ sighing said, for whom are all these cares? Who 
wou'd she please? Who is the happy mortal that 
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employs her thoughts ; while the pleasure to see 
herself so lovely thus blows the roses of her lips. 
While she mused, inclining o'er the brook, she 
dropp'd the nosegay that adorn'd her bosom, and 
the stream brought it to where I sat. Darnane re- 
tired, and I seiz d the nosegay. How I kiss'd it! 
How I held it to my panting heart! No, I would 
not have parted with it for a whole flock. But, 
alas! it fades—this lovely nosegay ! and yet it is 
but two days since I first possessed it. With what 
care have I not preserv'd it! I have still kept it in 
the prize cup I gain'd in the spring by singing. 
On it is seen, curiously engraved, the figure of 
LOVE, sitting under a bower of myrtle ; with the 
ends of his fingers he, smiling, tries the sharpness 
of his arrows; at his feet appear two doves, their 
wings mixing together, while they tenderly bill 
each other. Three times each day, in this cup, 
have I refresh'd my nosegay with the purest water, 
and at night exposed it at my window to the dew 
of heaven. How often, leaning over these flowers, 
have I breath'd their sweet perfumes ! Their odour. 
seems to me more delicious, and their colours 
- more brilliant than those of all the flowerets of the 
spring. It was on DAPHNE's bosom they completely 
bloom'd. 285 | 
Then, in an ecstasy, I contemplate the cup, and 
I sighing say—O Love | how infectious are thy ar- 
rows! how forcibly I feel their sting! Ah! make 
DAPHNE feel for me but half of what I feel for her, 
and I will consecrate to thee this cup. I will place 
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it on this little altar. Every morning will J sur- 
round it with a garland of the freshest flowers, and 
when winter shall despoil our gardens, I will adorn 
it with a branch of myrtle. O may you, charming 
doves, may you be the happy omen. of my future 
bliss. But, alas! in spite of all my cares, the nose- 
gay fades. Dejected and colourless the flowers 
hang their heads around the cup ; no longer they 
exhale perfumes, but their drooping leaves fall off. 
O Love, grant that the fate of these flowers may 
not prove a direful presage to my tender passion. 


DAMETUS AND MILON. 


SEE that ram, DAMETUS ; how he plunges in the 
bog, and how the sheep follow him. This mud 
produces nought but unwholesome weeds, and these 
waters swarm with noxious insects. Come, let us 
drive our flocks from hence. 

Milton. How stupid are these animals! Here 
is trefoil, thyme, and lavender: all these shrubs are 
encircled by the ivy; and yet they quit this pasture 
for the weeds of an infectious bog. But, DpAME- 
rus, are we always more wise than they? Do we 
never leave the good to follow evil? 

DAuzrus. Whither will their stupidity drive 
them? Among these reeds, the frogs leap about 
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them. Stupid, as you are, leave that bog, and 


come back to these verdant banks. In what a 
plight they are! and but now their wool was all 
so white | EEE RSS 

MiLox. So, here you are at last: leave no more 


these flowery downs. But tell me, DpAuErus, 


what 1s that I see? Marble columns thrown down 


amid the mire, and surrounded by rank weeds and 


rushes. Behold that mouldering arch; it is buried 


in the ivy, and, from its crevices shoot forth the 


bramble and the thorn. 

Dauzrus. It has been a monument. 

MiLon. I see it has, DaAMETus. See, here is 
an urn sunk in the mire; all its side appears to be 
ornamented with figures; terrible warriors, and 
fiery steeds, trampling under their feet men ex- 
tended in the dust. He that wish'd to have his 
ashes cover'd with such direful images, was cer- 


tainly no shepherd. The man, whose proud mau- 


soleum has been thus suffer'd to tumble into ruins, 
was surely no friend to these villages. Posterity 
pays to his memory but small regard, and but few 
flowers are strew'd around his tomb. | 

 Damervs. His tomb! He was a monster! He 
laid waste these fertile plains, and of free-born men 
made slaves. The horses of his warriors trampled 
under foot the husbandman's fair hopes ; and, with 
the dead bodies of our ancestors, he strew'd the 


desolated fields. As ravenous wolves rush on the 


timid flocks, so his armed squadrons bore down 
upon. the peaceful sons of men, who never had of- 
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fended him. Founding his grandeur on the enor- 
mity of his crimes, he display'd his pride in marble 
palaces, and gorged the blood of the provinces his 
barbarity had ravag'd. Twas himself that rais'd 
this pompous monument to his brutal fury. 

Mirton. What a hateful monster! But I ad- 
mire his frenzy, It was to his crimes he erected 
this monument, that our latest posterity might not 
be ignorant of them, and that they might never for- 
get, when they pass'd this way, to curse his me- 
mory ; and now, behold his tomb thrown down, his 
ashes mix'd with the mud, and the urn that con- 
tain'd them fill'd with slime and venomous reptiles. 
Who can see, without a smile mix'd with horror 
and pity, the frog seated on the helmet of the hero, 
and the snail crawl unconcern'd along his dreadful 
sword! „ 

Dau rTrus. What now remains of all his fatal 
grandeur? What, but the foul remembrance of his 
heinous deeds; while his mournful shade is con- 
sign'd to the torments of avenging furies. 

MiLon. None, no not one, will deign to offer 
up for him a single prayer, Immortal gods! how 
wretched is the man whose days are stain'd by 
crimes! Even after he exists, his memory is held 
in execration. No, though I were offer'd all the 
riches of the earth to commit a crime, I would 

rather have two goats, and enjoy my peace of mind: 
and of them I would yet sacrifice one to the gods, 
as a grateful offering for my happiness, 
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-DamtTvs. This place presents nothing but hi- 

deous images. Come with me, MiLon; I will 
show thee a more glorious monument, that of an 
honest man—of my father. It was rais'd by his 
own hands. In the meantime, n — wilt 
guard our flocks. 

MrrLox. I will gladly go with thee to celebrate 
the memory of thy father. His rectitude is still re- 
vered, even in the most distant villages. 

DauErus. Come on, my friend; let us take 
the path that goes across the meadow. We shall 
pass by the god TERMINUs, crown'd with hop- 
leaves, and the fruitful vine. 

They went thither. On the right hand of the 
path lay a mead, whose grass rose to the waist : on 
the left, a field of corn, whose ears wav'd o'er their 
heads. The path led them to the peaceful shade 
of the most beautiful fruit-trees, which surrounded 
a Spacious and pleasant cottage. DaMETvs placed 
a table under one of the most spreading trees, and 
on it set a basket of fresh-gathered fruit, and a 
pitcher fill'd with new-made. wine. 

MiLon. Tell me, pamErTvs, where is the mo- 
nument consecrated to thy father's memory ? that I 
may pour the first cup of this wine to the manes of 
that virtuous man | 

 DamerTvs. Behold it here, my friend. Por 
it under this peaceful shade. All that you see is 
the monument of his virtue. This country was a 
Waste: it was his labour that fertilized these fields; 
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his hands planted these fruitful trees. We, his 
children, and our latest posterity, shall bless his 
ashes; and they who partake with us the fruits of 
his labours, will, with us, bless his memory. The 
prosperity of the upright man remains upon our 
fields, our tranquil roofs, and us. 

 Miton. Just and beneficent man! Let this 
cup of wine, I here pour forth, be offer'd to thy 
memory! To leave a virtuous family in abundance, 
and to do good, even after our decease, can there 


be a monument more respectable, and more dear 
to humanity ? | 


# 


IRIS AND EGLA. 


EGLA. 


The air continues burning hot, though the sun 
already inclines toward the horizon. All the plants 
still languich. Come, IRIS, let us go down to the 
side of the river. The little silver waves play 
against the bank, and those bowers offer us the 
most refreshing shelter. 

Iris. Go on, kGLA; I will follow thee. Go a 
little before; the boughs beat in my face. 

ELA. How transparent are these waters! one 
may see the smallest pebble at the bottom! How 

D D 
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gently the stream glides o'er the gravelly bed! Now 
I swear by the nyMPns, I will here leave my gar- 
ments, and plunge, even to my bosom, in the deli- 
cious flood. | 
In Is. But if any one shou'd come! If we shou'd 
be seen 
ELA. There is no path that leads to this bank. 
This fruitful tree, that seems to have left the rank 
to bend its spreading branches o'er the flood this 
tree will cover us with its thickest sade. We are 
here concealed in a verdant grot that no mortal eye 
can penetrate. These branches, that the zephyrs 
gently wave, open but by intervals to admit the 
tender rays of day, then sudden close again. 
Iris. Well, GLA, what thou darest, I also 
The shepherdesses laid their garments at the foot 
of the tree, and, seiz'd with a gentle shuddering, 
they entered the lambent flood. The waves sur- 
rounded first their curvated knees, but soon their 
alabaster bosoms lav'd. They then seated them- 
selves on the stones that the stream had left near its 
banks. 
ECGLA. IRIS, I feel a gaiety of heart! my spirits 
are all alert! What shall we do? Let us sing some 
Pretty songs. 
Isis. Can you think of it? Would you that 
they hear us from the neighbouring hills? 
EGLA. Well, then let us talk softly. What 
must we do? Tell me some story. 
IX IS. A story! 


but 
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EcLa. Yes, some secret and diverting history. 
You tell first, and I will tell one after, in my turn. 
Irs. I know one that is pleasant enough; 
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Ee L A. Iris, be assured, these leaves are not 
more secret than am J. 

Iris. Well, then. The other day I was coming 
down the hill, driving my sheep to the pasture that 
borders on the sea. There is, you know, a large 
cherry-tree that stands on the side of the hill. — 
While I was——But am I not a fool thus to disclose 


my greatest secret? 


ELA. O shall not I recount thee also the most 
hidden secret of my heart? 

IxIs. Well. Whilst I descended the solitary 
path, I heard, on a sudden, a charming voice, that 
sung the sweetest tune. Surprised, and fearful, I 
stopp'd ! I looked round me, but could not perceive 
any body | Upon my word, not any one! I con- 
tinued my course, and came still nearer and nearer 
to the voice. I advanced still further; then it was 
behind me; for I had pass'd the cherry-tree, and 


from its clustering top it was that the melodious 
accents came. But what it sung! Oh, that I can 


never dare to tell, though I have not forgot the least 
syllable. 
EGL A. You must absolutely tell me. Under 


these secret shades there can be no mystery, and 


young maidens, when they bathe, tell all. 

Iris. Well, then, I consent—But is it right 
thus to repeat the praises of ourselves? "Tis true, 
we know that shepherds, when they praise us, keep 
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no bounds. As I descended the hill—I feel the 
colour glow in my cheeks—the voice thus sung : 

« Who is that beauty whose shape is so elegant, 
and her gait so noble? Tell me, soft zephyrs, you 
who wanton in her locks, and in the folds of her 
floating robe. Who is she? Is it one of the 
GRACES? Ah! if it be, 'tis the most young and 
beauteous of them all. 

How the flow'ry sprigs of trefoil we of thyme 
Softly bend to the impression of her steps! How 
the blue-bells and the sky-ting'd cyanus, that line 
the border of the path, incline their heads to kiss 
her lovely feet. I will pluck those flowers that kiss 
thy feet, and bend beneath thy steps, and of them 
form two garlands. One shall crown my brows, 
and the other will I offer to the god of LOVE. 

With what a timid air her black and lovely eyes 
survey the country round! O fear nothing. I am no 
vulture ; my songs contain no fatal omens. Oh, that 
I cou'd utter sounds so sweet as might suspend thy 
Steps! Why are not my notes as enchanting as the 
linnet's, and melodious as PHILOMELA's in the 
loveliest night of May? Has not her beauty more 
charms for me than the spring has for the nightingale, 
and for all the birds with which the groves resound ? 

* What fearest thou? Rather deign to check 
thy steps. Ye roses wild, turn aside your thorns, 
lest they wound her tender feet; but cou'd you 
lightly catch her robe, how pleasing would it be, 
some moments longer to detain the beauteous maid! 
But, alas, her steps she hastens. The tender ze- 
phyrs, who seem to feel my pains, in vain oppose 
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her flight. Her robe alone still flows behind. 
Cruel ! thyself they cannot. stop. | T2 © 
« Of the most lovely fruit that this tree how, 
I will a basket fill; and when, at night, the moon 
resplendent shines, I will suspend it to thy win- 
dow. If thou deign'st to accept my present, of 
all the shepherds of these parts I shall be most 
blest. Thou flyest! Those trees will soon quite 
hide thee from my sight. I still behold the last fold 
of thy robe. But, alas! now, even now, the ex- 
tremity of thy shadow disappears.” 
Thus sung the shepherd. With down-cast eyes 
I pursued the path, yet stole a look at the top of 
the tree, but its leaves were so thick, I cou'd dis- 
cover no one. You may guess, EGLA, if I slept 
that night. I soon perceived a young shepherd fix 
a basket to the bars of my window ; for the moon, 
that shone extremely bright, reflected his shadow 
on my couch. I blush'd, and my bosom panted. 
But, when the young shepherd was gone—was it 
not right to be sure I did not dream ?—I went softly 
to the window, and, all trembling, I took the little 
basket. It was fill'd with the fairest cherries ! 
Never have I tasted any so delicious! With the 
cherries there were rose-buds, and leaves of myrtle. 
Yes, dear E6La—but who this shepherd was, that 
thy curiosity shall not yet know. 
EcLa. Dost thou think I would ask thee? Was 
ever any one so mysterious? You will not tell me 
then that it was my brother; and that the basket 
he hung at thy window was a present I made him 
that very day? O, you are confounded—a blush, 
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more lovely than that of blooming roses, spreads 
o'er thee, from where the waves play against thy 
bosom to the locks of hair that crown thy forehead. 
You look on the water. Embrace me, dearest 
IRIS! Love my brother: I already regard thee as 
my sister. 1 

Iris. Should I have told thee my greatest se- 
cret, EGLA, if I did not love thee as myself ? | 

EcLa. Well, be not concerned for thy confi- 
dence ; I will now tell thee also the greatest secret 
of my heart. The first of May my father made a 
Sacrifice to the god pan. He invited to the feast his 
friend MENALCcvUs, who brought with him Daeanis, 
his youngest son. During the sacrifice DAPHN1s 
play'd on two flutes; and you know, IRIS, that 
no shepherd plays with greater skill. His hair, 
of a pale burnish'd gold, flow'd in curls upon his 


robe, more white than is the snow. Dress'd for 


the feast, he appear'd all lovely as the youthful 


god of DELOs. When the sacrifice was over, we 
went But, hark—1 hear a noise in the grove— 


it comes nearer to us ! 

Iris. Hark!—Yes, it comes nearer still. O 
NYMPHS protect us! Quickly let us take our gar- 
ments, and fly to yonder grotto. 

The affrighted shepherdesses fled, like two doves 
whom the hawk rapidly pursues through the mid 
air. It was, however, nothing but a fawn, timid as 
themselves, who came to quench his thirst in the 
refreshing stream. 


(203) 
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MxNALCUs was old. Fourscore years had 
already bow'd his head. The silver hairs shadow'd 
his forehead, and a snowy beard flowed o'er his 
breast. A staff secur'd his tottering steps. As he 
who after the labours of a fair summer's day, in the 
cool evening sits down content, and thanks the 
gods, waiting for peaceful slumbers so MENALCUS 
consecrated the remainder of his days to repose, 
and to the worship of the gods; for he had pass'd 
his life in labour and beneficence, and therefore, 
tranquil and resign'd, he waited for the slumbers of 
the grave. 

MzenaLcvs saw blessings diffused among his 
children. He had given them numerous flocks, and 
fruitful pastures. Full of tender anxiety, they each 
one strove to cheer his latter days, and to repay 
the cares he had taken of their tender years. Tis 
a duty that the gods never leave unrecompensed. 
Often, seated at his cottage-door, in the sun's gentle 
warmth, he survey'd his gardens, cultivated with 
the greatest care, and far distant off the labours and 
the riches of the fields. With an affable and cour- 
teous air, he engaged the passenger to sit down by 
him; gladly he heard the news of neighbouring 
villages, and was pleased to learn of strangers the 
manners and the customs of far distant countries. | 
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His children, and his childrens' children, came 
playing about him ; the'most delightful amusement 
of his age. The judge of their diversions, he de- 
cided their trifling disagreements. He taught them 
to be just, mild, and compassionate to men, and to 
the least of animals. With the various sports he 
learnt them, still he mix'd some simple and affect- 
ing truth. He made for them the instruments of 
their diversions. They came incessantly crying to 
him O, now make us this —and then that. When 
they had got them, they threw their arms around his 
neck; they leap'd for joy, while the old man smil'd 
at their transports. He taught them to cut the 
reeds into pipes and whistles. He instructed them 
to call the sheep and goats to the pasture, and back 
again to the fold. He composed songs for them, 
which were sung by the youngest, accompanied on 
the pipe by the eldest. At other times, he told 
them some affecting story; then they all sat round 
him on the ground, or on the threshold of the door, 
with their mouths half open, and their eyes fix'd 
upon his lips. 

One day, as he was vitting': at the entrance of his 
cottage, refreshing himself in the morning sun, no 
one was with him but his grandson aLEx1s. The 
lovely youth had not yet seen fourteen winters. 
The roses of the spring of life and health bloom'd 
on his cheeks, while locks of gold flowed o'er his 
Shoulders. The old man entertained him with dis- 
courses on. the happiness of doing good to man- 
kind, and of relieving the indigent. There is no 
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pleasure, he said, can equal that we feel after a 
virtuous action. The brilliant charms of AURORA, 
—the sweet setting of the sun—the moon, that 
pierces through the sable veil of night—all fill the 
heart with delicious sensations. But that which be- 
neficence inspires—O, my son, is far, far more de- 
licious! Tears of joy and tenderness bedew'd the 
cheeks of young aLEx1s. The old man saw them 
with transport V ou weep, my child, he said, fix- 
ing his eyes tenderly on him; surely my discourse 
alone could not cause these tears! There is some- 
thing in thy heart that makes them flow. 

ALEx1s wip'd the drops from his rosy cheeks— 
but his eyes still fill'd with fresh tears. Oh, I 
know—yes, I feel that nothing i is so sweet as doing 
good. c 
MENALCus was affected; he press'd the youth's 
hand in his, and said -I see by thy countenance, I 
read in thine eyes, that thy mind is affected, and 
that it is not merely by what I have said. 

The young shepherd, abash'd, turn'd away his 
face. Was not your discourse affecting enough to 
cover my cheeks with tears? 

I see, my child, replied MENALcus—l see that 
you hide from me, perhaps for the first time, that 
which makes thy bosom pant, and even now stands 
upon thy lips. 

Well, then, said AL Ex Is, restraining his tears, I 
will tell you all; which, but for you, I shou'd have 
conceal'd for ever at the bottom of my heart. — 
Have I not learnt from you, that he who boasts of 

E E 
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the good he does is but good by halves? It was for 
that reason I would have conceal'd from you what 
made my heart throb—what convinced me so plea- 
singly that the satisfaction of doing good is the 
most delicious pleasure of our lives. One of our 
Sheep had stray'd; I went to seek it on the hills, 
when I heard a voice! I crept to the part from 
whence the voice came, and I perceiv'd a man. 
He took from his shoulders a heavy burden, and, 
sighing, laid it on the ground. © I cannot—no, he 
said, I cannot go any further. How full of bitter- 
ness are my days! A scanty and wretched subsist- 
ence is all I obtain by my labour. Many hours 
have I wander'd, loaded with this burden, amidst 
the noon-day's heat, and I can find no spring to 
quench my thirst ; no tree—not even a bush, whose 
fruit can refresh me. O gods! I see nothing all 
around me but frightful deserts—no path appears 
to lead me to my hut, and my tottering knees can- 
not support me longer. Yet I will not murmur. 
Gods! you have always succour'd me.” Thus la- 
menting, he laid himself, exhausted, on his burden. 
Then, without being perceived, I ran with all 
my strength to our cottage. I instantly put in a 
basket fresh and dry fruits, and fill'd my largest 
flagon with milk. I flew back to the mountain, 
and again found the unhappy man. He was then 
in a peaceful slumber. Softly, quite softly, I ap- 
proached him, set the basket and flagon of milk by 
his side, and hid myself behind the bushes. He 
soon awoke, What a sweet refreshment is sleep 
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he said; then, looking on his burden—I will now 


try to carry thee further; for hast thou not served 


as a pillow to my head? Perhaps the gods will di- 
rect my steps, that I may soon hear the murmur of 
Some fountain, or that I may find some cottage, 
whose hospitable master will receive me under his 
roof. At the moment he was taking upthis load, 
he perceived the flagon and the basket ! The bur- 
den fell from his hands Gods! he cried, what do 
I see !—Alas, my want disturbs my senses! I surely 
dream, and when I shall awake, all will vanish. 
But, no—I am awake !—O gods, it is no dream 
He laid his hand upon the fruit Ves, I am awake! 
What divinity, O what propitious power, hath 
wrought this miracle? To thee I pour the first drops 
of this milk, and to thee I consecrate these two ap- 
ples, the fairest of the basket. Receive, O vouch- 
safe favourably to receive my grateful offering! 
Thou knowest the sincerity of my heart. He then 
sat down and eat, while tears of joy ran down his 
face. When he was refreshed, he rose, and offer'd 
his thanks once more to the power that had watch'd 


over him with so much goodness. Or have the 


gods, he said, have they sent hither some beneficent 
mortal? Why can I not see and embrace him? 
Where art thou? Let me thank and bless thee. 
May the gods bless him! bless the generous man, 
all that are his, and all that is dear to him. I am 
satisfied! I will take with me these fruits; my wife 
and children shall eat of them, and bless, with me, 
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our unknown benefactor. He went his way, and 
I wept for joy. 
I then ran through the boden, that I might one 


bel him. I sat myself down on the side of the 


road through which he must pass. He came, he 
saluted me, and said“ My son, hast thou seen any 
one on these mountains bearing a flagon, and a 
basket of fruit ?—No, I have seen no one on these 


mountains bearing a flagon and a basket of fruit. 


But, I said, how came you in this desert? You 
must have surely lost your way! There is no path 
that leads hither. Alas! my child, he said, yes, I 
did unluckily lose my way, and if some beneficent 
deity, or if it were a mortal, the gods bless him; if 
some beneficent power had not saved me, I should 
have perished of hunger and thirst on these moun- 
tains,” —Let me shew thee thy way. Give me thy 
burden, that I may carry it, and thou wilt more 
easily follow me. After refusing a long time, he 
gave me the burden, and I conducted him to the 
road that leads to his cottage. This, my father, is 
what makes me still weep with joy. What I did 
cost me little trouble, yet every time I think on it, 
the remembrance delights me like the sweet morn- 
ing air. How happy must he be who has done a 


great deal of good ! 


The old man embraced the youth with the 
sweetest transport of pleasure. Ah! now I shall 


descend, without regret, to the grave, since I leave 


behind me in my cottage piety and beneficence. 


( 209 ) 


THE TEMPEST. 


Mis! and LAMo kept a herd of heifers on the 
promontory near where 11s ERN Us rushes through 
its reedy bed into the bosom of the deep. A black 
tempest was gathering in the distant sky ! A dread- 


ful silence reign'd among the trees! The affrighted 


swallow and the halcyon flew dubious here and 
there. Already had the flocks quitted the moun- 
tain in search of shelter. The two shepherds re- 
main'd alone to contemplate the approaching hur- 
ricane. 

How terrible is this calm! said LAMox. Be- 
hold the setting sun retire behind those clouds, that 
rise upon the extremity of the ocean like towering 
mountains. 

Mis1s. This black and den sea resembles 
the eternal right! It is yet tranquil. But to this 
fatal calm will soon succeed a horrid tempest! A 
hollow sound already fills the air. Thus, in some 
sudden calamity, the howlings of agony and terror 
are heard far off. 


Lamon. Behold those mountain- clouds! How 


they slowly rise above each other. From out the 
abyss they rise, incessantly, more black and me- 
nacing. 

M1s1s. The noise approaches and grows louder |! 
Darkness covers the deep! The islands of D1o- 
MEDES are already sunk in obscurity—they no more 
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appear! The neighbouring pharos is only seen to 
glimmer amid the horrid gloom. But now the 
winds begin to roar ! They rend the clouds asunder, 
and drive them furious through the air: they rush 
against the waves, already white with foam. 
Lamon. The tempest roars with all its fury 
I like to contemplate its rage | There is I know 
not what pleasure, mix'd with anxiety, that agitates 


my breast! Let us remain here. Shou'd we want 


a retreat, we have but to descend the mountain. 
Mrs1s. Lamon, I will stay with thee. The 
Storm is now over our heads. The waves rush 
against the foot of the mountain, and the winds 
whistle through the tops of the trees. 
LAMox. The lawless waves dash their foam 
against the skies! Now, like stupendous rocks, 
they rise, and now they dreadful rush again into 


the abyss! The lightning that plows the surface of 


the billows alone illuminates this scene of horror 

Mrs 1s. O immortal gods! A vessel suspended 
on that wave, like a bird upon the point of a rock. 
Heavens ! it sinks! Where is the vessel! Where 
are the wretched mariners! Swallow'd up in the 
gulph of the sea 

LAuox. It my eyes deceive me not, the vessel 
appears again on that wave. Gods! save, O save 
the unhappy people! Ah! see, the wave that fol- 
lows rushes with all its violence against them !— 
Unhappy men! what cou'd you seek, thus to quit 
your native soil, and trust yourselves to the most 
faithless of the elements! Did not your country 
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produce fruits sufficient to appease your hunger? 
You seek for riches, and you meet a miserable 
death ! | 

Mrs1s. In vain shall your parents, wives, and 
children, bedew the paternal shore with their tears. 
In vain shall they offer up vows for your safety on 
the altars of NEPTUNE. Your tombs will remain 
empty. Your bodies will be devoured by the birds 
of prey on the sea-shore, or by the monsters of the 
deep, O gods! grant that I may for ever peace- 
fully inhabit my humble cottage ; and that, content 
with little, my field and flock may all my wants 
supply! 

Lamon. Great gods! May I be punish'd, like 
these wretched men, if ever my heart murmurs—if 
ever I desire more than I now enjoy, subsistence 

and repose. | | 

Mrs1s. Let us go down. Perhaps the waves 
may cast some of these wretches on the shore. If 
they be yet alive, we shall have the consolation to 
save them. If they be dead, we shall at least ap- 
pease their manes by giving them a peaceful grave. 

They descended to the shore, and there found 
extended on the sand, a young man, beautiful as 
the son of Maia. Unable to recover him, they in- 
terred the body on the shore, shedding their tears 
over it. Among part of the wreck that was scat- 
ter'd on the strand, the shepherds found a casket 
fill'd with gold. What shall we do with this mo- 
ney? said MIs1s, 
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LamoNn. Let us keep it; not to be rich our- 
Selves—from that the gods preserve us! but to re- 
Store it to him that may claim it, or to give it them 
who want it more than we. 

The treasure, useless and unknown to the avarice 
of men, remain'd a long time in the hands of the 
two shepherds. They at last employ'd it in building 
a temple near the grave of the young man. Six co- 

lumns of white marble, encircled by the ivy, adorn'd 
its front, and within was placed the statue of the 
god PAN. Sweet MODERATION | to thee, and to 
the god PAN, was this temple consecrated. 
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MIRTILUS AND CHLOE. 


EARLY in the morning, MIRTILUS going out of 
the cottage, found cxLoE, his youngest sister, busy 
in forming garlands of flowers. The dew glitter'd 
on the flowers, and, with the dew, was mix'd the 
tears of the little cuLoz. 
MizTiLus, Dear cxLot! what will you do 
with these garlands ?—Alas! you wee! 
CaxLot. And don't you also weep, dear M1R- 
TILUS? But, alas! who wou'd not weep like us! 
Did you observe our mother—in what distress she 
was! Before she left us, how she press'd our hands 
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in her's, and turn'd away her eyes, that were fill'd 
with tears. | 

MizxTtiLus. I saw it as well as thee. Alas! 
our father! He is surely worse than he was yes- 
terday.. Woh 

CRHLOE. Ah! my brother, if he should die! 
How he loves us! What caresses he bestows upon 
us, when we do what he likes, and what is pleasing 
to the gods. 

MirTiLus, O, my sister, how! every thing is 
Sorrowful | My lamb comes in vain to caress me; I 
almost forget to feed him. In vain my ring-dove 
flutters upon my shoulders, and strives to bill my 
lips and chin. Nothing—no, nothing can delight 
me now. O my father, if you die, I will die also. 

ChTOE. Alas! do you remember—five days ago, 
how our dear father took us both on his knees, and 
began to weep. | 

MirTiLUs. Yes, CHLOE—1T do remember how 
he set us down, and turn'd pale —I can hold you 
no longer, my children—I am ill—very ill. At 
those words he crept to his bed, and, from that day, 
he has been sick. 

ChLok. And, from that day, his illness has 
continually encreased, I'Il tell you what I design, 
my brother. At the break of day I came out of 
the cottage to gather fresh flowers, of which I have 
made these garlands. I am going to lay them at 
the feet of the statue of pan. Does not our mother 
always tell us that the gods are good, and love to 
hear the vows of innocence? I will go; I will offer 
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my garlands to the god yan. And dost thou see 
in this cage, what is of all things most dear to me, 
my little bird Well, then, I will sacrifice him also 
to the god. | f 
Mrxrirvs. O, my dear sister! I will go with 
you Stay, I pray you, an instant. I will go fetch 
my basket; it is full of the finest fruit; and my 
ring-dove, and I will sacrifice him also to the god 
PAN. He ran, and soon return'd. They then went 
together to the foot of the statue. It was situate 
not far off, upon a little hill, in the midst of shady 
fir- trees. They knelt down, and thus invoked the 
god of the fields: | 
O AN, protector of our villages ! hear, kindly 
hear our prayers, and receive our little offerings : 
they are all that children can offer to thee. I place 
these garlands at thy feet; if I cou'd reach higher, 
I would with them crown thy head, and put them 
round thy shoulders. Save, O PAN save our fa- 
ther, and restore him to his poor children !” 
MirTitus. © I bring thee these fruits; they 
are the fairest I cou'd gather in our orchard. Re- 
ceive them kindly. I would have sacrificed to thee 
the finest goat in the flock, but he was too strong 
for me. When I am bigger, I will sacrifice two 
every year to thee, for having restored our father to 
our prayers. Restore, gracious god restore to 
health the best of fathers !” | 
CHLot. © I will now sacrifice to thee this bird; 
O gracious god! it is of all things the most dear to 
me. See, how it flies upon my hand to seek its 
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food; but I will, O PAN! I will sacrifice it to 
thee.“ 

Mix TIL Us. © And I will offer thee this ring- 
dove. It plays about, and caresses me; but I will, 
O PAN -I will sacrifice it to thee, that thou mayest 
restore our father to us! Hear, O pax ! hear our 
prayers.“ 

Their little trembling hands had already seiz d 
the victims, when a voice pronounc'd these words: 
* The gods are pleas'd to hear the vows of inno- 
cence. Lovely children! do not sacrifice what 
makes your greatest pleasure. Your father is re- 
stored to health.“ 5 

MxxaAlcevs immediately recovered his health. 
Happy in the piety of his children, he went the 
same day, with all his family, to make an offering 
to the god: and liv'd, surrounded by prosperity, to 
see his children's children. 


( 216 ) 


Fon JEALO USY. 


Tux most devouring flame, the most cruel ser- 
pent, with which the FRIES torture the human 


heart, is Jealousy. This ALExISs proved. Heè loved, 
and was beloved by DPAPHNE. AL Ex IS was a brown 


and manly beauty. DA HNE was beautiful as in- 
nocence, and fair as the lily that opens to the rising 
of AURORA. These happy lovers had vow'd an 
eternal passion. VENVs and the Loves seem'd to 
have shed their choicest favours o'er them. The 
father of ALEx1s had just escap'd a dangerous dis- 
ease. My son, he said, I have vow'd to sacrifice six 
ewes to the god of health. Go, lead the victims to 


his temple. The temple of Esc LAP Tus was distant 


two long day's journey. ALExX1s pour'd a torrent 
of tears on parting from his shepherdess. One wou'd 
have thought he was going to traverse the vast 
ocean! Thoughtful and melancholy, he drove the 
Sheep before him, and, as he left the village, like 
the tender dove, he moan'd along the road. He 
pass'd the most beautiful meadows, and saw them 


not. The most pleasing landscapes had no charms 


for his eyes. He felt nothing but love, and saw 
nothing but his shepherdess. He beheld her in the 
shades, by the border of the stream; he heard her 
repeat the name of AL Ex IS, and answer'd her with 
signs. Thus he toil'd through the solitary paths, 
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following his sheep, and lamenting that they had 
not the swiftness of the roebuck. He arrived at 
the temple ; he offer'd the victims; and, the sacri- 
fice completed, he flew on the wings of love to re- 
gain his village ; but, in passing through the bushes, 
a thorn pierced his foot. The torment was $0 
great, that he was scarce able to reach a neigh- 
bouring cottage. A beneficent shepherd receiv'd 
him, and apply'd to the wound some salutary herbs. 
Gods! how unfortunate I am ! he cry'd incessantly. 
Pensive and gloomy, he told each minute by his 
Sighs. An hour appear'd to him as a long winter's 
night. Some malignant power at last pour'd into 
his heart the poison of jealousy. Gods ! he cry'd 
in a low murmur, and casting a fierce look around 
him—Gods, what a thought! Can pArHNE be 
perfidious ! —Unjust and hateful thought !—But 
DAPHNE is a woman, and DAPHNE is beautiful.— 
Who can see her, and resist her charms? Has not 
DAPHNIS Sigh'd a long time for her? Is he not 
handsome? Who is not melted by the sweet ac- 
cents of his voice; and who, like him, can touch 
the lyre? His cottage is close to that of DayHNE. 
They are separated only by a delightful shady walk. 
—PBut away—ha !—begone, distracting thoughts! 
Alas! you grave yourselves incessantly still deeper 
in my heart! You pursue me night and day. Oft- 
times the roving imagination of ALExis, show'd 
him his shepherdess, stealing, with timid steps, 
through the shade where pAPRNISs sigh'd to the 
ECHOES his anguish and his love. There he saw 
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her, with looks all languishing, stifle, with pain, the 
sighs that made her bosom pant. Sometimes he 
saw her sleeping beneath a jessamine bower.— 
Daynnis follows her thither ; he gazes on her, he 
dares to approach her—his eager looks devour her 
charms—he takes her hand—he presses it to his 
lips. DA HNE awakes not; he kisses her cheek, 
he kisses her lips; —and yet she awakes not, he 
cries, transported with fury — But what horrid 
images does my fancy create! Why am I ingenious 
only to torment myself with a most cruel punish- 
ment! Unjust ! ungrateful ! why do I only think 
on what can wound her innocence ? 

Six days had this dreadful torture already lasted, 
and his wound was not yet quite heal'd. But nothing 
cou'd detain him longer. He embrac'd his bene- 

factor ; he opposed all that gentle hospitality cou'd 
invent to restrain him. Pursued by the ruR1Es, 
he departed ; and, notwithstanding his pain, he ran, 
he flew | Night was already come on; but by the 
light of the moon he perceived, at a distance, the 
cottage of DAPHNYE. Ah, henceforth begone, de- 
tested thoughts! fly far from me! Tis there the 
nymph that loves me dwells! This night, O gods! 
- this very night I shall weep with joy on her bo- 
som! As he spoke these words, he hasten'd his 
pace, and presently saw DAPHNE coming through 
the grove that led to her cottage. It is she 0 
DAPHNE, it is thou! It is thy shape so elegant, thy 
walk so airy, and thy robe more white than is the 
snow. It is she, O gods !—But whither goes she 
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at this hour ! For a fearful shepherdess, 'tis dan- 
gerous, in the night, to walk the fields. Perhaps, 
impatient for my return, she is come forth to meet 
me. Scarce had he spoke those words, when a 
young man came from the grove, and followed her. 
He walk'd by her side, and DAPHNE tenderly 
press'd her hand in his. He gave her a little basket 
of flowers, which, with a charming grace, she put 


upon her arm. Then they went together from the 


cottage by the light of the moon. ALExIs, seiz'd 
with horror, remain'd at a distance, and trembled 
at every joint. Immortal gods! What do I see? It 
is then too true! What so cruelly tormented me is 
certain! Some compassionate divinity made me 
foresee it. O, unhappy |—Whoe'er thou art, whe- 
ther god or goddess, O thou that didst forewarn me 
of my misery, revenge, ah! revenge my wrongs! 
Let me but see this infidelity Pan's, and then let 
me die of anguish! 

DaenNE and the shepherd, their arms in each 
other's, took the path which leads to the grove of 
myrtles that surrounds the temple of venus. The 
moon enlighten'd their steps, and their behaviour 
declared a tender intercourse, 


They are going to the shade of those myrtles, 


cried the enraged: AL Ex Is, and it was under the 
shade of those very trees that she so often swore to 
me an eternal passion. They are now in the grove 
Heayens! I can no longer see them; conceal'd by 
the thickness of the leaves, they are going to seat 
themselves on the grass. But, no—l see them again 
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—her white robe reflects the light of the moon, 
amid the branches of the trees and their dusky 
trunks. They stop |-—That's a sweet retreat, and 
the moss is so refreshing - Perſidious enjoy thy 
repose swear in the presence of LVN A swear 
your guilty loves. May the FuRIEs dart terror be- 
tween you !—But no. Hark! the nightingales 
repeat the most tender airs, and the turtles sigh 
around them. Yet—it is not there neither they 
intend to remain. They are going even to the 
temple of the goddess! I will draw near. I will 
see them, and listen to their talk. 

He entered the grove of myrtles. He saw them 
advance toward the temple, whose columns, of the 
whitest marble, enlightened by the moon, refulgent 
shone amidst the shades of night. Ha -o they 
dare to tread those sacred steps! Can the goddess 
of Loves protect the foulest perfidy ! He saw, in 
fact, the young shepherdess mount the steps of the 
temple. She cross'd the portico, with the little 
basket of flowers on her arm ; while the young man 
stopp'd under the first arcade. ALEx1s still ap- 
proach'd, by the favour of the shade, trembling with 
horror and despair ; he crept to the shadow of one 
of the pillars, and placed himself against it. There 
he distinctly saw DAPHNE approach the statue of 
VENUS; it was of marble, white as milk; every 
part of it was illumin'd by the torch of night. The 
| goddess, reclining backward, with an enchanting 
majesty, seem'd to shun the astonish'd view of mor- 
tals; while, from her height sublime, she cast a 
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gracious look on those who perfumed her altars. 
Dar RHNE bow'd her knee at the feet of the god- 
dess, placed the garlands before her, and, in the 
most tender and plaintive accents, said: 

« Here, O sweet goddess, protectress thou of 
faithful lovers! hear my prayer. Favourably ac- 
cept these flowers I dare to offer thee ; they are yet 
wet with the dew of evening, and with my tears, 
Tis now six days since ALEX1sS has been far distant 
from me. O propitious goddess, restore him to my 
arms ! protect him by the way, and bring him back 
faithful and tender as when he parted from me !— 
Return him to me, that I may press him to uy bo- 
Som, that now pants with love !” 


ALEX1s heard; and he discover'd the young 


shepherd, who stood opposite to him, and on whose 
visage the moon now shone, to be the brother of 
DAPHNE. Full of tender fears, she dared not ex- 
pose herself to the dangers of the 2 by going 
alone to the temple of venus. 

ALExIs, quitting the pillar that conceal'd him, 
suddenly appear d before his love. DApPRHNE, seiz d 
with the sweetest ecstasy, and ALEX1s, transported 


with joy and shame, sunk in each other's arms at 
the feet of the goddess. 
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ERYTHEA. 
writes. 


Coux, LYCIDAS, let us go into the brook—it 
will refresh our feet. There the willow and the 
bending poplar form an arch of the most lively 
verdure. 

Lycipas. Myxson, most willingly. In this 
suffocating heat, where can we find so cool a re- 
treat ? | 

MyYxrson. Let us go to the rock from whence 
the stream precipitates. We shall there find the 
coolness as delicious as if we bathed in the river by 


the light of the moon. 


Lycipas. Hark! I already hear the sound of 
the falling water. One would think that all things 
breathing came to seek refreshment in these shades. 
What a buzzing! What a murmur! What a sweet 
chattering! What a various and delightful tumult 
animates these solitary groves! And that little gold- 
finch, does he mean to show us the way? How he 
leaps with wanton joy from stone to stone | Dost 


thou observe the brilliant ray that darts through a 


hole in the willow whose trunk is encircled by the 
ivy ?—Ha ! mark the young goat that sleeps in the 
trunk of the tree! What a lucky retreat has he 


found 
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Myrson. You see all things, and you do not 


perceive that we are come to the place we pro- 
posed, 


Lycipas. O PAN! O * what a  etghtfal 


spot! 

MyRson. The falling stream, that looks like 
a silver tapestry floating gently as the wind directs, 
covers the entry of the cavern, and those bushes 
crown it with their clustering foliage. Come, let 
us go behind the cascade, and enter the grotto. 

LyoIpAS. This pleasing coolness makes me 
shudder. How the stream falls foaming at our 
feet! Each drop of water, by reflecting the rays of 
the sun, appears a spark of fire. | 

Myxsox. Let us seat ourselves on this mossy 
rock. Our feet will rest upon the stones that stand 
out of the water; and, enclosed in this cavern, the 


cascade will spread before us a transparent cur- 


tain. 

Lycipas. No, 1 never have seen a more en- 
chanting retreat ! 

Myxrson. Yes, this grotto is delicious, and it is 


consecrated to the god pan. The shepherds retire | 


from it toward the middle of the day; for, they 
say, about that hour the god comes hither to repose 
himself. Dost thou know the wonderful history 
of this stream ? If thou art willing, I wil ung it 
thee. 

Lycidas. We are here pleasingly n. ; 
Seated on the moss, and against the rock reclining, 
I shall hear thy song with rapture. 
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Myrson. How lovely wert thou, ERYTHEA ! 
daughter of ER1DAN, the fairest of D1anA's nymphs! 
Yet, did her beauty just begin to bloom. When 
almost a child, her shape by elegance was form'd. 
On her charming visage smil'd the rising flower of 


innocence! A timid candour soften'd the splendour 
of her azure eyes, and her rising bosom, rounded by 


the GRACES, like the fairest rose-buds, promis'd all 


their future charms ! 


During the ardours of a summer's day, with her 
sister nymphs, she chaced the forest deer. Fa- 
tigued, and languishing with heat, she to a fountain 
ran to quench her thirst. There she laved her 
beauteous visage, and, from the hollow of her hand, 
with her sweet rosy lips she sipp'd the water. — 
Thus, reclining o'er the fountain, EXVTHEA of no 
danger dream'd. But yan, conceal'd behind a 
neighbouring bush, had fix'd his eyes upon her : 
sudden the god felt all the furious flames of love. 
Unperceiv'd, he had already stole upon her, when 
the rustling of the grass beneath his feet betray'd 
his near approach. Seiz'd with fear, she fled—she 


scap'd the nervous arms of pAN ; those arms that 


trembled strong with fierce desire. On her bosom 
already she perceived their burning heat, just ready 
to embrace her; a rose-leaf wou'd have fill'd the 
Space between them. She leap'd the stream, more 
light than is the hind; fear to her flight gave 
strength. He pursued. She flew across the mea- 
dow, like a rapid wind, that of the rising grass 
Scarce bends the tops. But terror soon suspends 
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her flight. To the border of a steep rock arrived, 
back she starts; all pale and trembling sees the 
dread abyss below. O Diana !—with accents of 
despair, she cries -O DIANA ! thou the chaste vir- 
gin's sure protectress, O save me! suffer not a 
brutal arm to press this bosom, devoted to thy wor- 
Ship. Come, chaste goddess, to my aid, O come! 
But already had the god approach'd so near, that 
his burning breath she felt, and his hands already 
were stretch'd out to seize her. When DIANA, an 
enemy to savage love, heard the plaintive accents 
of her nymph. 

Pan, thinking to embrace the nymph, perceiv'd 
the waters from his hands escape, and flow across 
his bosom, panting with fierce desire. EryYTHEA, 
in his arms, became a fountain. Thus, in the heat 
of spring, from the black rocks descends the melt- 
ing snow.—She sprang from the arms of the god, 
She trickled down his knees, and murmur'd through 
the grass; she fell from the height of the rock, and 
quickly roll'd her waters to the bottom of the val- 


ley. Thus was the chaste stream of ERYTHEA 
found. i 
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"THE WOODEN LEG. NTT: : 
AN HELVETIC TALE, 


Ox « the mountain "a e . torrent of 
Rur precipitates into the valley, a young shep- 
herd fed his goats. His pipe call'd EcHO gayly 
from the hollow rocks, and ECHO bid the vallies 
seven times resound his songs melodious. On a 
sudden he perceiv'd a man climbing with pain the 
mountain's side. The man was old; years had 
blanch'd his head. A staff bent beneath his heavy 
tottering steps—for he had a wooden leg. He ap- 
proach'd the young man, and seated himself by him 
on the moss of the rock. The young shepherd 
look'd at him with surprize, and his eyes were fix'd 
on the wooden leg. My son, said the old man, 
smiling—do you not think that, infirm as I am, 1 
shou'd have done better to have remain'd in the 
valley ; know, however, that I make this journey 
but once a year, and this leg, as you see it, my 
friend, is more honourable to me than are to many 
the most straight and active. I don't doubt, father, 
replied the shepherd, but it is very honourable to 
you, though J dare say another wou'd be more use- 
ful. Without doubt you are tired. Will you 
drink some milk from my goats, or some of the 
fresh water that spouts below from the hollow of 
that rock ? 
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OLD MAN. I like the frankness painted on thy 
visage. A little fresh water will be sufficient. If 
you will bring it me hither, you Shall hear the his- 
tory of this wooden leg. The young shepherd ran 
to the fountain, and soon return'd. 

When the old man had quench'd his thirst, he 
said—Let young people, when they behold their 


fathers maimed, and cover'd o'er with scars, adore 


the ALMIGHTY POWER, and bless their valour ; for, 
without that, you wou'd have bow'd your neck be- 
neath the yoke, instead of thus basking in the sun's 
warmth, and making the Echoks repeat your joy- 
ful notes. Mirth and gaiety inhabit these hills 
and vallies, while your, songs resound from one 
mountain to the other. LizzrTyY! sweet LIBERTY! 


it is thou that pourest felicity upon this blessed 


land! All we see around us is our own. We cul- 
tivate our own fields with pleasure. The crops we 
reap are ours, and the time of harvest is with us 
rejoicing days. 

Y ouNG SHEPHERD. He does not deserve to be 
a freeman, who can forget that his liberty was pur- 
chased with the blood of his forefathers. 
OLD Man. But who, in their place, wou'd 
not have done as they did ? Ever since that bloody 
day of NEFELs , I come, once each year, to the top 
of this mountain ; but 1 perceive that I am now 
come for the last time. From hence I still behold 


the order of the battle, where LIBERTY made us 


* 'The battle of NEFELS, in the canton of GLARIS, in 1388. 
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conquerors. See, it was on that side the army of 
the enemy advanced. Thousands of lances glitter'd 
at a distance, with more than two hundred horse- 
men, cover'd with sumptuous armour. The plumes 
that shaded their helmets nodded as they march'd, 
and the earth resounded with their horses' hoofs. 


Our little troop was already broke. We were but 
three or four hundred men. The cries of the defeat 


were re-echo'd from every side, and the smoke of 
NEFELS, in flames, fill'd the valley, and spread with 
horror along the mountains. However, at the bot- 
tom of the hill where we now are, our chief had 
placed himself. He was there, where those two 
pines shoot up from the edge of that pointed rock. 
I think I see him now, surrounded by a small num- 
ber of warriors, firm, immoveable, and calling round 
him the dispersed troops. I hear the rustling of 
the standard that he wav'd in the air; it was like 


the sound of the wind that precedes an hurricane. 


From every side they ran towards him. Dost thou 
see those floods rush down from the mountains? 
Stones, rocks, and trees o'erthrown, in vain oppose 
their course; they o'erleap, or bear down all before 
them, and meet together at the bottom, in that 
pool. So we ran to the cry of our general, cutting 
our way through the enemy” Rank'd around the 
hero, we made a vow, and 60D was our witness, to 


conquer or to die. The enemy advancing in order 


of battle, pour'd down impetuously upon us ; 'we 

attacked them in our turn. Eleven times we re- 

turn'd' to the charge, but, always forced to retire to 
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the shelter of these hills, we there closed our ranks, 
and became unshaken as the rock by which we 
were protected. At last, enforced by thirty swiss 
warriors, we fell suddenly on the enemy, like the 
fall of a mountain, or as some mighty rock descends, 
rolls through the forest, and, with a horrid crush, 
lays waste the trees that interrupt its course. On 
every side, the enemy, both horse and foot, con- 
founded in a most dreadful tumult, overthrew each 
other to escape our rage. Grown furious by the 
combat, we trod under foot the dead and dying, to 
extend vengeance and death still further. I was in 
the middle of the battle. A horseman of the enemy, 
in his flight, rode over me, and crush'd my leg. 
The soldier who fought nearest me, seeing my con- 
dition, took me on his shoulders, and ran with me 
out of the field of battle. A holy father was pro- 
strate on a rock not far distant, and imploring 
HEAVEN to aid us — Take care, good father, of 
this warrior, my deliverer cried; he has fought like 
a son of LIBERTY! he said, and flew back to the 
combat. The victory was ours my son, it was 
our's! But many of us were left extended on the 
heaps of the enemy. Thus the weary mower re- 
poses on the sheaves himself has made. I was 
carefully attended; I was cured but never cou'd 
find out the man to whom I owe my life. I have 
sought him in vain. I have made vows and pil- 
grimages, that some saint of PARADISE, or some 
angel, wou'd reveal him to me. But, alas! all my 
efforts have been fruitless. I shall never, in this 
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life, shew him my gratitude. The young shepherd, 
having heard the old warrior with tears in his eyes, 
saidNo, father: in this life you can never shew 
him your gratitude. The old man, surpris'd, cry'd, 
Heavens! What dost thou say? Dost thou then 
know, my son, who my deliverer was? 

Youns SHEPHERD. I am much deceived if it 
was not my father. Often he has told me the story 
of that battle, and often I have heard him say—1 
wonder if the man I carried from the field of battle 
be still alive? 

OLD MAN. O 60D! O angels of heaven! Was 
that generous man thy father? 

Young SHEPHERD. He had a scar here 
pointing to his left cheek—he had been wounded 
with a lance; perhaps it was before he carried you 
from the field. 

OLD Man. His cheek was covered with blood 
when he bore me off. O my child! My son! 

YounG SHEPHERD. He died two years ago, 
and as he was poor, I am forced, for subsistence, to 
keep these goats. The old man embraced him, 
and said—Heaven be prais'd! I can recompence 
thee for his generosity. Come! my s0n—come 
with me, and let some other keep thy goats. 

They descended the hill together, and walk'd to- 
ward the old man's dwelling. He was rich in land 
and flocks, and a lovely daughter was his only heir. 
My child, he said to her, he that sav'd my life was 
the father of this young shepherd. If thou can'st 
love him, I shall be happy to see you united !—The 
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young man was of an amiable person; health and 
pleasure shone in his countenance; locks of yellow 
gold shaded his forehead, and the sparkling fire of 

his eyes was soften'd by a sweet modesty. The 
young maiden, with an ingenuous reserve, ask'd 
three days to resolve; but the third appear'd to her 
a very long one. She gave her hand to the young 
shepherd; and the old man, with tears of joy, said 
to them My blessing rest upon you, my children ! 
This day has made me the most happy of mortals. 
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LANDSCAPE PAINTING. 


You think then, sir, that I may be entertaining, 
perhaps even useful, by pointing out the route I 


have taken to attain some proficiency in the arts of 


design, in an age but little favourable to great suc- 


cess. It certainly is to be wished that a project of 


this kind had been executed by some celebrated 
artists. What advantage should we not reap from 
an history of painters, if, with the events of their 
lives, it contained an account of the progress of 
their talents? We shou'd there see the different 
routes that lead to the same end; the obstacles 
there are to encounter, and the means of surmount- 
ing them ; the developement of science, relative to 
the display of genius, and to the observations that 
arise from practice. Now, if these sorts of details 
had been wrote by the artists themselves, they 
wou'd undoubtedly have presented that important 
and useful truth, and that engaging entertainment 
which constantly attend it. | 

Perhaps, it is true, we shou'd not find in these 
simple recitals those profound researches which 
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they labour to make, who descant on arts they 
never practise; but they who practise them would 
there find the resources and informations that ex- 
perience alone can give. = 
Thus, the work of LAIRESs E, so useful to young 
practitioners, has justly acquired him the title of 
benefactor to those arts his labours have.adorn'd. 
Thus, also, the work of MENGs may assist his rivals 
to equal him, by affording more opportunity for re- 
flection, in a few lines, on the principles of painting, 
than is to be found in large works. If he some- 
times give us occasion to wish that he had been 
more perspicuous as a philosopher, what amends 
does he not make us as an artist, when he explains 
his method of proceeding, and his principles, and 
makes us admire the energy, the pure taste, and re- 
fined art which we ought to expect from him whom 


his cotemporaries call the RAPHAEL of his age. 


May I be permitted to descend to myself, after 
having soar'd thus high? Shall I dare to fulfil my 
promise ? I, who have advanced only a few paces 
in the career, and, perhaps, shall find myself stopp'd 
by compulsive circumstances and occupations. But 


J am engaged. It is in the name of friendship, and 


friendship shall be my excuse. 98: 
You know that fortune did not seem to have in- 


tended me for the practice of painting. A natural 


inclination, however, shewn in early youth by con- 
tinual essays, seem'd to indicate that Nature, in 
this matter, did not agree with those circumstances 
of situation that depend not on her. I drew, there- _ 
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fore, in my infancy, all objects that occur'd, with- 
out being then able to guess what this disposition 
meant, and without an attention being paid to it 
Sufficient to render it useful. I made no progress, 
my taste declined, and my choicest days pass'd 
away; but the beauties of nature, and the excel- 
lent imitations of that grand model, made inces- 
santly the most vivid impressions on my mind. I 
had abandon'd the pencil; a secret impulse made 
me take up the pen, and, by the aid of that which 
appear'd to me to have less difficulty in the prac- 
tice, I imitated artless scenes and picturesque beau- 
ties ; in a word, the charms of NATURE that struck 
me most. 

A select collection, however, that belonged to 
my father-in-law *, awaken'd in me the passion for 
drawing; and, toward my thirtieth year, I attempt- 
ed to deserve, in this sort of imitation, the indul- 
gence, and if it might be, the — of ar- 
tists and connoisseurs. 

My natural inclination led me to landscapes; | 
sought with ardour, the means of satisfying my de- 
Sire, and embarrassed in the route I should take, I 


said to myself, there is but one model, there is but | 


one master ; and I determined to draw after NA- 


TURE. But I soon found, that this great and sublime 


master does not explain himself clearly but to those 
that have learnt to comprehend him. My precision 
in following him everywhere led me astray. I lost 


* M. HEI DEG GVU ER, counsellor of state at zu RI. 
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myself in those minute details that destroy the ef- 
fect of the whole. I had not catch'd that manner 
which, without being servile or slight, expresses 
the true character of objects. My trees were dryly 
design'd, and not detach'd in masses. The whole 
was disturbed by a labour without taste. In a 
word, my eye, confined too closely to one point, 
was not accustomed to embrace a large extent. I 
was ignorant of that address which adds to or di- 
minishes in the parts that art cannot equal. My 
first progress, therefore, was to discern what I was 
not able to perform ; the second was, to have re- 
course to the great masters, and to the principles 
they have established by their precepts and their 
works; and is not this the natural progress in all 
arts? The first who practised them fell into that 
dryness with which they are reproach'd, by a too 
great accuracy in imitating nature, whose beauties 
they consider'd too much in detail. In fact, these 
details are executed by our first painters in a man- 
nor sufficiently finish'd, as well in the subordinate 
objects as in the most striking parts. They that 
follow'd them remark'd these defects, and disco— 
vered that a characteristic imitation was more inte- 
resting than an imitation of parts. The ideas of 
masses, of effects and disposition, offer'd them- 
selves; these ideas produced principles, and the 
great painters have aim'd at a general effect, as the 
poets have at a principal object. 

I employed myself, therefore, in studying the 
great masters, in distinguishing them from each 
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other ; and, above all, in attaching myself to the 
best works only: for I perceived, that in the Study 
of mode], the most prejudicial quality is mediocrity. 
The bad strike and disgust ; but those that are not 
good, nor absolutely bad, deceive us by offering a 
flattering and dangerous facility. It is for this rea- 
son that engraving, which may contribute to the 
progress of the arts, when it is employ'd on subjects 
that are judiciously chosen; and, in copying them 
justly, may become prejudicial by the indifferent 
works it multiplies without number. How many 
productions of that art have required the labour of 
a year, and do not deserve a moment's attention! 
But let RAPHAEL be copy'd by skilful engravers, 
let a young artist profit by his labours, and works, 
without dignity and expression, will soon become 


intolerable to him; he will perceive to what an 


elevation the excellence of the art can raise him. 
The way to know and to avoid mediocrity, is by 
the study and imitation of beautiful productions; 
or, in want of them, of the most finished translations 
that have been made from them for so we may 
call beautiful prints. Let a young draughtsman 
study the heads of RAPHAEL, and he will not see 
without disgust, the sordid figures of indifferent 
painters. But if you first feed him with those in- 
sipid substances, he will soon lose the taste neces- 
sary to relich the excellence of Ax TI x OS and 
APOLLO. In the one case, he will advance firmly 
in his career; in the other, he will continually totter, 
and even not be sensible of his own weakness. 
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It was from these reflections, that, following the 


steps of the masters, I dared to form a method of 


my own. My first precept was to pass from one 
principal part to another, without staying to at- 
tempt at once the numberless details that I per- 
ceiv'd in each of them. By this method I accus- 
tomed myself to design, or rather dispose the trees 
in masses, chusing WATERLoo for my model; and 
the more I studied this artist, the more I found in 
his landscapes the true character of nature ; and the 
more that discovery struck me, the more pleasure I 
found in imitating him: so that it was to him I 
owed at last the felicity of expressing my own 
ideas, but it was by borrowing his style® Then, to 
avoid what they call a manner, I ventured to insert 
more variety in my studies, and to associate with 
my first master those artists whose tastes differ from 


his; but who, at the same time, have, like him, 
nature and truth for their object. 


SWANEFELD and BERCHEM, by turns, presided 
over my labours. Like the bee, I search'd honey 
from many flowers, I consulted, I imitated—and, 
returning to nature, wherever I found a tree, a 
trunk, or foliage, that attracted my regard, that fix'd 
my attention, I made a sketch of it, more or less 
finish'd. By this method, I join'd to facility the 
1dea of character, and I form'd a manner that be- 
came more personal to me. It is true, an original 
inclination frequently brought me back to my first 
guide; I return'd to wATERLoo, when the dis- 
position of the trees was to be regulated; but 
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BERCHEM and SALVATOR ROSA obtain'd the pre- 
ference in disposing the grounds, and characterising 
the rocks. MEYER, ERMELS, and HAKERT as- 
sisted me in distinguishing the truth of nature, and It 
LORRAIN instructed me in a happy choice of 1 4 
vistos, and a fine harmony of the grounds. I learnt, I 
by studying him, to imitate the verdure of the fields, 
the soft distances, and admirable gradations, by the 
secret artifice of their shades. To conclude -I had 
recourse to WOUVERMANS for those light and sweet 
transient scenes that, illuminated with a moderate 
light, and cover'd with a tender verdure, have no 
defect, but the appearing sometimes too tufted. 
Thus passing from various imitations to continual 
reflections, and then returning to nature, I found, 
at last, that my efforts became less laborious. The 
principal masses and forms laid themselves open 
to my sight. Effects, that I had not perceiv'd, 
Struck me. I was at last able to express, by a 
Single stroke, what art cou'd not detail without 
prejudice. My manner became expressive. How 
often, before this first progress, have I search'd, 
without finding them, objects favourable to imita- 
tion ; and how often did they present themselves to 
my sight! Not, however, that every view, or every 
tree, contains all that picturesque beauty I sought 
after ; but my experienced eye no longer beheld 
objects without distinguishing forms that pleased 
me, or characters that fix'd my attention. I saw no 
Shade that had not some branch well disposed, 
some mass of foliage agreeably group'd, some part 
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of a trunk whose singularity was not striking. A 


detach'd stone gave me the idea of a rock; I ex- 
posed it to the sun in the point of view that best 
agreed with my design, gave it in my mind a pro- 
portionable larger extent, and then discover'd the 
most brilliant effects in the clare obscure, the demi- 
tints, and the reflections. But when, in this man- 
ner, we investigate our subjects in nature, we shou'd 
take care not to let them lead us away by their 
Singularity. Let us seek for the beautiful and no- 
ble in the forms, and manage with taste those that 
are merely fantastic. It is the idea of a noble sim- 


plicity in nature that must moderate a flight that 


wou'd carry the artist to a taste for the marvellous, 
to exaggeration, perhaps even to chimeras; and 
lead him away from that probability in which the 
truth of imitation consists. 

With regard to the manner in which I executed 
my studies, they were not finished drawings, nor 
mere sketches. The more interesting any part of 


my subject appear'd, the more I finish'd it at the 


first attempt. 

There are painters who content themselves with 
making, in haste, a mere sketch of a finish'd picture 
that nature presents them, and lay it aside to be 
finich'd at leisure. What is the consequence? 
Their accustomed manner takes place of the idea 
too lightly impress'd on the mind; the characteristic 
of the object disappears, and is lost. What can 
supply this? Neither the magic of the colouring, 
nor the effects of the clare obscure; they may 
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amuse for a moment, but the critical eye will search 
for the true and natural, and, finding it not, will 
turn away from the work with disdain. 

But when I wou'd have used my studies, made 


after nature, in the invention of a whole, I found 


myself embarrassed and intimidated. I fell into 
factitious details which wou'd not agree with the 
simplicity and truth of those parts I had taken from 
nature. I cou'd not find in my landscapes the 
great, the noble, the harmonious, and the striking 
effect of the whole. I was, therefore, obliged to 
have recourse to those masters who appear'd to me 
to excel in composition. 


EvERDINGHEN, whom J have not yet mentioned, 


frequently presented me with that rural simplicity, 
which pleases even in those countries where reigns 
the greatest variety. In his works I found impe- 
tuous torrents, rocks broken and cover'd with the 


thickest brambles, and rustic spots, where poverty 


finds a happy retreat in the most simple cottage. 
Though his bold and spirited touches were capable 
of inspiring me, I did not think that he was the 
only one whose example I should follow. It even 
appear'd to me not unprofitable to have learnt, be- 
fore imitating him, to paint rocks in a better style. 
DikrRIchr taught me. The pieces he has com- 
posed of this kind are such, that one wou'd say 
they are EVERDINGHEN S; but he has surpass'd 
himself. 
SWANEFELD, in his turn, offer'd me the dignity 
of ideas. I admired the prodigious effect of his ex- 
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ecution, and that of his reflected lights, which dart 
in so striking a manner on the large masses of 
Shades. SALVATOR Ros A often attracted me by 
the warmth and fury of his genius. Rusxns, by 
the boldness of his compositions, by the brilliancy 
of his colours, and by the choice of his subjects. 
But the two poussixs, and CLAUD LORRAIN, at 
last possess'd me entirely. It was in their works 
that I found dignity and truth united. Not a sim- 
ple and servile imitation of nature, but a choice of 
the most sublime and interesting beauty. A poetic 
genius united in the two poussixs all that is great, 
all that is noble. They transport us to those times 
for which history, and especially poetry, fill us with 
veneration ; into those countries where nature is 
not savage, but surprising in her variety where, 
under the most happy sky, every plant acquires its 
utmost perfection. The buildings that adorn the 
pictures of those celebrated artists are in the true 
taste of the antique architecture. The figures have 
a noble air, and a firm attitude. It is thus the 
GREEKS and ROMANS appear to us, when our ima- 
gination, render'd enthusiastic by their great ac- 
tions, transports itself to the ages of their prospe- 

rity and glory. Repose and amenity reign through- 
out all the countries the pencil of LoRRAIN has 
created. The mere view of his pictures excites 
that sweet emotion, those delicious sensations that 
a well- chosen prospect has the power to produce in 
the mind. His fields are rich without confusion, 
and variegated without disorder; every object pre- 
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sents the idea of peace and prosperity ; we conti- 
nually behold a happy soil that pours its bounteous 
gifts on the inhabitants; a sky serene and bright, 
under which all things spring forth, and all things 
flourish. 

Not content to fill my mind with the principles 


and beauties that the works of these great masters 


of the art presented me, I endeavour'd to draw 
from my memory, the principal parts that had 
struck me in these beautiful models. I sometimes 
copy d one of their works, and I preserve these es- 
says, as they bring to my mind the route I took, 
and the guides that conducted me to it. By form- 
ing this method, I have acquired the useful habit 
of tracing, in order to remember them the better, 
the compositions and plans of those works that 
have particularly engaged my attention. Perhaps 
this labour may be thought superfluous, as the en- 
gravings made after those beautiful pictures contain 
their exact representations. But the pains I have 
taken in copying them myself has imprinted a more 
durable idea on my mind. How many collections 
of prints and drawings resemble those large libra- 
ries, whose possessors reap not the least advantage 


from them 


1 found, however, that when I apply'd myself 


too long in meditating on the masters I had chosen, 
a too great timidity. When I wou'd invent, over- 
charg'd, so to say, with the great ideas of the ce- 


lebrated artists, I felt my weakness, and humbled 


by my want of strength, I perceiv'd how difficult it 
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was to equal them. I observ'd how much a too 
continued imitation weakens the flight of fancy. 
Of this the celebrated REV is an instance; and 
the greatest part of engravers confirm this observa- 
tion. In reality, their own compositions are in ge- 
neral the most indifferent part of their works. In- 
cessantly employed in expressing the ideas of others, 
and obliged to copy them with the most scrupulous 
exactitude, that boldness, that warmth of imagina- 
tion, without which there can be no invention, 1s 
either enfeebled, or totally lost. Startled by these 
reflections, I abandon'd my originals, I left my 
guides, and deliver'd myself up to my own ideas. 
I prescrib'd myself subjects, and laid down pro- 
blems for my solution, and I thus endeavour'd to 
find out what might best agree with my feeble ta- 
lents. I remark'd what I found most difficult, and 
discover'd to what studies I must for the future 
apply my greatest attention. Then the difficulties 
began to disappear. My courage encreased. I 
perceiv'd that my imagination was extended by 
perseverance. Wretched are the artists and poets 
who are the servile copiers of their models; they 
resemble the shadow that follows the body in its 
most trifling movements. I took care, however, 
not to forsake the practice of copying from nature, 
a sketch, or memorandum of any thing singular, 
striking, or agreeable. Constantly furnish'd with 
the necessary apparatus, and always attentive to 
every object that occurr'd, I was not asham'd to 
retire a moment in order to fill my tablets. A pic- 
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ture, a print, a view, an effect, a group, an aspect, 

all paid me tribute, and my sketches, or drawings, 
were a sort of cypher, that recall'd to my mind 
those ideas whose rapid and slight impressions 
wou'd have been otherwise infallibly lost. A 
thought conceiv'd in the first warmth, an effect with 
which we are struck at the first view, is never $0 
well express'd as by the strokes that are drawn at 
that instant. In these first emotions, so important 
to be seized, a happy thought will not produce 
mediocrity merely. What poet has not sometimes 
conceiv'd a good verse, of which an indifferent one 
has given him the idea! The latter was a rough 
diamond, which he polished. The works of ME 
RIAN, to which sufficient justice is not done, con- 
tain the most happy choice of truths taken from 
nature; what then can disguise their merit? The 
insipid tone of the execution. Give to his trees 
and his grounds the legerity of WATERLoo ; insert 
among his rocks, and the whole of his compositions, 
more variety, and you will see brilliant effects arise, 
whose splendour and harmony will do honour to 
genius, and of which the disposition and ground- 
work are all to be found in MERIAN. 

But it is not sufficient to have always before our 
eyes both nature, and the finish'd works of the great 
masters. We shou'd also read the history of the 
art, and of the artists. This reading will extend the 
circle of our knowledge, and render us attentive to 
the different revolutions that have arrived in the 
empire of the arts. It will lead those who exercise 
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the arts, to employ themselves more vigorously to 
what should be their principal object. How can 
we refrain from being interested in the fate of a 
man whose talents we admire? How can we avoid 
searching after, and beholding with attention, the 
works of a man whose character and fate has af- 
fected us? Can we perceive the veneration with 
which they talk of the great artists, and their im- 
mortal works, without conceiving the highest idea 
of the importance of the art? Can we be informed 
of the indefatigable ardour with which they labour'd 
to attain perfection, without being unconcern'd at 
the pains we have taken? Even their defects in- 
struct us, and their misfortunes endear them to us. 

But since I have digressed from the practice of 
the art, to theoretic ideas, and have indicated the 
means of improving the imagination, and elevating 
the genius, I must here recommend to the young 
artists the reading of the good poets. What can 
be of more use in refining their taste, exalting their 
ideas, and enriching their imagination? The poet 
and the painter, friends and rivals, draw from the 
same source; they both borrow from nature, and 
communicate their riches by rules that are analo- 
gous: variety without confusion. That is the grand 
principle of all their compositions. In short, the 
same delicacy of sensation and taste shou'd guide 
them in the choice of circumstances and images, 
the detail and the whole. How many artists 
wou'd be more happy in their choice, how many 
poets wou'd put more truth in their pictures, and 
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be more picturesque in their expressions, if the one 
and the other knew how to unite a profound know- 
ledge of the two arts. | 

The ancients, and especially the EEEKS, whose 
language is so poetic, and whose pictures are 80 
just, knew nothing of the fine facility of our mo- 
dern poets; who, by heaping together a number of 
images and figures, taken at random, presume to 
attribute to themselves the expression of CORRE- 
610, and cry out, We also are painters.” Let 
them read what MR. WE BB has wrote on the beau- 
tiful in painting. Nothing better proves what I 
advance than the manner in which he explains his 
principles. He elucidates almost all of them by 
Some. passage drawn from the great poets of anti- 
quity, and, by this method, shews us that those men 
of superior genius had a true knowledge of the 
beautiful and sublime in the arts; very different, 
doubtless, from the idea that is form'd of it by those 


of our modern poets, who imitate DURER in paint- 


ing the GRACES, Or RUBENS in expressing that 
ideal beauty which should characterize a goddess, 
or the highest degree of moral beauty. 

But to return to the arts, which are my present 
subject. How I pity the unfeeling landscape- 
painter, whom the sublime pictures of THoMsoON 
cannot inspire ! In reading the descriptions of that 
great master, we seem to see the paintings of our 
most famous artists. We might transpose on the can- 
vas, and realise what he describes in his variegated 
Scenes. Sometimes the simplicity of BERCHEM, 
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of por TER, or ROOS ; sometimes the grace and a 
amenity of LoRRAIN; frequently the great and no- 
ble character of Ppouss IN; and then, by that con- 
trast so important in the effect, the gloomy and sa- 
vage tone of SALVATOR ROSA. Give me leave, on 
this occasion, to revive the remembrance of one of 
our poets, almost forgotten; BRO KES, who fol- 
lowed NATURE even in her least details, was en- 
dowed with lively and delicate sensations, felt the 
most gentle impressions, and was moved by the 
most trivial circumstances. A plant cover'd with 
dew, and illumin'd by a bright ray of the sun, roused 
his enthusiasm. A bird, complaining for the loss 
of her young ones, fill'd him with emotion. His 
pieces, it is true, are liable to objection, by being 
too study d; but they are nevertheless a rich maga- 
zine of pictures and images borrow'd from NATURE, 
and where we behold her, as in a faithful mirror, 
which suppresses nothing that is offer'd to it. 

Must we then, some artists will say, with a scorn- 
ful smile—must we then join to so much necessary 
Study, that which belongs to scholars? Must we 
read that we may paint? If you ask that question, 
what need is there to reply |—O! you can paint, 
without any such aid, the remains of a table, and 
a parcel of drunken peasants. There labour to 
produce the effects of the clare obscure, and the 
magic of colouring, and you will have at least, 
without fatiguing your genius, the merit of a bril- 
liant execution. But do not aspire to charm the 
mind, and touch the heart. Never expect more 
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than the tribute of the eye for what is merely the 

work of the hand. "Mr 
These, my dear friend, are the observations that 

my studies have produced. This is the plan that 


I have form'd. The success does not depend on 
my desires alone. It is not to myself, but to the 


public, that belongs the right of judging me. But 
this I think I can maintain, that the most ready 
and sure method 1s to work, alternately, after the 
chef d'ceuvres of the great masters, and after nA- 
TURE ; and thus learn to compare the most beau- 
tiful expressions of art with nature itself, and the 
beauties of nature with the resources of art. 
If the situations I have been in have render'd it 
impossible for me to proceed any further, I feel at 
least, with a religious awe, how many reflections 
and studies are necessary to attain the sublime 
heights of a divine art. What then must be the 
fate of those who do not join an inflexible labour to 
an habitual meditation? Let the artist, who de- 
spises or neglects these important means, make no 
pretension to the recompence due to active and 
sensible minds. There is no reputation for him to 
whom a taste for his art does not become his ruling 
passion; to whom the hours he employs in its cul- 
tivation are not the most delicious of his life; to 
whom the study of it does not constitute his real 
existence, and his primary happiness; to whom the 
society of artists is not, of all others, the most pleas- 
ing; to him whose watchings, or dreams in the 
night, are not occupy'd with the ideas of his art, who, 
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in the morning, does not fly with fresh transport to 


his painting-room. But, above all others, unhappy 


is he who descends to flatter the corrupt taste of 
the age in which he lives, who delights himself 


with applauded trifles, who does not labour for true 


glory, and the admiration of posterity. Never will 
he be admired. by it; his name will never be re⸗ 


peated; his works will never fire the imagination, 
nor touch the hearts of those fortunate mortals who 
cherish the arts, who honour their favourites, and 
search after their works. 

Ibis letter has already pass'd the WY I pre- 
scribed; suffer me, however, sir, to add the wishes 
I long since form'd for the success of an enterprize 
that would doubtless contribute to the progress of 


the arts of design. 


The young artists seem 1 to me to desire 1 01 


of instruction that are clear and concise. I cou'd 


wish that books of the elements were composed for 
the use of scholars and masters. We have some 
excellent works, but they are neither sufficiently 


simple nor practical for beginners. In the work I 


propose, the fundamental rules of the art shou'd be 


first laid down, with all the perspicuity and all the 


precision possible, and then apply'd to different ex- 


amples; it will be necessary that these examples be 
taken from the engravings made after the best pic- 
tures of the great masters. In every branch of the 
art the most certain method shou'd be explain'd, 
the principal works and most celebrated artists of 


that sort pointed out. The elements of pREYSLER 
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are almost generally adopted in Germany ; young 
people are tormented with them ; the contours of 
that master, however, are frequently incorrect, and 


his heads have a vulgar character. Some elements 


of designing that have appeared in the countries 
where the arts are exercised, offer examples that 
can be no sure guide to the young artist, as the 
outline is too much neglected, and correctness is 
the basis on which instruction shou'd be founded. 
I think it wou'd be likewise of consequence, if, to 
the methods of which I have here given an idea, 
there were added a collection of exact descriptions 
of the best pictures there are of every kind, and of 
the engravings of those pictures, made with the 
greatest care. An examination of these works, ac- 
cording to the true principles of the art, wou'd be 
an excellent lesson. It wou'd be difficult, it is 
true, to extend it to the colouring ; but the har- 
mony of the clare obscure might be there discussed, 
and the observations on the connection that it has 
with colouring, wou'd supply the defect, in part, 
and cou'd not fail to interest and instruct the artist 
and the connoisseur. It wou'd be essential in the 
plan I here propose, not to chuse any but the best 
compositions of every age, and to dwell on those 
only in which the character of the time, and the 
school, are particularly mark'd. 

The descriptions we find in the treatise of Box- 
DEL, in the writings of WINKELMAN,: of HA E- 
DORN, RICHARDSON, and some others, may serve 
as models. That of the altar- piece of the Ev. 
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MENGS, at DRESDEN, inserted in the third volume 


of the B1BLIOTHEQUE DES BELLES LETTRES and 
DES BEAUX ARTS, is a chef d'œuvre that supposes 
a most profound knowledge of all parts of the art. 
In like manner the work of which I have here 


described the idea, can be of no use, unless exe- 


cuted by the greatest artists, or most skilful con- 
noisseurs. None but a HAGEDORN, a CASANOVE, 
a WATTELET, a COCHIN, &c. $hou'd be permitted 
to attempt it. | 


£ 2 Set LY; 
8 
15 8 1 9 
es 


* „ —— 9 4. yy . . - * - — . — x — — ——ů —— ö vu Q — — — — t. nr — 
2 - e Nee 2 ” 22 — — , 2 2 84 
: . = 3 — 5 * — — 
—— — — 8 — — 


— 
—U—U— — ů ů— 


THE 
A MORAL TALE. 
BY M. DIBEROT. 


TWO FRIENDS OF BOURBON : 


THE 


TWO FRIENDS OF BOURBON, 


Tu ERE were two men, who might be called the 
PYLADES and ORESTES of BOURBON: the one was 
named OLIVER, and the other FELIX. They were 
born on the same day, in the same house, and of 
two sisters: they were nourish'd with the same 
milk; for one of the mothers dying in child-birth, 
the ther took both the children. They were 
brought up together, and convers'd with none but 
each other. Their mutual love was like existence, 
which admits of no doubt; they perceived it in- 


cessantly, but, perhaps, had never spoke of it to 


each other. OLIVER once saved the life of FELIX, 
who piqued himself on being a great swimmer, and 
was near being drowned. This action neither of 
them remember'd. FELIx had a hundred times 
extricated 0LIVER from dangerous adventures, in 
which the impetuosity of his temper had involved 
him, yet he never thought of thanking the other ; 
they returned home without speaking, or talking of 
other matters. 


F, , 
[Ls 
©Y 
{ 
1 

N 
| 

L 

by 


- 
— — —— — 1 — 


— — 8 — 
—— — 3 


19 


| 
| 
| 
1 
9 
iy 
[ 
: 


[| 


258 THE TWO FRIENDS 


When they drew for the militia, the lot fell on 
FELIX ; OLIVER $Said—the other is for me. When 
they had served out their time, they returned home. 
More dear to each other than hefore—that I can't 
affirm ; for, my dear brother, though reciprocal be- 
nefits cement friendships form'd by reflection, per- 
haps they are nothing to those I freely call animal 
and domestic friendships. At a rencounter in the 
army, a stroke with a faulchion was aimed at the 
head of oLIVER ; FELIX put himself mechanically 
in the way, and received the gash : they pretend he 
was proud of the scar, but, for my own part, I 
don't believe it. At HASTENBECK, OLIVER drew 
FELIX from amidst the heap of dead that was left 


on the field. When they were question'd, they re- 


lated sometimes the assistance they had receiv'd 
from each other—never that they had given. OL I- 
VER talk'd of FELIX, and FELIX of OLIVER—but 
neither of himself. After they had lived a consi- 
derable time in the country, they both, at the same 
time, became in love, and both with the same girl; 
but there was no rivalty between them; he who 
first perceived the passion of his friend gave up his 
own pretensions. It was FELIX, and OLIVER mar- 
ried. FzL1x, disgusted with life, without know- 
ing why, plung'd into all kinds of hazardous enter- 
prizes; the last was, to become a smuggler. You 
know, my dear brother, that there are in FRANCE 
four tribunals for trying of smugglers; ARM, 
RHEIMS, VALENCE, and TOULOUSE, and that the 
most severe of the four is RHE1Ms, where a man 
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named TALBOT presides, who has a soul the. most 
ferocious that nature ever produced. FELIX was 
taken when arm'd, conducted before the terrible 
TALBOT, and condemned to die, as five hundred 


had been before him. OLIVER heard of the fate 


of FELIX. One night he rose, without speaking to 
his wife, and went to RHEIMS. He waited on the 
judge TAL Bor, threw himself at his feet, and begg'd 
permission to see and embrace FELIX. TALBOT 
look'd at him, remain'd silent for a moment, and 
then made a sign for him to sit down. OLIVER 
sat down. About half an hour after, TALBOT 
pull'd out his watch, and said to oLIVER If thou 
wouldst see and embrace thy friend alive, make 
haste; he is on the road; and, if my watch goes 
right, in less than ten minutes he will be hanged. 


OLIVER rose, transported with fury, and struck the 


judge a prodigious blow with a club on the back of 
his neck, that laid him almost dead on the floor, 
and then ran to the place. Down with the execu- 
tioner | he cry'd—attack the officers !—He roused 
the people, already fired with indignation against 
those shameful executions. The stones flew about, 
and FELIX made his escape. OLIVER endeavour'd 
to retreat; but a soldier of the band had wounded 
him in the side, without his perceiving it. He 
gain'd the gate of the city, but cou'd go no further. 
Some charitable country people put him in a cart, 
and laid him down at the door of his cottage, the 
minute before he expired : he had only time to say, 
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Wife, come near, and let me embrace thee !—I_ 
die, but FELIxX is saved! | : 
One evening, as we were taking our' usual walk, 
we saw at the door of a cottage, a tall woman, sur- 
rounded by four small children. Her dejected, yet 
resolute aspect, attracted our attention, and our at- 
tention excited her's. After a minute's silence, she 
said to us—Behold these four infants ; I am their 
mother, but I have now no husband ! This intrepid 
manner of exciting commiseration was well adapted 
to affect us. We offer'd our contributions, which 
She accepted with decency. It was on this occa- 
Sion that we learn'd the history of her husband 
OLIVER, and his friend FELIX. We have talk'd of 
her, and TI trust that our recommendation has not 
been useless to her. You here see, my dear bro- 
ther, that greatness of mind and noble endowments 
are common to all conditions, and all countries; 
that some men die obscurely, not for want of abi- 
lities, but a proper theatre to display them ; and 
that two friends may be found in a cottage, or 
among the 1RoQUoOIs. 
| You desire, my dear brother, to know what is 
become of FELIX. Your curiosity is so natural, 
and the motive of it so laudable, that we were a 
little scandalised at not having made any inquiry. 
To repair that fault, we thought at first of M. 
PAPIN, doctor in theology, and rector of sr. MA- 
R 's, at BOURBON; but our mother, upon reflec- 
tion, gave the preference to the sub-delegate av- 
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BERT, Who is an honest jolly fellow, and who has 
sent us the following account, on the veracity of 
which you may rely :— 

* The man named PELIx is still alive. When 
he escaped from the hands of justice at RREIMS, he 
took refuge in the forests of the province, with all 
the intricacies of which he became acquainted 
while he was a smuggler. He endeavour'd to ap- 
proach, by degrees, the dwelling of OLIVER, of 
whose fate he was ignorant. 

« In the center of a wood, where you have some- 
times walk'd, there is a collier, whose cottage 
served for an asylum to the smugglers; it was also 
the magazine where they deposited their merchan- 


dize and their arms. There FELIX retreated, not 
without danger of falling into the hands of the of- 


ficers, who followed him by his track. Some of his 
associates had carry'd thither the news of his being 
imprison'd at RHEIMS, $0 that the collier and his 
wife, when they saw him return, thought them- 
selves in the hands of justice. 

EI «hall now relate what [ had from this collier, 
who died not long since. 

« Tt was the children, who were rambling about 
the wood, that saw him first. While he stopp'd to 
caress the youngest, who was his god-child, the 
others ran to the cottage, crying—FELIX! FELIX! 
The father and mother ran out, repeating the same 
cry of joy; but the wretch was so harass'd with 
fatigue and hunger, that he had not power to reply, 
but fell into their arms, almost void of life. 
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“The honest collier and his wife gave him what 
assistance they cou'd. They set before him bread, 
wine, and some vegetables. He eat, and laid down 
to rest. | 
When he awoke, the first word he pronounc'd 
was OLIVER |—Children, do you know nothing of 
OLIVER ?— No, they reply'd. He then related what 
had happen'd at RHEIMSs. He pass'd the next day 
and night with them. He sigh'd; he repeated the 
name of oLIVER, whom he supposed to be in the 
prison of RHEIMS; he wou'd go thither and die 
with him ; and it was not without difficulty _w_ 


dissuaded him from that design. 


© In the middle of the second night he took a 
musket, he put a sabre under his arm, and said to 
the collier, in a low voice—coLLIER |—FELIX |— 


Take thy hatchet and away.—Whither ? — What a 


question Ito oLIVER I They set off. But just as 


they got out of the forest, they were surrounded by 


a party of the militia. | 

“ relate what was told me by the collier, though 
it appears incredible. These two men, on foot, 
were able to defend themselves against twenty 


horsemen. Probably the latter were scatter'd, and 


they were willing to take their prey alive. Be that 
as it may, the action was very hot. There were 
five horses maim'd, and seven of the riders cut down 
by the hatchet or sabre. The poor collier remain'd 
dead on the spot, by a shot in the head. FELIX 
regain'd the forest, and, as he is of an incredible 
agility, he retreated from one part to another, and, 
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as he retreated, he charged his musket—he fired, 
and whistled ; these firings and whistling, repeated 
at different intervals, and in different places, made 
the horsemen think there was a large gang of 
Smugglers, and they retired with precipitation. 

«* When FELIX found they were dispersed, he 
returned to the field of battle. He took the body 
of the collier on his shoulders, and went back to 
the cottage, where the woman and her children 
were still asleep. He stopp'd at the door, sat him- 
self down with his back against a tree, his face 
turn'd toward the entrance of the hut, and the dead 
body at his feet. | 

« The wife awoke, and found that her husband 
was gone from her side. She look'd round for 
FELIX—he too was gone. She arose—she went 
forth—$he saw she cry'd out she fell on the earth. 
The children ran out they saw they cry' d- they 
fell upon their father and their mother. The mo- 
ther, recall'd to life by the tumultuous distracted 
cries of her children, pluck'd out her hair by the 
roots, and tore her face with her nails. FELIX re- 
main'd immoveable at the foot of the tree, with his 
eyes closed, and his face turn'd away, and said, in a 
faint voice Kill me. A moment's silence ensued; 
then again the cries of grief and distraction burst 
forth, and FELIX said again—Kill me, children; 
for pity's sake, kill me! 

« Three days and nights they pass d' in this state 


of desolation. On the fourth morning, FELIX said 
— Woman, take thy sack, put bread into it, and 
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follow me. After a long circuit through the fo- | 
rest, and over the mountains, they arrived at the 
cottage of 0LIVER, which is situate, as you remem- 
ber, at the extremity of. the town, where two roads 
meet, one of which goes to FRANCHE COMTE, and 
the other to LORRAIN. 

There FELIX learnt the death of oLIVER, and 
found himself between the widows of two men both 
massacred for him. He enter'd, and said hastily to 
the widow of OLIVER— Where is OLIVER? By 
her silence, by her dress, and her tears, he found 
that OLIVER was no more. A dejection seiz'd 
him ; he fell senseless to the earth, and cut his head 
against a kneading trough. As the two widows 
rais'd him up, his blood ran over them, and while 
they were busied in stopping 1t with their aprons, 
he said to them—You are their widows, and yet 
you succour me! Then, again, his senses left him, 
and again they return'd; then he sigh'd, and cry'd 
out Why did he not leave me to my fate? Why 
did he come to RHEIMs? Why was he suffer'd to 
come thither? Then his reason left him he be- 
came furious he roll'd on the earth, and tore his 
clothes. In one of these fits, he drew his sabre, 
and wou'd have kill'd himself; but the two women 
threw their arms around him, and call'd for help; 
the neighbours ran in, they bound him with cords, 
and bled him profusely. As his strength was ex- 
hausted, his fury subsided, and he remain'd as dead 
for several days. At last his reason return'd. At 
first he look d round him, as a man just waked from 
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a sound sleep, and said—Where am I? Women, 
who are you? One of them said—I am the col- 


lier's widow. Ah! he cry'd; yes, you are his wi- 


dow. And who are you?—The widow of oLIVER 
remain'd silent. Then he burst into tears. He 
turned himself toward the wall, and said, with sobs, 
Al am in the house of oL1veRr !—this is his bed 
and that women there was, alas! his wife. 

* The two widows attended him with so much 
Solicitude ; they inspired him with so much commi- 
seration; they entreated him so earnestly to live; 
they represented to him, in so affecting a manner, 
what wou'd be their wretched condition without 
him, that he suffered himself at last to be over- 
come. 

Puring all the time he remain'd in that house, 
he never went to rest. When the night came on, 
he issued forth —he wander'd about the fields he 
roll'd upon the ground, and call'd on oLIVER.— 
One of the women follow'd him, and brought him 
back at the break of day. 

« Several persons knew that he was in OLIVER'S 
_ dwelling, and some among them had unfriendly in- 
tentions. The two widows inform'd him of his 
peril. One afternoon he was sitting on a bench, 
his sabre on his knees, his elbows resting on a ta- 
ble, and his hands before his eyes. He gave no an- 
swer to any thing that was ask'd him. The widow of 
OLIVER had a son, about eighteen years; the col- 


lier's widow a daughter of fifteen. On a sudden. 
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he said to the latter—Go, find thy daughter, and 
bring her hither. He had some mowed grass hard 
by, which he sold. The collier's widow return'd 
with her daughter. The son of oLIVER marry'd 
her. FELIX gave them the money he receiv'd for 


his grass; he embrac'd them, and ask'd their for- 


giveness with tears. They fix'd their habitation in 
the cottage where they now dwell, and where they 
serve as father and mother to the other children. 
The two widows lived together, and the children 
of OLIVER had one father and two mothers. It is 
now near a year and a half since the collier's widow 
died; and the widow of oLIVER still daily laments 
her loss with tears. 

One evening, as they were watching FELIX, 
(for one or other of them was constantly with him) 
they observ'd him melt into tears. He turn'd his 
hands in silence toward the door that separated him 
from the women, and then went to making up his 
wallet. They said nothing to him, for they were 
sensible how necessary his departure was. They 
all sigh'd without speaking. In the night he rose. 
The women were unable to sleep. He advanc'd, 
on tip-toe, to the door ; there he stopp'd, look'd 
toward the bed where the two widows lay—dry'd 
his eyes with his hands, and went forth. The two 
women clasp'd each other in their arms, and pass'd 
all the rest of the night in tears. It was not known 
whither he had retired; but there was scarce a 


week that he did not send them some relief. 
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e The forest where the daughter of the collier 
lives with the son of OLIVER, belongs to M. LE 


CLERC DE RANCONNIERES, a man of great wealth, 


and lord of another village in those cantons, call'd 
COURCELLES. One day as M. RANCONNIERES, or 
COURCELLES, as you please, was hunting in the 
forest, he came to the hut of young oLIVER; he 
went in, and diverted himself with the children, 
who are pretty. The figure of the wife, which is 
not disagreeable, pleased him; the manly tone of 
the husband, that much resembles his father's, 
struck him. He learn'd the history of their parents. 
He promised to solicit a pardon for FELIX. He 
sought it, and obtained it. = 
FELIX enter'd into the service of M. DE RAN- 
CONNIERES, who gave him the place of a keeper 
of the forest. After he had lived about two years 
in the castle of RANCONNIERES (during which 


time he sent the two widows a large part of his 


salary) an attachment to his master, and the impe- 
tuosity of his own temper, involved him in an affair, 
which, though trifling at first, was followed by the 
most serious consequences. | 

C M. RANCONNIERES had at COURCELLES, a 


neighbour named FOURMONT, a judge in the prin- 


cipal court of judicature at LH——. Their two 
houses were separated only by a boundary, which 
crowded the gate-way of M. RANCONNIERES, and 
made it difficult for carriages; he therefore put it 
some feet nearer to M. FOURMONT, who replaced 
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it as much nearer M. RANCONNIERES; from hence 
arose hatred, insults, and a law-suit between the 
two neighbours. The suit of the boundary pro- 
duced two or three others more considerable.— 
Matters were in this state, when one evening, M. 
RANCONNIERES returning from the chace, attended 
by his keeper, FELIX, met in the highway M. 
FOURMONT, the magistrate, and his brother, an of- 
ficer, who said—Brother, suppose we were to cut 
the throat of that old scoundrel ; what think you of 
it? This proposal was not heard by M. RANCONN1- 
ERES, but was, unfortunately, by FELIX, who ad- 
dressing himself boldly to the young man, said 
Captain, are you valiant enough only to try to do 
what you have said? and, at the same instant, laid 
down his gun, and put his hand upon his sabre, for 
he never went without it. The young officer drew 
his sword, and advanced on FELIX. M. Rancon- 
NIERES ran to him, and seized the hilt of his 
sword; the officer then took up the gun, and fired 
at FELIX, but missed him ; he return'd the fire with 
a stroke of his sabre, by which he cut down the 
officer's sword, and with it a part of his arm. From 
hence a criminal process was added to three or four 
civil actions; FELIX was confined in the jail; a 
horrible prosecution carry'd on; and, in consequence 
of this procedure, a magistrate was degraded from 
his rank, and rendered almost infamous; and an 
officer excluded from his corps; M. RANCONNIERES 


died of chagrin, and FELIX was doom'd to perpe- 
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tual imprisonment, and exposed to all the resent- 
ment of the FouRMonTs. His end must have been 
miserable, if Love had not come to his aid. The 
jailor's daughter conceiv'd a passion for him, and 
contriv'd his escape. If this was not the fact, it is 
at least the common opinion. He fled into pRus- 
s 1A, where he now serves in the regiment of guards. 
He is said to be esteem'd by his comrades, and 
even noticed by the king. His military name is 
LE TRISTE. The widow OLIVER tells me that he 
continues to send her assistance. 
«This, madam, is all I have been able to collect | 
of the history of FELIX. I have enclosed in this | 
account a letter from our rector, M. PAPIN. What 
it contains I know not; but much I fear that the \ 
poor priest, whose mind is rather contracted, and 
whose heart is none of the best, will be directed 
solely by prejudice in his account of oLIvER and 
FELIX. I must conjure you, madam, to attend to 
facts, on the veracity of which you may rely, and 
to the goodness of your own heart, which will ad- 
vise you better than the first casuist of the s0R- 
BONNE, Who is not M. PAPIN.“ 
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LETTER OF M. PAPIN, DOCTOR IN THEOLOGY, AND 
RECTOR OF ST. MARY AT BOURBON. 


« ] po not know, madam, what M. $SUBDELE- 
GATE may have wrote you concerning OLIVER and 
FELIX, nor what can interest you to enquire after two 
rufhans, whose steps have been constantly mark'd 
by blood. ProvipeNnce, which has punish'd the 
one, has left the other some moments of respite, of 
which, I much fear, he will not avail himself. But 
G0D's will be done! I know there are people here 
(and I shou'd not be surprised if ux. 8UBDELEGATE 
shou'd be of their number) who speak of these two 
men as models of extraordinary friendship. But 
what is the most sublime virtue in the eyes of 60D, 
when destitute of the sentiments of piety, of respect 
for the church and her ministers, and of submission 
to the law of the sovereign? OLIVER died at the 
door of his house, without receiving the sacraments. 
When I was called to FELIX by the two widows, 
I cou'd get nothing from him but the name of 
OLIVER; no sign of religion, nor any mark of re- 
pentance : I do not remember that he ever once 
presented himself before the tribunal of penitence. 
The wife of oL1vER is an arrogant creature, who 
has been wanting in her respect to me more than 
once. Because she can write and read, she thinks 


herself capable of educating her children, and they 


never appear at the parish school, nor attend my 
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instructions. After this, let madam judge if such 
people as these are worthy her beneficence | The 
GOSPEL recommends to us incessantly, a commise- 
ration for the poor ; but the merit of our charity is 
doubled by a prudent choice of the objects, and 
nobody better knows who are the real indigent than 
the common pastor of the rich and poor. If ma- 
dam shall deign to honour me with her confidence, 
I shall, perhaps, dispose of the marks of her muni- 
ficence in a manner more useful for the miserable, 
and more meritorious for herself. 
* am, with respect, &c.“ 


Madam de thank'd the sUBDELE GATE 
AUBERT for his attention, and sent her donation to 
M. PAPIN, with the following letter: 

«I am extremely obliged to you, sir, for your 
sagacious advice; I must acknowledge that the his- 
tory of those two men affected me; and you will 
allow that an example of such extraordinary friend- 
ship was well calculated to seduce a person of in- 
tegrity and sensibility. But you have enlighten'd 
my mind; and I am now convinc'd, that it is more 
proper to nourish the unhappy professors of cxR1s- 
TIAN virtues, than such as are natural and pagan. 
I beg you will accept the small sum J here send, 
and distribute in a manner more prudent than I 
first intended. 


„I have the honour to be, &c.“ 
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It is easy to conceive, that the widow OLIVER 
and FELIX had no part of the liberality of madam 
** *. FELi1x died, and the poor widow, with her 
children, wou'd have perished miserably, if she had 
not found a refuge in the forest, at her eldest son's, 
where she labours, notwithstanding her great age, 
and supports an existence, in the midst of her chil- 
dren and their offspring. 


* * * * * 


Now there are three sorts of tales There are 
many more, you will say—Be it so—But I distin- 
guish, first, the tale in the manner of HOMER, VIR- 
GIL, and 1 Asso, and this I call the marvellous tale. 
NATURE 1s here exaggerated—the truth is ambi- 
guous; and if the relator have a due regard to the 
plan he lays down—if every thing in the action and 
the dialogue correspond to the design, he has ob- 
tained the degree of perfection the nature of his 
work admits, and you have nothing more to require 
of him. When you enter on his poem, you set 
your foot on an unknown country, where nothing 
happens as in that you inhabit; where all things are 
magnified as about you they are diminish'd.— Then 
there is the pleasant tale, in the manner of rox- 
TAINE, VERGIER, AR IOS TO, and HAMILTON ; here 
the relator doès not propose any imitation of na- 
ture, nor truth, nor illusion; but launches forth into 
the regions of imagination. Say to him, be gay, 
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ingenious, variegated, original, and even extrava- 
gant ; you have m/ consent; but deceive me by the 
details ; let the charm of the decorations constantly 
conceal the improbability of the fact; and here, if 
the writer does all you require, his work is com- 
plete. There is, lastly, the historic tale, such as 
those of SCARON, CERVANTES, &c.— The devil 
take the historic tale, and tale-maker! He is a dull 
insipid liar.— Aye, when he does not understand his 
trade. This proposes to deceive you; he seats 
himself by your fire-side, he pretends to the rigorous 
truth ; he will be believed; he will interest, affect, 
move, transport, make the flesh Shiver, and the tears 
flow effects that are not to be obtain'd without 
eloquence and poetry. But eloquence is a species of 
lying, and nothing is more opposite to illusion than 
poetry; they both exaggerate, amplify, and excite 2 
mistrust. How then can this writer be a deceiver? 
As thus : he inserts in his relation a number of little 
circumstances, so connected with the plan, and in 
1 manner so simple, so natural, and always so dif- 
ficult to imagine, that you are forced to say to 
yourselves—Faith, this must be true; these things 
cannot be invention. It is thus that he palliates 
the exaggeration of eloquence and poetry; that the 
truth of nature conceals the inusions of art, and 
chat he unites two situations which seem to be irre- 
concileable, which are, to be at once an historian 
and a poet, a writer of veracity and a deceiver. An 
example borrow d from another art will, perhaps, 
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render my meaning more obvious. A painter exe- 
cutes the figure of a head; all the parts of it are 
strong, great, and regular, the whole is quite per- 
fect, and very extraordinary. I look at it with ap- 
probation, with respect, with admiration, and awe. 
I endeavour to recollect the model in naTuRE, but 
I find it not; when compared with it, all appears 
weak, trifling, and mean. I perceive I say to my- 
self—it is an ideal head... . . But let the artist 
place a slight scar on the forehead, a wart on the 
temple, or an almost imperceptible cut in the under 
lip; and, at the instant, the ideal head becomes a 
real portrait; a mark of the small-pox at the corner 
of the eye, or on the tip of the nose, and the head 
is not that of venus, but one of my neighbours. I 
say the same, therefore, to our historic tale-makers : 
your figures are fine, I allow; but there wants the 
wart on the temple, the cut in the lip, the mark of 
the small-pox on the nose, which should render 
them real; and, as my friend CAILLEAU says 
Put a little dust on my shoes, and then I don't come 
from home I come out of the country. 


Atque ita mentitur, sic veris falsa remiscet 
Primo ne medium, medio ne discrepit imum. 


H OR. ART. POET. 


And now a little morality, and then a little poetry; 
that is so natural. FELIx was a beggar not worth 
a groat ; OLIVER another beggar, just as poor; you 
may say the same of the collier and his wife, and of 
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all the other parties concern'd; and from thence 
conclude, in general, that there can scarce be any 
unconfined and solid friendship but between those 
that have nothing. A man is, then, all the fortune 
of his friend, and his friend all his. From whence 
the truth of the experience, that misfortunes draw 
the bands closer; and this will afford matter for 
another small paragraph to the next edition of the 
treatise DE L'ESPRIT. 
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